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TO THE RIGHT WORTHY 
and noble Knight, Sir Walter Raleigh, Caprtaine 
of her Maieſties Guard, Lord Wardein of the Stan- 


ncries, and Lieutenant of the Countie 
of Cornwall. 


2272 IR, that you may {cc that I am nor alwaics idleas yee 


” : 
{ 


M29 (EPI thinke, though nor greatly well occupied, nor alrogether 

ROI vndurifull, chough nor preciſely officious; I make you 
&© | preſent of this ſimple Paſtorall, vaworthy of your high- 
| erconceipt for the meaneneſle of the ſtile bur agreeing 
S | with thecruth incircumſtance and marrer. The vvhich 
- . Thumbſly beſeech you to acceprin parrof payment of 
the infinite debt in which I acknowledge my ſelfe bounden vnto you (for 
your ſingular fauours,and ſundry —_ curnes ſhewed rome ar my lare be- 
ing in England) and with your good countenaunce protect againſtthe ma- 
lice ofeuillmouthes, whichare alwaics wide open to carpe at and milcon- 
true my ſimple meaning. I pray continually for your happincfle. From 
my houſear Kilcolman, the 27, of December. 1 5 9 1. 
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Tours ener humbly. 
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Sate (as his cuſtome was) Ys 
Charming his oaten pipe vatohis peres, 
The ſhepheard ſwaines that did hour him play : 

| Whoall the while with greedy liftfull cares, 

Did ſtand aſtoniſht at his curious skill, 

Like hartlefſe Deare, diſmaid with thunders found. 
Arlaſt, when as hepiped had his fill, = 
He reſted him: and fitting then around, 

One of thoſe groomes (aiolly groome was hee, 

As cuer piped on an oaten reed, 
And lou'd this ſhepheard deareftin degree, 
High HoBB1ino wes oo to himarced : 

C © L 1N, my liefe,my fe, how great alofſe ' 
Had all the ſhepheards nation by thy lacke > | 
AndI, poorcſwaine, of many, greateſt croſſe': 
That fith thy Muſe firſt fincetby turning back 
Was heard to ſound as ſhe was wonton hie, 

Haſt made vs all ſobleſſed and fo blythe. 

Whilſt thou waſt hence,all dead in doledidlie: 
The woods were heard towailefull many a ſythe, 
And all their birds with filence to complaine: 
The ficlds with faded flowers did ſeeme ro mourne, 
And all theirflocks from feeding to refraine : 

| Therunning waters wept for thy returne, 

And all their fiſh with languour did lament : 
Butnow both woods ,and fields,and floods reviue, 
Sith thou art come, their cauſe of meriwent, 
That ys late dead, haſt made againealiue: 

But were it not too painefull rorepeare 

Thepaſlſed fortunes which to thee befel] 

Jn tby late voyage, we theewould intreat, 

Now atthy leiſure them to vsto tell. 

* To whom the ſhepheard gently anſwered thus, 
H on B 1, thoutempteſt me tothar I cout: 
For of good paſſed, newly to diſcus, ; 

By double vſuric doth twiſerenew ut. 

And finceT ſaw that __ bleſſed - a 

Her worlds bright fun, her heauens faireſt lighe, 
My mind full of my thoughtsſatictie, 

Doth feed on ſweet contentment of that ſight : 
Since thatſame day in _ I take delight, 
Nefecling haue inany earthly pleaſure, 

But in remembrance of thatglorious bright, 


9 


s#; 


,. 


—3 
= 
© # 


ſes laſtinglong: 
Hos 8 1 x defires, thou maiſt it | | 
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Harke then ye iolly ſhepheards to my ſong, 


With thar, they all gan abouthim neare 
With Langrpduncs wt 7 Bee 
Thewhiles their flocks,deuoid of dangers feare, 


Did _ —— a athbertic, _ 

One day (quoth he) I fare (2s was my trade / 
Vader the ioteof M0 that mounan i ; 

amongſtthe cooly ſhade,  - 

Ofc > ocne theme do =bekdy — $ ſhore: 
There a ſtrange ſhepheard chauaſtto find me out, © - - -+ 
Whether allured with my pipes delight, TY 
Whoſe pleaſing ſound yſhrilledfar abour, 
Orthither led by chaunce, I know norright: 
Whom when I asked from what place hecame, 
And ho be hight: himſelfe he did yelephy 
The ſhepheard of the Oc n awby name, 


And (aid he came far from the main-ſead 


He fitting me befide in that ſame ſhade, 
Prouoked me to play ſomepleaſant fir. 

And when he heard the muficke whichT made, 
He found h:mſelfc full greatly pleafd arit: 

Yet, zmulirig my pipe, herooke inhond 

My pipe, before that zmuled of many, 

Aad plaid thereon; (for well that skill hee cond) 
Himilelfe as skilfull in = _ as any. + 

He pip't, I ſung : and when he ſung, T piped, . 
By chomgy of x. per each aki ey, 
Neither cnuying other, nor cnuied, 


So piped we, vntill weboth were wearie.-- 


There interrupting him, abonny ſwaine, 

That Cv 0d hight, him thas atweene beſpake-+ 
An4 ſhould itnot thy ready courſereſtraine, 
I wouldrequeſttheeC © L zu, for my lake, 
To tell what thou didſt fing,when he did-play. 
For well I weenc irworth recounting was, 
Whether it were ſome hymne, or morall lay, 
Or caroll madeto praiſethy loued Lafle. - 

Nor of my loue, nor of my Liſle, quorh he, 
I then did fing,as then occaſion fell: | 
For louc had me forlorne, forlorne of me; 
That madeany in that deſartchooſeto dwell. 
But of my riuerBxz 6068 loucl ſooog,. 
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Colin Clouts come home againe. 


Which to the ſhiny M v LL a he didbeare, 

And yet doth beare, and cuer will, ſo long 

As water doth within his banks .ppeare. 
Offellowſhip, ſaid then that bonny Boy, 

Record to vs that louely lay againe : 

The ſtay whereof, ſhall nought theſe cares annoy, 

Who all that C o L x x makes, do couct faine. 
Heare theo, quoth he, the tenor of my talc, 

In fort asI itto that ſhepheardtold: 

No leafing new, nor Grandamsfable ſtale, 

Bur ancient truth, contirm'd with credence old. 


Old father Mo I x,(M o L s hight that mountain gray 


Thartwallsthe Northlideof ARMVLL a dalc) 
He had a daughter freſh 2s lowre of May, 

Wh: þ gaue that name vnto that pleaſant vale ; 
M v IL a thedaughterofold Mor x,ſfohight 


The Nympb, which of that water courſe has charge, 
That ſpringing out of M oL t, dothrun downe right 
ToBvTrTEvANT, whereſpreadiog forth at large, 


 Trgiueth name vnto that auncient Citue, 

Which K1intmvLLancleedisofold: 

. Whoſe cragged ruines breed greatruth and pittic, 
To trauellers, which it from farre behold. 

Full faine ſhe lou'd, and was belou'd full faine. 
Ofher owne brother river, Bx x 6 © 6 hight, 

So hight becauſe of this deccitfull traive, 

Which he with M v I L a wroughtto win delight. 
But her old fire, more carefull of ker good, 

And mcaning her much better to preferre, 
Didthinketo match her with the neighbour flood, 
Which A x x © hight, Broad-water callcd farre : 
And wrought1o well with his contiouall paine, 
That he thatriuer for his daughter wonne: 

The dowre agreed, the day afsigned plaine, 
Theplace appointed where it ſhould be conne. 
Nathefſefhe Nymph her formerliking held; 
For louc will nor be drawne, but muſt be ledde, 
AndBRrx 6 06G didſo well her fancie weld, 
Thather good will he got, her firſt ro wedde. 

, Bur for herfather fiztipg ſtill on hie, 

Did warily ſtill watch which way ſhe went, 

And eke from farreobſcru'd with icalous eye, 
Which way his courſe the wanton Br x 6 © 6 bent, 
Him to deceiuefor all hiswarchfull ward, 
Thewily louer did deuiſe this Gig : 

Firſt into many parts his ſtreame he ſhar'd, 
Th.twhilft the one was watch, the other might 
Paſle vneſpide to meet her by the way; 

And then beſides, thoſclittle ſtreames ſo broken, 
He vnder ground fo cloſely did conuay, 

That oftheir paſſage doth appeare no token, 

Till they imtothe MV LL a x $ water flide. 
So,ſecretly did he his loue enioy : 

Yer not ſo ſecret but itwas deſcride, 

And told herfather by a ſhepheards boy. 

Who wondrous wroth for that ſo foule deſpight, 
In great auenge dideoll downefrom his hill | 
Huge mightie ſtones, the which cncomber mighs 
His paſſage, and his water-courſes ſpill. | 
So of a Riuer, which be was of old, 

He none was made, but ſcattred all to nought, 


Andloſt emong thoſe rocks into him rold, 
Did loſe his name: ſo dearchis Joue be bought, 


Which hauing ſaid, him TyzSTYL 1s beſpake, 


Now by my life, this was a mery lay : 
Worthy of C © L 1 s felfe, thatdid itmake, 
But read now cke of friendſhip T thee pray, 
What dittie did that othes ſhepheard fing ? 
*For L doc couet moſt the ſame to heare, 

As men vic moſt to couet forraine thing, 
Thatſhall cke, quoth he,to you declare. 

His ſoug was all pekcal lay, 

Of great vokindnefle, and of v{age hard, 

Of Cynru 1atheLady ofthe Sea, 

Which from her preſence, fault|eſſe him debard. 
And euer andanon with fingults rife, 

He cried out, ro make his vaderſfong, 

Ah my loues Queene, and Goddefle of my life, 


Who ſhall me pittie,, when thou dooſt me wrong ? 


Then gan a gentle boFWaſle to ſpeake, - 


That M AR T 1 w hight, Right well hefuredid plaine, | 
break, 


That couldgreaCyYNTHIAESloredilpl 
And moueto takchim to her grace againe. 
Buttell on further CoL 1, as beki 


- Twaixt him and thee, that thee did hence diſſwade. 


Whenthus our pipes we both had wearied well, 
Quoth he, and cach an end of fioging made, 
He $an to caſt preat liking to my lore, 
And great diſliking to my luckleſle lot, 
That baniſht had my ſelfe, like wight forlore, 
Into that waſte, where I was quite forgot. - - 
The which to leaue, thenceforth he counſeld mee, 
Vomeect for man, in whom was ought regardfull, 
And wend with him, his Cymru 1 a to ſec: 
Whoſe Ani was great, & bountie moſt rewardfull. 
Beſides her pecrlefle skill io making well, 
Andall the ornaments of wondrous wit, 
Such as all womankind did farre excell : 
Such as the world admyr'd, and praiſedit: 
So what with hope of good, and hate of ill, 
He me perſwadedforth with him to fare: 
Nought tooke I with me, but mine oaten quill, 
Small needments elſe need ſhepheards to prepare. 
Soto the ſea we came; the ſea? that is, 
A world of vvaters heaped vp on hie, 
Rolling like mountaines in wide wilderneſle, 
Horrible, hideous, roaring with hoarſe cry. 

Andis the ſea, quoth Co x1 Þ on, ſofcarcfull? 
Feareful much more, quoth he, then hart can feare : 


Thouſand wilde beaſts,with deep mouthes gaping dire« 


Therin ſtill wait, poorepaſſengerstoteare. 
Who life doth loath, an longs death to behold, ' 
Before he dic, already dead with feare, + 

And yet would live with heart halfe ſtony cold, 
Let him to ſea, and he ſhall ſeeitthere, 

And yet as ghaſtly dreadfullasitſcemes, 

Bold men, preſuming life for gainetoſell, 


Dare tempt that gulfe, and in thoſe wandring ftreames 


Sccke waies vaknowne, waies leading downeto bell. 
For as we ſtood there waiting on the ftrond, 
Bchold, an huge _ vellcl] tovs came, 

Dauncing vpon the waters back to lond, 
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Colin Clouts come homie againe. 
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As fit ſcornd the danger ofthe lame; 

Yet was it but a wooden frameand fraile, 
Glewecd together with ſome ſubtilematter, 

Yet hadit armes and wings, and head and taile, | 
And life to mouc it ſelfe vpon'the water. 
Strangething, how bold &ſwiftthe monſter was, 
That neither car'd for wind, rot haile;norraine, 
Nor ſwelling waves, but thorough them did pafſe 
So proudly, that ſhe made them roare againe, 
The ſame aboordvs gently did receaue, 

And without harme, vs farre away did beare, 

So farre, that land our mother vs did leaue, 

And nought but ſea and heauento vs appeare, 
Thea hartlefſe quite and full of inward feare, 
That ſhepheard I befoughrto meto tell, 

Voder whar skie, or in what world we were, 

In which I ſaw no living people dyell. 

Who merecomforting all thathe might, 

Told me that that ſame was the Regiment 

| Of great ſhepheardefle, tharC xx T #1 a hight, 
His liege, his Ladic, and his lifes Regent, 

If ther, quoth I, aſhepheardeſle ſhe bee, 
Wherebe + flocks and heards, which ſhe doth keepe? 
And where may I the hills and paſtures fee, 

On which ſhe vfcth for to feed her ſheepe? 
Theſebethehills,quoth he, the ſurges hie, 

On whichfaireC Yn T1 a hberheards doth feed £ 
Her heards be thouſand fiſhes with their frie, 
Which io the boſome of the billowes breed. 

Of them the ſhepheard which hath charge in chicfe, 
Is T x 1 T 0, blowing loud his wreathed borne : 
Art ſound whereof, they all for their relicfe 

Wend ro and fro ateuening and at morne, | 
AndPRro rx y $ ckewith him docs driue his heard 
Ofſtinking Seales and Porepiſces togjther, 

With houry head and deawie dropping beard, 
Compelling,them which way he lift, and whither. 
AndT among the reſtof many leaſt; - 

Haue in the Ocearrcharge to me afſignd: 

Where I will hue or dicather beheaft, 

And ſerue and honour her with faithfull mind, 
Beſides, an hundred Nymphs all heaucoly borne, 

And of immartall race, do ſtill attend, (ſhorne, 
Towaſhfure CYNTHIA 8 ſheepe, whenthey be 
And fold them vp, when they have made an end, 
Tholc be the Shepheards which my C x x T ua 1 4 ſcruc, 
Arca, beli./ea thouſand moe at land: 

For lind and ſeamyCy x T #1 4 doth deſerue 

To baue in her commandemecnt at hand. 

Thcreat I wondred much, till wondring more 

And wore, atlengthwe land far off delcride: 

Which fight much gladded me ;for much afoze 

I feard, leaſt land we neuer ſhould kaue eyde: 

T hereto our ſhip her courle direCtly bent, 

As if the way ſhe perfeRtly had knowne,. = 

We Lv x Þ a ypaſlle; by thatſame name is ment 

An Iland, which the fir!t to Weſtwas ſhowne. 

From thence another world of land wekend, 

Floting amid the fea in icopardie, 

And round about with mightie white rocks hemd, 


Ag4inſttheſeas encroching crueltic, 
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| Befides, maſt goodly rivers there appeate,: 
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Thoſe ſame the ſhepheard,told me, werethe fields 
A Leh rote wnemys- deed, .  / 
Faire goodly fields, then which Az my.LE 4 yecelds / 
Non: Eiies wat loieuhan be reds; __ LJ 
The firſt co which ive nigh approched, was: -.-/ - - 
An bigh hcad-lavd, thruſt far.into the ſea, - 
LD WE rn agate Ir21 
Yet ſeem'd to beagoodlyple. de 17 03 21 57 201304 116? atk 
Theredid alotieatoupttfbllyegneet me giz 0 * 
Which did a ſtately heape offiones ypreare, - : + 
Thar ſeemd amid the fortofleet; -:1 7+ 
Much greater theti that frame;,whichys did bexre«, _ 
Therc'd1d our ſhip herfruufull wombevnlade, {+ : | 
Andputvsallaſhoreon CY» TH 4s Jand;:: 
What land is thatthou meanſt, they Cy-d dv aids + .* 
And is there ather, then whercon we ſtand > *..; © +; 
Ah Cy» v,then quothCo t 1u;thous a fory -i -. - 
Thar haſt nor ſcene leaſt part of Natures work: --* + > > 
MT thou dooſtkon,; 
And much more from mens knowledpe: 
For thar ame land muchlargeris then thing): :/': +! 
And other men and beaſts and birds; oft} 2c 
There fruitfull corne, faire trees, freſh hetbageas..': ©. / 
And allthi $ elſe thatligjng creatures need, +::--*: EE,2A 


Sond]; = 
No whit inferieur to thy Fy nc u xN 8 prailes:'! 
c_ os Dotſh hey forme ith date Tot: 
ougnr Iſh. feene inthydaies,  - 
wy ran we g.ory warn 
A Sade b; 
Andi heauen, be beauenly graces theres:  /... 
gym ue nar an «IAIN 
Nordeman penn on rYY bot tos 
For there happy peace plennous noous $113S31L90 G 1 
Conſpire m'oneto make contented bliſſe: '..,'+ | 
No wayhing there nor wretchedneſle is beard;'i! 7 
No bloodie ifſues, nor no leprofies, | | 
No grieſly famine, nor noraging ſweard, .-./ - ; | 
No mghrly bodrags, nor no hucand cries3 '; 
The ſhepheards there abroad may lafely lie, ,- / 
On hills and downes, withomcen dread or danger 3 
Norauccous Wolues the good mans hope deſtray, 
Nor outlawes fell affray the foreſt raoger, ' -- 
There learned Arts do floriſhin great honor, | 
And Poets wits are bad in pecrelefleprice;- » -: 
Religion hath Lay powretoreſtvponher, | 
Aduauncang vertue, and ſuppr vice«! © i»; 
For end, all good, allgracetherefrecly it i 
Had peoplegraceit gratefully rovie: "MP 
For God his gifts there plentzoully beſtowes,, - - 
But gracclc(le men them greatly doe abuſe. .. 
Bur ſay on further, then ſaid Convui as; - 
Thereſt of chipped - vert 
Forth on our voyagewebyl id paſſes: -/- 
Quoth he, asthat {2 Strand ſtill vs guided, 


Moepratogatntd Along wo | 
Whoſe glory, greater then my fimplethoughs,-... / | 
J Cord tak erthentheformer fame;z._ | = 
Such greatnes I cannot compare to ought:! . - - 
Bur if I her bike ought on e:rth mightread, + ; 


Colin Clouts come home apaine, 
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I would herliken to a crowne of Lillics, 

Vpon a virgin brides adorned head, 

With Roſes dight, and Goolds and Daffadillies; - 

Or like the circlet ofa Turtle true, 

In which all colours ofthe Rainebowe bee; 

OrlikefaireP x © x B x $ garlond ſhining new, 

In which all pure perteQian, one may ſee, 

But vaine itis to thinke by paragone | 

Ofearthly things, to iudpe of things diuine : | 

Her power, her mercy, & her wiſedome, none 

Can deeme, but who the Godhead can define. 

Why then doT baſe ſhepheard bold and blind, 

Preſume thethingsſoſacred to prophane ? 

More fit it is t'adore with humble mind, 

The image of the heauens in ſhape humane, 
With that, A 1. x x I s broke his tale aſunder, 

Saying, By wondring atthy CYNTHIAE Spratſe: 

Co L1n, thyſelf thou mak'ſt vs more to wonder, 

And herypraſing, dooſt thy ſelfe vpraiſe. 

Butler vs whart grace ſhe ſhewed thee, 

And how that ſhepheard ſtrange,thy cauſe aduaunced? 
The ſhepheard of the Ocean (quoth he) 

Vato that Goddefle grace me firſt cohanced : 

And to mine oaten pipe enclin'd her care, 

That ſhe thenceforth therein gan take delight, 

Andit defir'd attimely houres to heare, 

All were my notes butrude and roughly dight. - 

For not by meaſure of herowne great mind, 

And wondrous worth ſhe mott my ſimpleſong, 

But ioyd that country ſhepheard ought could tind 

Worth harkeningto, emongſtthar learned throng. 
Why? faidAI £ x 1 5 then, what needeth ſhee 

That is ſo great a ſhepheardeſlc her ſelfe, 

And hath ſo many ſhepheards in her fee, 

To hearethee ing, afimple filly Elfe ? 

Or bethe ſhepheards which doe ſerue her lacfic ? 

Thatthey liſt not their mery pipes apply, 

Or be their pipes vntunable and crackie, 

That they cannot her honour waorthily ? 

Ahnay,faidC oL1N, neitherſo,norſo . 

' Forbetter ſhepheards be not vnder skie, 

Nor better able, whenthey liſt ro blow 

Their pipes aloude, her nameto glorifie, 

Thereisgood Har Þ A Lv $,now woxenaged, 

In Faithfull ſeruice of faire CYNTHIA, 

And thereis Cor 1D on, butmeanly waged, 

Yetableſt wit of moſt I knowe this day. 

And thereis ſad Ar c yoN, benttomourne, 

Though fitto frame an cuerlaſting dutie, 

Whole gentle ſpright for Day nx $ death doth tourn 

Tis» of loue, toendlefle plains of pittic. 

Ah penfiue boy purſue thatbraue concept, 

In thy ſweet Eglantineof MERIELVRE, 

Liftvp thy notes vnto their wonted height, 

That may thy Muſc and mates to mirth allure. 

Thereckeis Þ a L 1 N, worthy of great praiſc, 

Albe he enuie at my ruſticke quill : 

And thercispleaſing A x c 0 N, couldheraife 

His tunes from layes, to matterof more kill. 

And thereis old P a L x x © N, free from ſpight, 

Whoſe careful] pipe may make the heater rew : 


Yethe himlclfe may rewed be moreright, 

That ſuog ſo long vnrill quite hoarſc he grew, 

And thereis ALABASTER throughly taught 

In all his skill, though knowen yetto few: _ 

Yet were he knowne toOCYNTHIA as he ought, 

His Elifſets would be redde anew. 

Who liues that can match that heroick ſong, - 

Which he hath of that mightie Prunceſle made? =” 

O dreaded Dread, doe not thy felte that wrong, "© 

To let thy fame lie ſo in hidden ſhade: 

But call it forth, 6 call him forth to thee, L 

To end thy glory, which he hath begun : 

That whea he finiſht hath as1t ſhould be, 

No brauer Pocme can be vnder Sun, 

NorPonorTYByv Rs ſwans,fo much renowned, 

Nor all the brood of Greeceſo highly praiſed, 

C3n match that Muſe, when it with Bayes is crowned, 

Andto thepitch of her perfection railed, 

And were is anew Grohe late vp ſpropg, 

The which doth all afore him far ſurpaſlc: 

Appcaring well in that well tuned ſong, 

Which late he ſung vnto a ſcornfull Laſſe, 

Yet doth his trembling Muſe but lowely flie, 

As daring not too raſhly mount on hight, 

And doth her tender plumes as yer buttrie, 

In loues ſoft layes, and looſer f apa a dclight. 

Then rouzethy feathers quickly Danizrr, 

And to what courſe thou pleale thy ſelfe aduaunce: 

But moſt, me ſeemes, thy acccntwill excel, 

1n Tragicke plaints and paſſionate miſchance. 

And there that ſhepheard of the Oc x a is, 

Thar ſpends his witin loues conſuming ſmart : 

Full ſweetly tempred is that Muſe of his, 

That can empierce a Princes mightic bart. 

There alſo is (ah no, beis not now) 

But ſinceT ſaid he is, hequitcis gone, 

AMYNT A $quicis goneandlies full lowe, 

Having his AMAR1LL1sSleftto mone; 

Helpe, 6 ye ſhepheards, helpe yeall in this, 

HelpeAMAR1LL 1s this herloſſeto mourne: 

Her loſſe is yours, your loſſe AMvw ras is, 

AMYNTAS, flowre of ſhepheards prideforlorne: 

He, whilſt he lived, was the nobleſt ſwaine, 

Thatcuer piped on an oaten quill : 

Both did he other, which could pipe, maintaine, 

Andcke could pipe himfelfe with paſſiog sk1ll, 

And there, though laſtnotleaſtis Az T 10, 

A gentler ſhephcard may nowhere befound : 

Whoſe Muſe, fuil ofhigh thoughts invention, 

Doth like himſelfe heroically ſound, &« 

All theſe, and many others moeremaine, 

Nowaftcr ASTROFELL is deadandgone. 

But whileas ASTROF EL Ldidlive andraigne, 

Amongſt all theſe was none his Paragone: 

All theſe do floriſh in their ſundry kind, 

And doctheirCyNrT n1a immortall make : 

Yer found I liking io herrovall mind, 

Not for my skill, but forthat ſhepheards ſake. 
Then ſpakealouely Laſſe, hight Ly c 1Þ a: 

Shepheard, enough of ſhepheards thou haſt rold, 

Which fauour thee, and honour CYNTHI a, 


Bur 


FY 


Colin Clois'come home againe, 


Bur of ſo many Nymphs which ſhe doth hold 
In herretinew, thou baſt nothing (aid, hs 
That ſeemes, with none of them thou fauour foundeſt, 
Or artingratefullto catch gentle maid, : | 
T hat nove of all their due deſerts reſoundeſt. 

Ab far beit, quoth CorrnCrovr, frome, 
That of gentle Mayds ſhould ill deſerue: 


She therethen waited vpon' CyNTH1 a, 
Yet there is not her won, burthecre with vs 

About the borders of ourtich Cosums;  - 
Now made of M a a, the Nywhph delitious;' / 

Ne lefle praiſe-worthy faireNzas nr ais; - * 
Nx At R 4,ours, not theirs, though therethe be, 
For of the famous S av « x, the Nymph ſhee is, 


For that my lelfeT doeprofefſeto be + For high'deſert, aduaunſtto that degree. © E 
Vaſſa'l to one, whom all my dayes I ſerue, She is the bloſſome ofgraceand cuntefie; + 
The beameof beantieſparkled from aboue, Adorned withall honourable $3007 (rv 

The flowre of vertue and pure chaſtitic: She is the branch of venoms oma or nod 
The bioſſome of fweet ioy and perfe&loue, Belou'd of high and lowe with fauthfull barts. | 
Thepeirle of peereleſſe grace and modeſtic, -  NeleſſepraiſeworthySTELLadol read, 


To her my thoughtsT daily dedicate, 
To her my hart | nightly martyrize: 
To her myloueTlowely do proftrate, 
To her my hfeI wholly ſacrifice, 
My thought, my heart, my loue, my life is ſhee : 
And T hers cuer onely, cuer one : 
One cuer I, all vowed hers to bee, 
One cuer I,and others neuer none. ; 

Thenthus ME x 1 $ $ a ſaid; Thrice happy Mayd, 
Whom thou dooſt fo enforce to deifie: ; 
That woods, and hulls, and yalleyes, thou haſt made 
Her nameto eccho vnto heauen hie, 
But ſay, who elſe youchſafed thee of grace ? 

They all, quoth he, me graced goodly well, 
That all I praiſe: but ja the higheſtplace, 
VRANIA,liſtervnto ASTROFELL, 
In whoſe braue mind, as in a golden coffer, 
All ers | and riches locked are : 
More rich then pearls of In Þ x, orgold of Opunn, 
And in her ſex more wonderfull and rare. 
Nelefſe praiſeworthy I Tuzan a read, 
Whoſe goodly beames thoughthey be ouer-dight 
With mourning ſtole of carcfull widowhead, 
Yet through that darkſome vale do gliſter bright. 
She is thevvell of —_ and _ _ 
Excelling moſtin gloric and ighr : 
She is a nid of win AT 
And Courts chiefe garlond, with all vertucs dight. 
Therefore great CYNT a1 & herinchicfeſt grace 
Doth hold, and next ynto her ſelfe aduance, 
Well worthic ſhe of ſo honourableplace : 
For her great worth and ate nmr 
Neleſle praiſe-worthy is her fiſterdeare, 
Faire M a & x 4 N, the Muſes onely darling : 
Whoſe beautie ſhineth as the morning cleare, 
With filucr deawevponthe Roſespearling, 
Ne leſſepraiſe-worthyis ManStiL1a, 


s 


Beft knowne by bearing vp great CYNTHIA 9 traine? 


That ſame is ſherowhomD aymNarDa 
Vpon her neeces death TT did complaine. 

She is the patterne of true womanhead, 

And onely mirrhor of feminitie: 

Worthy nextafterCYNTHI Aatotread, _ 
As ſhe is nexther in nobilitie, 
Ne lefſepraiſe-worthy Gar a T xs aſcemes, 
Then beſt of all that honourable crew, : 
Faire GALAT HE A With bright ſhining beames, 
Ioflaming feeble eyes that herdoe view, 


_ Ofallthe 


Though nought my praiſes of her needed are, 
Whom verſe of note epheard hrtely dead” 
Hath praiſd and raiſd aboue each other ſtarre. 
Ne lefle praiſe-worthy arethe fiſters tliree, 
The honour of thenoblefamilie : 

Of which | meaneſt boaſt my ſelfe to be, 


- And moſt; that vato them 1Tam(ſo nic. 


PHyYLL1S,CHARILLIS, &fweect AMARILLIES, 
PHyYLL1s thefaircizeldeſtofthetbree: © - © 
Baer ns 7 = Sophia th rg 
But th'youngeſt is the hi in degree. © 
PCS « ion, | 
Fairc ſpreading forth herleaues with freſhdelight, 
That with their beauties arnorousreflexion, * © © 
Bereaue of ſenſe each raſh beholders fight, : 
Bur ſweet CHA RILI1 $is the Paragone 
Of peerleſſe price, and orbament of praiſe, *' ++ 
CA nes EPS 
ce temperafice er good raies- 

Thrice 1c Thold theenoblefinatnes ; 


The whichartof fo rich'aſpoi pen? 24; 166 
 Anditembracin Fnples you yea Ta, >; 


Haſt ſole poſſeſſion inſo chaſteabreſt: ' 1 * 
ſhepheards daughters which there bee, 

(And yet there be the faireſt vader skie, _ 

A faircr Nymph yet neuerſaw mineeye: /> "i 

Sheis thepride and primroſe of thereſt, i: 

Made by the Makerſelferobeadmired : 


_ Andlike a goodly bezconhighaddreſty ii! 


That is with ſparks of heauenly beautie fired,” : / 
ButAMAR1L L1 $, whetherfortunateg | + 
Or clſe vnfottunate mayTaread, - 0! 7 7 
That freed is from C'v Þ 1D &yoke byfate;'''*: 
Since which, hedothn&w bands adgenturedread- 
Shepheard what cuerthouhaftheard ro bez! -- ©» 


Ta this or thatprayſd —_— 4b es oh) 

In her thou maiſt them a] fetabled ſeey/"& 52 = 

And ſeald vp inthe treaſuireofher hart, 1 1265! » / 

Ne thee leffe worthy gentle Bu wy rayn 77 th - 

For thy chaſtelife and vertueFeſteeme: cf - 

Ne thee lefſe worthy carte6is' C a nDotÞ a, 

For thy true loue and HoyalticT deemey9% 231. - 

Beſides yer many mothitCYWT ns dſerne, 7: 1: | 

Right noble Nymphs, &highto'be'commended. ' 

But if I all ſhould praiſe asthey deferue,'” iich 02 nt» 

This ſun would failemeereThalfe had ended? ++ ; 

Thereforeiacloſure of #thiwkfull ming; -i- 257 - S 12A 
cme 


Golin Clouts come.home againe. 


I deemeit beſt to hold eteinally, | 
Their bountious decds & noble fauours ſhryad, - 
Then by diſcourſe them to indignifie. -, 

So hauing ſaid, AG LAvR A hum beſpake: 
C 0 1N, well worthy were thaſe goodly Favours | 
Beſtowd on thee, that ſo of them doolt make, 
And them requiteſt with thy thankfullJabours, 


But ofgrearCYNTH1AES goodnefle and high grace 


Finiſh the ſtorie which thou haſt begunne, 

More cath,quoth he, it is in ſuch acaſc, 
How-to begin, then knowe how to haue done. 
For euery gift, and cuery goodly meed, - 

Which ſhe 0n.me beſtowd,, demaunds a day; 

And euery day,in which ſhe did a deed, 
Demaunds a yeere, itduly to diſplay, 

Her words were like a ſtreame of honny fleeting, 
The which doth ſoftly trickle from the hiue, 
Ableto melt the hearers bart ynweetivg, 

And cketo make the dead, againe aliue. 

Her deeds were like great cluſters of ripe grapes,, 
Which load the bunches of the fruittull Vine : 
Offring to fall into each mouth that gapes, 

And fill the ſame with ſtore of timely Wane: 
Herlookes were bke beames of the morving Sunne, 
Forth-looking through the windowes of the Eaſt: 
When firſt the fleccic cattell baue begun 

Vpon the perled graſſeto maketheir feaſt. 

Her thoughts arc like the fume of Frankincence, 
Which from a golden Cealer forth dothriſc : 
And throwing forth ſwcet odours mounts fro thence 
In rollivg globes vp to the vauted skies. = 

There ſhe beholds with high aſpiring thought, 
The cradle of ber owne creation: 

Emongſt the ſeats of Angels heauenly wrought, 
Much hike an Aogell inall forme and faſhion. 

CoL 1, ſaid C v ÞÞ yr then, thou haſtforgot 
Thy ſelfe, me ſeemes, too much,to mountſo hie: 
Such loftie flight, baſe ſhepheard ſcemerh nor, 
From flocks and ficlds, to Angels andto skie. 

True,arnſwered he: but her great excellence, 
Lifts me aboucthe meaſure of my might : 

T hat beeing fild with furious inſolence, 

Ifecle my ſelfe like one yrapt in ſpright. 

For wheuT thinke of her, as oft TE ought, 

Then wantT words to ſpeaker fitly forth : | 
And when I fpeake of her what I haue thought, 

I cannotthinke according to her worth, 

Yet will [ thinke of her, yetwill I ſpeake, 

So long as lifemy limbs doth hold together, 

And _ asdeath theſe vitall bands ſhall breake, 
Her name recordedI will leaue for cuer. 

Her name ineuery tree] will cndoſle, 

* That as thetrees doe growe, her name may growe : 
And in the ground each where will itengroſle, 

Anl fill with ſtones, that all men may irknowe. 
The ſpeaking woods,& murmuring waters fall, 
Her namelIleteach in knowen termes to frame: 
Andcke my lambs when for their dams they call, 
Ile teach ro callfor Cymru 1 a byname. 

And long while afterI am dead and rotten, 

Among rhe ſhephcards daughters dauncing round, 


My layes made of her ſhall notbe forgotten, 
Bur ſung by them with fowric gyrlonds crownd. 
And ye, who fo ye be, thatſhull ſurviue, 
When as ye hearc her memorierencewed, 

Be witneſſe of her bountic here aliue, | 
Which ſhe to Co L 1 her pooreſhepheard ſhewe 
Much was the whole aſſembly of thoſe heargs 

Moov'd at his ſpeech, ſo feclingly he ſpake: 
And ſtood awhile aſtoniſht ath1s words, | 
Till TntsSTYL 1s atlaſttheir ſilence brake, 


Saying, Why C 0 1, fincethoutoundſRt ſuch grace 


With CYN TH 1 4,andall her noblecrey : 

Why didſt thou euer leaue that happy place, 

Ia which ſuch wealth mightynto thee accrew 2 
And backe returnedfſt to this barren loile, 

Where cold and carc and penurie doe dwell, 
Hereto keepe ſheepe, with hunger and with toile: 


- Moſt wretched he, that is and cannot tell, 


Happy indeed, ſaid C © L x N,I him hold, 
That may that bleſſed preſence ſtill enioy, 
Of for:une and of enuy vncontrold, | 
Which ſtill are wont moſt happy ſtates t'annoy : 
ButT by that which 1:ttle while I prooucd, 
Somepart of thoſe enormities did ſee, 
The which in Court continually hooued, 
And followd thoſewhich happy ſeemd to bee, 
Therefore Lilly man, whoſe tormer dayes 
Had in rudeficlds been altogether ſpent, 
Durſt not aduenture ſuch ynknowen waies, 
Nor truſt the guile of fortures blandiſhment, 
Bur rather choſe back to my ſheepe to tourne, 
Whoſe vtmoſt hardnefle I beforc had tide, 
Then having learnd repentancelate, to mourne 
Emonegſt thoſe wretches which I there deſcride. 


Shepheard,faid THz s TY L1s,itſeemes of ſpighr 


Thouſpeakeſtthus gainſt their felicatic, 
Which thou enuieſt, rather then of right 
That mo in them blame-worthy thou dooſt ſpic. 
Cauſe hauc I none, quoth he, of cancred will. . 
Toquitethemill, thatme demeandſo well: 
But ſclte-regard of priuate good or ill, 
pies me of each, ſoas I tound, totell, 
nd eketo warne young ſhepheards wandring wit, 
Which through no 5 m6 lifes painted bliſle, 
Abandon _=_ homegto ſeeke for ir, 
Andleaue their lambestoloſle, miſledamiſſe, 
For ſoothto ſay, it is no ſort of life, 
For ſhepheard fit toleadinthatſameplace 
Where each one ſeeks with malice and with ſtrife, 
To thruſt downe other into foule diſprace, 
Himſfcife to raiſe : and he doth ſooneſt riſe . 
That beſt can handle bis deceitfull wit, 
Jn ſubtill ſhifts, and fineſt leights deuiſe, 
Either by laundning his welldeemed name, 
Through m_—_ lewd, and fained forgerie: 
Or elſe, by breeding him ſome blot of blame, 
By creeping clole into his ſecrecie; 
To which himnceds, aguilcfull hollow hart, 


 Maskedwith faire diſſembling curtefi 


A filed tongue, furniſhe with tearnies of art; 
No artof ichoole,but Courtig ſchoolery. 


For 


Coll Cl6ats eo omit. 


X EINE NE > & FE ONES 


For arts of chock T__ Eg en countenance, 
Countcd bur toyes to bufie idle braines; 

And there profeſſors find fmall maintenance, 

But to be inſtruments of others paines. 

Ne isthereplaceforan gentle wit, 

Voleſſe to pleaſe, it ſelfeitcan apply: 

Burt ſhouldred is, or out of doore quite ſhit, 

As baſe, or blunt, vynmect for melodie, 

For cach mans worth is meaſur'd be his weede, 

As Harts by-hornes, or Afſesbytheireares: 

Yet Aſſes been notall whoſe cares exceed, 
Nor yerall Hares, that hornes thehigheſt beares. 
For higheſt lookes haue not the higheſt mind, 

Nor haughtice words moſt full of higheſt thoughts : 
But are like bladders blowen vp with wind, 

Thar becing prickt doc vaniſh into foughts. 

Eucn ſuch is all theirvyaunted yanitie, 
Noughtelfe but ſmoke, that fuineth ſoone away: 
Such is their gloricthatin ſimple eye 

Seeme greateſt, when their entsare moſt gay. 
So they theraſclues for praiſe of fooles doe ſell, 
And alltheir wealth for painting ona wall; 

With price whereof, they buy a golden bell, © 

And purchaſe higheſtroomes it bower and hall: 
Whiles fiogle Truchand lc Honeſtic 

Do wander vpand downe deipyſd of all ; 

Their plaine attire ſuch glorjous! 

Diſfdaines ſo much, that nghethemin doth call. 
M..-- L i x, thenſaid HoBB1noL,theblame 

ou impureſt, i is too generall, 

As if not any gentle witofnam va 

Nor honeſt mitidimi CER Gandhe al. 

For well Twor,fithT thy ſelfewas there, - 
feng yep or) © ho IS 
Full worthy ones then! were, '' 
As cucrelſcin einPrines Coutrthoy 


Ofwhich Eremaine, 
Whoſe comes TENN | 'how gheſle * © 
Thoſe that poore Surersp: ers Joe tetaine, + 
And thoſe that skill of t {qr ne 
And thoſethat dots CYwr 1a | 
The leddeti of ftrange |; in q 
ForC yn TH adothin Ho 


Whoſe prac ; . 
TR lamedoe irowrrengo af that frkicbe þ: 
For al [thereſ doe moſt-whar fare amis, 
And _”_ their ater misfaring ak. 
For either p 
Or Gogh wi en edn pledcfe, 
Octhey their daiesto i idteneſfe diuide, 
Or drowtied liein pleaſures waſtefull yell, 
' In which like Moldwarpsnouſling ſtll they lurke, 


; _ male apd female, throug 


Vnmiadfull of chiefe parts of nba, 
And doe themſelues for want of other worke, 
Vaine votarics of lacfic loue profelle, 
Whole ſeruice high ſo baſcly they cniew, 
Thar Cv Þ1D lclfe of them aſhamedis: © 
And muſtring all his men-in V x xy $ view, 
Denies them quitefor feruitors of his, 

And islone then, ſaidConyr LAS, once knowne 
In Court, and his ſweet lore profeſſed there? 
Iweened ure he was our God alone : 
And onely woondiv fields and foreſts here. 

Not ſo, quoth he, loveimoſt aboundech there. 
For all the walls and windowes there are writ, 
All full of loue, and lous; and loue my dexre, 
Andall their talke and ſtudieis of ir. 
Ne any there doth braucor valiant ſeeme, | 
Valeſse that ſome gay Miſtrelſc badge he beares: - 
Ne any one himſelfedoth ought eſteeme, 
Valeſse he ſwim in Joite'vp to >the exres. 
Butthey of Loucand of hisfacred lere, 
(Asit ſhould be) all otherwiſe dcuiſe, 
Then wepoore ſhepheatds are accuſtomd here, 
And him doe ſue and ſerue all otherwiſe. © 
For with lewd ſpeeches = licentious deeds, 
His mightie myſteries they doe prophane, 
Andvſehisi "ale, nameto ber goods, 
Butasa — — — yaine, 
So him they do notſerueas th 
But make him ſerueto them for dw f did view, 
Ah myUread Lord, thar dooſtliege harts pofleſſe 
Ava he ents ther abuſes. 
- But 47 cards, whether ri = 2 
'Or through pan vr into erroi 
Do ler religion how weraſhly go, 
To feruethat God, thatisſo greatly dred : 
For him the x t of the Gods we deere, 
Borne without Syre or couples, of onekind: * 
ForV zNvy $f: oth ſolely wy 
h comm 


ure and ſpotleſſe Cyp1 wr 
AadinkegaiemorApoms c 

Where growing, he his owne ela vroup 

And GS was of all the Gods the firſt. - 

Then gothe bowe: and ſhafts of gotd and lead, 

In which ſofell and _ 


Tnatlovs himſelf todread, 
And taking vp to heaven, on depis 
From ras . ſhoores his irfowes cucry where 


Into the world,atrandon as hewill, 

Oanyvs fraile men, his wretched rafſalsheere, 

Like as himſelfevs pleaſeth faue or ſpill.” 

So we him worſhip,fo we himadore,'  - | 

With humbl rn to heaucn vp-lifted hie, 

Thattotrue $ he may vs cuermore . 

Preferre, and of thei# grace vs dignilie : 

Neisthere hepherdaey He yerſhepheards fwaine, - 

What-cuer feeds in foreſt or in field, + -- 

That dare with cuill deed aims, JF rr 

Blaſpheme his power, or rermes hos arg 
Shep heard it ſeemes thatſome ce 

Of i ,quoth Cy Þ DT, isbreath'd ry. _ 


Colin Clouts come home) againe- 


6” EE 


Thatpowreth forth theſe oracles lo ſage, 
Orthathigh powre, wherewith chou artpoileſt, 
Bur ncucr wit | till chis preſeort day, 
Albe ot loue I alwates humbly deemed, 
That he was ſuch an one, 2s thou dooſt ſay, 
And fo reiigioufly to be eſtcemed, 
Well may it ſeeme by this thy deepe infight, 
Thatof that Gad the Prieſt thouſthouldeſt bee: 
So well thou war'ſt the myſterie of his might, 
As if his godhead thou didſt preſent {ee. 

Of loues perfeCtion perteCtly to ſpeake, 
Or of his oature rightly ro define, 
Indeed, faid C © I 1 N, paſleth rceaſonsreach, 
And necds his pricſt t'expreſlc his powre diuine. 
For long before the world he was y'bore, 
And bred aboueinVExy $s boloime deare: 
For by his powrethe world was made of yore, 
And all that cherein wondrous doth appeare. 
For how ſhould clic things ſo farirom atrone, 
And fo great encmics as of them bee, 
Be euer arawne together into one, 
And taughrin ſuch accordance to agree ? 
Through him the cold began to couet heate, 
And wartcr fire; the Iightto mount on hie, 


And th'heauic downe to peize; the hungry t'cate, - 


And voicneſle to ſ{eeke full ſatietie, 

So beeing former foes, they wexed friends, . 
And gan by little learne to Joue each other: \,,, 
So beeing Enir, they brought forth other kinds,. ., 
Out of the fruirfull wombe of their great mother, , 
Then firſt gan heauen out of Garknefle dread 

For to appeare, and brought forth cheerfull day : 


Nextganthe earth to ſhewe her naked head, I 
Out of deepe waters which her drownd alway. -; - - 


And ſhortly after, euery liuing wight 


- 39%. VIP 
Crept forth l;ke wormes out of theu flimie nature, ., .,,”7 


Soone as on them the Suns like giuing light, 
Had powred kindlic heatand formall feature, - 


Thenceforth they gan each one his like to loue, ., ' 


And like himſclfe defirefor to beget, 

The Lyon choſe his mate, the Turtle Doue .. 
Her deare,the Dolphin his owne Dolphiner: 
But man that had the ſparke of reaſons might, 
More thenthe reſt to rule his paſsion, 

Choe for his loue the faireſt 1n his ſight, 

Like as himſelfe was faireſt by creation, 

For beautie is the bayt which with delight 

Doth man allure, for to cnlarge his kind, 
Beautie, the burning lampe of heauens light, 
Darting her beames into each feeble mund: 
Againſt whoſe power, nor God oor man can find 
Defence, ne ward the danger ofthe wound, 

But being hurt, ſceketo be medicind 

Of her that firſt did ſirthat morrtall townd. 
Then doethey cry and call ro louc apace, 

With prayers lowd importuving the skie, 
Whence he them heares, & when heliſt ſhew grace, 
Does grantthem grace thar otherwiſe would dic. 
So loue is Lord of all the world by right, 

And rules the creatures by his powrfull ſaw : 

All beeing made the vaſlalls of his might, 


Through ſecret ſenſe which thereto doth them draw. 


Thus oughtall louers of cheir Lord to deeme ; 
And with chaſte heart to honour him alway : 
But whoſo elſe doth otherwiſe eſtceme,  . 
Are out-lawes, and his loredoe difobay. 
For their defire is baſe,and doth not merit 
The name of loue, bur of difloyall luſt: 
Ne moneſt true lovers they; ſhall place inherit, 
Bur as Exuls our of his court bethruſt, 

So hauing ſaid, ME L1$ $A fpakeatwill, 
C or 1, thou-now full deeply haſt diuin'd 
Of loue and beautic, and with wondrous skil, 
Haſt Cv Þ 1D {elfe depainted in his kind, 
To thee are all true Jouers greatly bound, 
Thar dooſttheir.caufe ſo mightily defend : 
But moſt, all vycmen arethy debtors found, 
Thar dooſt their bountic Rl ſo much commend, 


Thatill, aid Ho BB xn or L,they himrequite: 


For hauing loucd euer one moſtdeare, 

He is repayd with ſcorneand foule deſpite, 

.T hat ho each gentleheaftwhuch it doth heare. 
Indeed, ſaid L y c 1D, Lhaye often heard 

Faire Ro $ ALIND- of diuersfowly blamed : 

For becing to that ſwaine too. crucll bard, | 

That her bright glorie elſe hath much defamed. 

Burt whocan tell what cauſe had that faire Mayd 

'To vſc him ſo that loned her ſo well : 


Or who with blame caniuſtly her ypbrayd, 


For louing not? for wha.can loue compell2.. 
Andſoothto ſay, itis foolchardic thing, 

Raſhly ro wyten creatures ſo diuine, vn 

For demigods they be, and firſt did fpring... _ 
From heauen, thou in frailacfle femynine, 
And well I wore, thatpttT heard it ſpoken, 1, 
How onethat faireſt Hz L x na didreutle: | 


Through iudgement of the gods to been yaroken, 


Loſt both his cyes, and ſo remaindlong while, 
Tillhe — had his wickedrimes, : 
And made amends to her withtrebblepraiſe : 
Beware therefore, ye groomes, Iread betimes, 
How raſhly blame of R @ $.4L1N bs yerailc. 
Ah ſhepheards, then ſaid Co x 1 n, ye neweet 
How great a guilt vpon your heads ye draw-:. 
To make ſo bold a doome with words vameer, 
Of thiog celeſtiall, which yeneucr ſaw. | 
For ſhe 1s notlike as the other crew TP 
Ofſhepheards daughters which emongſt youbce, 
Bur of diuineregardand heaucnly hew, | _ 
Excelling all that ever yedid ſee. | 
Not then to her, that ſcornedthing fo baſe, 
But to my lelfe the blame, thar lookt ſo bie:. 
So hie her thoughts as ſhe her ſelfe hauc place, . 
Andloath each lowly thing with leftic cy. 
Yet ſo much grace let heryouchſafe to grant 
Tofſimplc ſwaine, {ith her I may not loue: 
Yetthat I may her honour paravant, þ... 
And praiſcher worth, though farmy wit aboue. 
Such grace ſhallbe ſomeguerdonforthegricfe, 
Andlong afflitien which I haue ys þ ria; 
Such grace ſometimes ſhall gjue me ſomerclicle,. 
And eale of paine which caagotberecurcd, ...' | 
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Did RNs, earn ſtock and ſtore. * 


| y OTE might bchouc.' 
Inonethwg onely fayling of the beſt, _* 
Thar kewasnot io bappy asthe reſt,” _ ©» 


For fre mrh{ time rhatfirſtthe N mph his motber _— 
rofced; — 


Him forth didbriog, and taught 

A lender ſwaine, excelling farre Each other, 

In comely ſhape, like her thar did him breed, * 
He goo vpfaft in goodnefleand ingrace, * 
And doubly faire wox both in mind and face. 


Which daily moreand morche did augment, 
With gentle vſage, and demeanure mild: 
That all mens harts with ſecretrauiſhment + 
He ſtole away,and wee fc beguild. 
Ne ſpightiuſclfe, that all good things doth - 
Found oughtin him, that ſhe could ſay was 1l]. 


His ſports were faire, his ioyance innocent, 
Sweet without ſowre, and honny without gall: - 
And behimſclfe ſceemd made formeriment, 
Mcrily masking both in bowreand hall. 
There was no pleaſure nor delightful play, 
When As TROP HE Llo-cucr wasaway. 


For he could pipe and daunce, and caroll fweer, 


'Emongſt the ſhepheardsin their ſheariwg feaſt: 


As Sommers larke, that with her ſopg doth greet 

The dauning day, forth comming from the Eaſt, 
Andlayes of louc he alſo could campoſe: 
Thrice happy ſhe, whom he to praiſe did choſe, 


Full many Maydens often did him woo, 
Them to vouchſafe emongſt his rimes to name, - 
Or makefor them as he was wont to doo, 
For her that did his hart with loue inflame, 
For which they promiſed to dight,for him, 
Gay chapeclets of flowers and gyrlonds trim. 


And many a Nymph, both of the wood and brooke, 


Soone as his oaten pipe began to ſhrill: 

Both cryſtall yyells and ſhadie groues forſooke, 

To heare the charmes of his enchanting skill, 
And brought him preſents, flowers Fi were prime, 
Or mellowfruite,if it were harucſttime.” 


But he, for none of them did care a whit, 
Yet wood Gods for them often ſighed ſore: 
Nefor their gifts, voworthy of his wit, 

Yet not ynworthie of the countries ftore. 
For onealone he car'd, for one he figh'r, 


His lifes defire, and his deare loues delight. 


WW: forruned, as he thary rilous game 
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But with braue deeds to her ſole feruicevowed, 


£ % And bold utchievem ts her gid entertaive. 
- + For both ifdeedsan 


| ods he nourtred was, 
Both wiſc and hardie (too hardicalas) 
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"6 refiling mimble Esand inrunning, mivg;(wift;; tf [> 
_ Ta ſhooting, ſteddie;gnd in ſmyraming, ſtrong : 


a | to lift, 
Andall the ſports that ſhepheardsarecmong. 
' Incuery one, he vanquitht euery one, . 
He vanquiiſhr all, and vanquiſhtwas of none. 


© 200 SENTED .3 '£ ,  þ 4 
| Befides, itrhifriring; fuck faaific,> | 
-. Orrather, infelicitic he found: © 


That every field, andforeſtfarre away, . 
Heſought, where ſaluage beaſts domoſt abound, 


- ©Nobeaſt ſo ſaluage but he could it kill, 


c; No chacelo batg, but he 
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Q SOLARIS > 2rhe had, 
Di pticke bare Q wi proud cot ile: 
. Toſecke abro; Lo dangr ought yl, 


- 


| Whatnicedahpefilleo.befought abroad, 
or Form gong eee 
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Where ſtore be heardto be of ſaluage pray. 
So wideaforeſt, and fowaſteasthis, 
| CARLO is. 


In 


Therc his wel-woyen toyles and ſubtill traines 
Helaid,thebrutiſhnation tocawrap: 

So well he wrought with praQtiſe jo with paines, 
Fhathe of them great troapesdid foont entrap, 

' Full bappy man (miſweening much) was hee, 
So rich a ſpoyle within bis powerro'ſee. 


Eftſoones all heedlefle of his deareſt bale, 

Fall Srecdly into theheardhethruſt, 
To ſlaughter ther, and worke their fioall bale, 
Leaſt that ys royleſhould of their troupes be burft, 
Wide wounds emongſt them many one he made, 


Now with his ſharpe bore-ſpeare, now with his blade. 


His 


Colin © Clours comokome ag | 


His care was al bowke chem allmiphelall, #.' 
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Thar from himſelfetorherawikdrwhis eyer / OE II ICON. 4 


So as berag'd emongſt ngſt char beaſtlyrovirs :: ' 7; A The retof ber impmicnthegine, AE; 
A crucibeat of molt auinedbrood whedis 20 TOIp avenge rus. bimmale, 4s 
Vpon curd (dpare makes eomardeſion 4/7 0 totgue can tell, nor: can 

Abd with felltoo rl pn CAN - 

Launched his thigh-wa Fr , Atlaft, when paine his vita 

That itboth bone and milſclesrimedguight,c) - His waſted lifcber weary lodgeforwent; - 
So deadly was the dint, and 1 Whichwhea ſheſav, ſheftaiednotawhir,' 

And ſohuge ſtreames' erwourdnifiom, 7 Butafterhimdid vntimely halte : 
T hat he endurednot the direfullftounty-27 co; 1-1! // Poke hke Den hf flic, 
But on thecold dearecarth himſelfedidchrow : . Andfollowed herm, e Tartlc chaſte: 

The whiles the captine heard his ners.did nds. 

And hauing nonetolet,t6 wood didwend. - 
Ak ena _ jarod TD... 1 . | | 
Tow wagnought ſodcaroagheas) 50 1:11 T: Andpittying this paireofloncranew, > + 5 
And yefaire Maydes,thematthesafhis are lint buy Pay; vr ny . 
Whichio his Ce 7 bor redaod blew. | 6 

Ab: where were ye, when lic of 5657 9 4 | | 

| To ſtop his woundthatwendroufly did blided: uct] FA ee; ret ee OR 

Ah wretched boy !che ſhupeofdrericbead, narod toll en pans kt. 
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Sn — {tt Doe pluckinfofaly fr tharſhepheards ſake. 


\ They Ropthiawound (106 krets ſtop iowas)o ito 1118 Heereof whiniringk fubiabto2d did paſſe, 
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- Andinthcir armeathen ſoftly did bimreares - > The ſhephieatticaliwhich fougsbirwfulideare 
Tho (as he wild) vnto his loued Laſſey/c/) 21 5 121727] (And ſurefullderre of ah heloued was) 
His dcarcſtJouc himdolefully did bearesi>! $1144 530 + Did thicher flocke, to-ldewharthey d1d heare. 
The dolefulſt bearethatcuerman didfeeys: 26 7 And when ons ſpectacle they vewed, 
Was A s TR OPHE Libutdearchtvatomers |: | T he fame wiakybi Te rmpidagattColenes, 
She when ſhe. faye ber loueio ſich aplig -+ / Andeuery one aerhda eons 
With crudled blood and ___ gore Toma +2. Withiowardan C9737 Ee Der 
That wonttobewith flowers and iT ATT "7/7 Andeuery one ppnmayry4 money 
And her deare fauours deardly well adorned, _ /{ And mcanes deui#!dto ſhew his forrow beſt: 
Her face, the faireſt fate that eye more ſte, :  Thatfromthithoure finicefirt on grafficgreene 
Shelikewiſe did deforme, like him to bee. boa Shephcard Kept ſhieepe, was gotlike Is 
Her yellowelocks, that ſhove ſo vet lang-: ' Butfirſt, his Gſter, that'© 2/0 n1Hv'« 
Ay Dnoy bens NES faireſt fammers day ++» 1, The gefitleſt ſhopl lines this: aye: 
She fiercely tore, and with xe preach > And moſtr poten Epos: « - 
From herred cheeks therolesrent awapsy. | 7 Herbrother dearegbeganthisdolefy He” 
And her faire bret, the treaſurie of iayy' T6: Ph Which caſtl maixethe fweerneflc of, verſes. 
Fhelpaghi thereof, and filled withangoy.: * |. RO ſhe nfwg, Lwiltreticades 7 | _ 
S 


- - SACS”, 


HOI ar 


Wis 


\ Y me! to whom ſhall I my caſe complain, ; 
I atient 1 ? "#8 2 5 
That may compaſſion my impatient gricte >. Whar inbecagme afiim abate - 19m herelefe » 


Colin Clouts.come home! apaine. 
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Or where ſhall I vnfold my inward paine, ' - 
That my cnriuen heart may find reliefe> 
Shall I yoto the heauenly powres it ſhow 2. 
Or ynto carthly men, that dwell below? 


To heauens? ah! they alas the Authors were, 
And workers of my ynremedied wo : 

For they forcſce whattovs happens here, 
And they forelaw, yet luffred this be ſo. 


From them comes good, from them comes alfo il!, 


Thar which they made, who can themwarne to ſpill. 


To mcn 2 ah! they alaslike wretched bee, 

And ſubic&@ro the heauens ordinance : 

Bound to abide whatcuer they decree. 

Their beſt redrefle, is their beſt ſufferance. 
How then can they, like wretched, comfortmee, 
The which no lefle, need comforted to bee? 


Then to my ſelfe will ] my ſorrowemioutne, 

Sith none alive like forrowfull remaines : : 7 
Andto my ſelfe my plaints ſhall back retourne, - .. 
= pay their vſury with double paines. 


e woods, the bills, theriuers ſhall reſound 
The mourofull accent of my ſorrowes ground, 


Woods, hills and rivers, now are deſolate, 

Sith heis ganethe which them all did grace: 

And all the fields do waile their widow ſtate, 

Sith death their faireſt Aowredid late deface. 
The faireſt lowre.in field thatcuer grew, | 
Was ASTROPHE Lz that was, weall may rew. 


What cruelihand of curſed foe vuknowne, :  ' 
Hath cropt the ſtalke which bore ſo faire a flowre Þ 
Vorimely cropt, before it well were growne, 
And cleane defaced invotimely howre. :. ; . 
Great loſle to all that ever him did ſee, - 
Great loſleto all, bur greateſt lofſe to mee. 


Breake now your girlonds, 6 yeſhepheards laſſes, 
Sith thefaire lowre, which then adornd, is gon: 
Theflowre, which them adornd, is goneto aſhes, 
Neuer againe let Laſſe put girlond on. 

In ſtead of girlond, weare ſad Cypres now, 


 AndbitterElder, broken from the bow. . 


Ne euer ing the loue-layes which he made: - 
Who cuer made (uch layes-of loueas hee? 
Necuerread the riddles, which he ſaid 


+ Vntoyourleclues, to make you mery glee. . 


Your mery glec isnow laid all abed, 
Your mery maker now alaſſe is dead. 


Death the deyourer of all worlds delight, 

Hath robbed you, and reft fro memy ioy : 

Both you and me, and all the worla he quight 

Hath robd of ioyance, and leftſad annoy. 
Toy of the world, and ſhepheards pride was hee, - 
Shepheards hope, neuer like againe to ſee. / 


> Ob Death thathallvooffuchrichearely, |... -- 


=  Andwithtrangenores; ofhimwellynderſtood, 
;{  Lullhimaſtcepem! j ihr; | 


>; Sweet louc, ſtillioyous, = Toh 
; +) 


Tell vs at leaſt, whathaſt thou with it done? 
Is butthe ſhadow of hi 


Scarſe like the ſhadow'oftharwhich-he wazy 1: - 


Noughthke,burthathe like aſhade didpas, ' | 


But that immortall ſpirit, which 'wasdeckr 

With all the dowrics of celeſtiall-grice: FEE 

By ſoucraine choice fromthheauenly quires ſcleQ, 

And lincally detin'd-from Angelsrace,.  '- 
O whatis nowofitbecome; arcad. 


Aye me! canſp diuincathing be dead ? 


Ah no :itis notdead, necanitdie, 

But liucs for ayeyinblisfull Paradiſe: +  - 
wy pom ni no YE 
In bed of Lillies;wraptin tender wi ; 
And compaſt all about with Roſes ſivcet, 
Anddiintic Violets fram headto feer. 


 _ Therethouſaid birds al of ctleftiallbrood, 


To him doe fwertly carolldayand night:  -- 


Whilſt in fweerdreameto kimpreſented bee 
Immortallbcaurics; whichnocycmay ſee. 
But hethem ſees, and takes exceeding pleaſure --*/ 

Oftheir diuinc apeCts, appeari | 


55 And kindling lovein himabonrelluxalite; 


For whatſo-goodly formehe there 
He may A antnliaictons 


- Thereliucthhejncuerlaſting blis, + 


Sweet ſpirit, neucr fearing moreto die: 
Ne Lok harmefromany foes of his, 
Whiltwehecrewretches waile his priuate lack, 
And with vaine yowes doe oftencall him back; 


" Butliuethourhere ſtill happy, bappy ſpirit, 


And giuevs leauethce heerethusrolament: 

Not thee that dooſt thy heauensioy inherit, 

But our owne clues, thatheere indolears drene. 
Thus doe we weepeand waile, and wearc our cycs, 
Mourning in others, our owne miſcries. 


Which when ſhe ended had, another ſwaine, 
Of gentle wit, and dainticſweet deuice : 
WhomAs TxrxoP EL full deate didentertaine, 


Whilſt heerc he liu'd, Ing iees”* 
HightT nzs r yI 1 $,began hi wcraf ovine; 


And madethe Muſes in his fong tomourne. - 


And afterhim full many other moe, - 
And cuery oneinorderlou'dtim beſt, 
Gan dightthemfſelues t'exprefle their inward woe, 


With dolefull Layes vnto the timeaddreſt. 


ThewhichT herein order will rehearſe, 
_ As fineſt flowres to deck bis mourafull hearſe, 
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haue chill'd our harts with cold, - 1, thiscrydidthemſoffght;,. . :.,;:.;. ia; 
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For hadft thou norbeenwroth, Pal . Spakeoia thiswilet _ 
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Thou wouldſt hauc heard the 348 \ 2:11; Ceaſetheſeyouridlewords, ufgingts 2027 nin: E: 
that wofall En 6 Lan Þ made, Ps more, ' "is ; "0 
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The mourning Muſc of Theſiylis. 


No kumbleſpecch-nor mone, 
may mouecthe fixed ſtint 

Of deitinie or death: - 
Such is bis wilj that paints 

The carth with coloursficſh 3 _ © 
the darkeſt onſet with {tore | 


Of ſtany lights: And though 

your teares a hart of funt 
Might tender make, | | 

yet nought heerein they will preuaile, 
 Whiles thus he ſaid, 

the noble Knight, who gan to fcele 
His vitall force to faior, | 

and death with crucll dint 
Of direcſull dart 

his mortall body to aflaile, 
With eyes lift yp to heau'n, 

and courage ' 0a as ſteele, 
With cheerefull face, 

where v2lour liuely was cxpreſt, 
But humble mind, he ſaid; 

O Lord, if ought this fraile 
Andearthlycarkaſſe haue 

thy ſeruice ſought Caduance, 
If my defirchaug been _ ©: 

ſtillrorelieveWoppreſt : 
If :uſtice to maintaine 

that valourT have ipent 
Which thou me gau'ſt 3 * * | 


"Flioal I £ F. nee- © 
orif hencef me - ITE : 


Thy name, thyt 


then ſpareme{(Lord) if choutkink beſt 


Forbearctheſevaripe yeeres.**? 


But if thy will be beat,,, © © 
Mt acillogt iti, ; 


- 


If that prefixed time ©® 
be come which thou haſt ſer, 
Throughpure and feruent faith, 


«+ 


Ihopenowtobeplaſt cudtol:s ag 


Inth'cucrlaſting blifle, W's il : 
which with thy precious bloo@'* * © 
Thou purchaſe didſt forys. +» 

With thar afigh he fer, 
Andſtraighta cloudic miſt 
his ſenſes oner-caſt, 
His lips waxtpale and wan, 
like damaske roſes bud 
Caſt from the ſtalke, cr 
or like in field ro purple flowre, -_ 
Which languiſheth becing ſhred 
by culter as it paſt. . 
A trembling chilly cold. 
rannethrough their veines,whichwere 
With eyes brim-full of teares * 
to ſee his fatallhowre, 
Whoſe bluſtripg ſighes 
at firſt their ſorrow did declare, © 
Next, murmuring enſude; 
atlaſtthey not forbeare 
Plaine out-cries, all againſt 
the heau'ns,tharenuiouſly 
Depriu'd vs of aſprighs | 


4 


- ſopertctandiorare.. / 
The Sun his lightſatne beames ©. 
Fox gritfe, whereby the earth * 
The mountaines cachwhere ſhooke, 
the rjucrs turnd their ſtreames, -+ - 
And th'ayre gan winter-like 
' torage and fretapace : 


- And'grifly ghafts by i kitwereſcene, 


and fierie gleames, 
Amidthecloudes 


with claps of thunder, thatdidſceme - - 


To rent the skies, +: ©: 


and made both man & beaſtafeard ads + 
- The birds of ill prefage OE RES IT IS 
this lucklefſechancefore-told, * > - :: 


By dernfull noiſe, and dogs 


with howling made man deeme- -- , 
-- Some miſchicte was athand: - 1365 
for ſuch they doceſteeme . 3 (-+ 


As tokens of mishap, 
and ſo have done of old. 


- Ahrhat thou badſtbutheard = 6 
his Jouely STx LLaplaine 7: ; 


 Hergricuous loſle, 


or feencher heauic mourning cheere, 
Whilc ſhe with woe oppreſt, Se Dp 5 
her ſorrowes did vnfold. ; © -:; 
Her hairc hung looſe negle, 
about her ſhoulders rwaine, |. - 


And from thoſe two bright ſtares, 1 £ 


to him ſometime ſo deere, \ - 
Her bart ſentdrops of pearle, 

which fell in foyſon downe 
TwiztLilly and the Roſe. 


%\ 


She wrong her hands with paine;; - » 


Andpitio anſay, -- 
Mae ben pheere, 
Alas,and woe is mee, - 
why ſhould my fortune frowne 
On me thusfrowardly $97 
torob me of my ioy? 
What cruel] enuious hand 
hath taken thee away, 


 Andwiththee my content, 


my comfort and my ſtay? 
Thou onely waſt the caſc 
of troublc and annoy: 
When they did me ale, 
in thee my hopes didreft, 


Alas, whatnow is left butgricfe, 


that night and da 
AffiiQs this wofull life, 
and with continual rage 
Torments ten thouſand waies 
my miſerable breſt ? 
O greedicenuious heau'n, 
what neededtheeto haue ' 
Enricht with ſuch aIewell 
this vahappy age, 
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Alas, when ſhall Inorn: wt Magt Suztl; + 
Mine eyes ſee ought thatroay © - !! 1 4:41; $12cit Lis 
content them, ſince thy grave 1-14 ; oe 2:dan; 
My onely treaſure hices | Frodacd 1 1ali anus veer tr, 
the ioyes of my poore Metani0vzto ronioiand ]* ©-HEAYTE 


As here with thee on catch «Vie \ wait, 1 | os «: 
cuen fo equall -  ,44* 4a > 5mz0r4:; > 2Forbearirg man y | Fo ial 7qwd m12e{v 
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Andasourtroubles all 2b, ob qraly yd: doi! the dayes of P1Kn na ſhouldpot fo: 47 Ay HE? N_ 
we heere on carth did part, _ 91615. 42 3:21 11 Of creatures theeanth,,.” 0 ufo bone od: 


Soreaſon would thartipes; nimq+ ts ns Þvd & their farall ds vorwiſt: © y 
vane : 22a. th unto vill cl. 
of thy moſthappy tate, 1 2Y4a int? awohedT For Pt 08 v 5 glaiſomeraics, 9.61,» #: Err og 


I had m ſhare. Smza yd; 5 wood 24: were wiſhed for in yaine, IH ' baio] nos tow 1 
Alas,ifthou my truſtie guide, 7 0: 220 vdnow SH And with herquiucring li he «P20 2 21s wary 0 * 
We OR, EC! 50 i ”* LaTONAS ; op 1a YVanil 
howeanfrhonleane niet olongsL {02s geo trol 108 AndCuar LE $-VV A DS an 0 14040 A 
In darkneflc and aſtray eedept 224} 01251,24.5)5 + to be the ſhipmans W 1001-9941 2 8.4 MA fo 
weake, wearic, deſolate, (ett 29147 ads liz 1 7 OnaNEeP EG E nocd [aumzv (ds on heb 
EI _— bn wm. byAnzoLYs andhistraine, rode « = Hl ebgh bo 
for to take FLO 1am 25d) 41:3: 7 Wholetong looſe thewinds, 5... WOALE 5323 50% 02 
thee,totheplaceofreft!. ... -/-i 3:4; - roſtandrormented th'ayre, CEE Son Baddot? ! 
yn one. So that on ev'ry coaſt _ ; Et og 
This ſaid, CTPERCE nr > nem ne - - men ſhipwrackdid abide, OW 2%. - HENS ORR 
for forrom ide hir toon 3 Or ONE , 
And inſteed of more words,. ſca with waves, 
ſeemd thather cyesalake 
Os teares had been _—— 4 
ſoplentiouſly y therekro | 
And with he 5 og 
th' { 
IfVanvs 21 
Ought moe 1% 
His noblc fiflgaiplainlyy os - - 7 
ber 6ghad { 4 Hapetes 2 
Would ſu Ge theek (.-- 
andinl Da OY = LI IBRY . 
Avnon a halls fofaie, | 
her ſelfc did neuer ſhow, | Or withthe hooke or ner, 
When fromold T 1x oNsbed, - barcfootedwantonly 
ſhee weeping did ariſe. The pleaſantdaintie fiſh 
The blindcharge er-boy, to entangle or deceiue. 
"like Earkewtthowre of raine The ſhepheards left 
Sate bathing of his wings, their wonted places of reſort, 
and glad therime did ſpend _ Their =... Sheng 
Vadertboſe cryſtall drops, theirlouing merry _— | 
which fell from herfare eyes. Werequiteforgot; 
Andartthcir brighteſt beames. their flocks, men ndghe petcekes 
him proynd in louely wiſe. .: To mare” 
Yet ſoriefor hergricfe, . all carcleſly negleQ. 
which he could nor —_— Andi ba 4 ſtead nie _ A 
The ocntle boy gan wipe her cyes, and pleaſure, nighrs h 
a hole lights q Nought els wasto be heard, 30 
Thoſe lights through which,, * but woes, complaints and mone, 
his glory and his conqueſts ſhine. | But thou (8 bl Med foule) | 
The Graces tuckt her haire, doolt haply notreſpeQ, 
which buog likethreds of gold, Theſe teares we ſhead, 


Along berlvorie breſt | though full of louing pureaſpeA, 
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_ The nay Muſe! of Theſtylis >"? 


Fang af on eycs 
t moſt glorious throne, -. 
Wherefull of maicſtie 
the high Creator raignes, 
In whoſe bright ſhining face 
thy ioycs are all complete, 
Whoſe oue kindles thy ſptight; 
where happy alwaics one, 
Thou liu'ſtin blifſe 
that earthly paſſion neuer PYTO 
Where from &s eſt ſpring 
the ſacred NeCtar ſweet 
Is thy continualldrinke : 
where thou dooft 
Of well cmploicd lite, 
th' iveſtimable gaines. 
ThereVzn vs on theeſmiles, 
APO ZLo gives theeplace, 
AndM a & s inreuerent wile 
doth to thy vertue bow, 
And decks his fiery ſphere, 
to docthec honour moſt. 


In higheſt part whereof, 


er now 
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by ealout atis FO: 
' "A chaire of gold heſetes ers tothe, 
and there doth tell 


; 2:5: > Thy nobleafts arew, * 


euen they that boaſt 


'* 3 Themlelues of auncicntfarke;/ * 


as PYRRUVS, Sn 


| 1g crvramibCanren; 
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a the rater” that mn excecll - 


No < 


6 worthy P11 x L 1Þ immortal, 
- Theflowmeof SYDNEY race, 
the honour of thy name, 
© Whoſe worthy praiſe to 
my Muſes not aſpire, _ 
\ Butforrowfull and ſad'© 542 577 
theſe tearesto thee let fall, 
| Yet wiſh their verſes might «-- 
ſo farre and wide ng ame «- 
* Extend, thatenwes 
nor time might en 
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. © This great mighap, this Teen 
—— wit 


And to lay vr © Wy | 
Alnghobuketmg Ei ; 


- boa a bl ph 


aging he ech 
rd,I pra) yh helnhoe freve, unes 
Hills oftves did ampakonfall more 


Come 

Voto thine eyes, fince that ſamefarall bowre? 
Hath.notthe ayre put on his mourning coate, 

. Andreſtified hus gricfe with teares? 

Sith then, it ſcemeth each thing to hispowre 
Doth vs inuite to make aſad conſort ; 
Comelctys ioyneour iron nll ors with theirs, 
Griefe will enJite, and ſorrow will 


Batitmyp | nno 
- m— ſhade of eaues; 


Cociary 3 
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2 PEE 71 OT qo} 
. Togiue thefarall ſtroke. Sd they blame, 
Thar deafe or carclefſe ſeemear their _ 


They leauethcir Nall s, where wonrfraing 
 _ bowres Mor [2 (ſprings, rare rx A | 
Toſportthemſclucs free from the (corchitg Sun. 
Andnow the hollowe caues where horror darke 

Doth dwell, whence baniſht 15 the gladſome aire 

They ſecke; and there in mourning ſpend theirtime 

With wailefull tunes, whiles wolues do o howle & barke; 


ugh plant woody any an -F0HY 
Along 


A Paſtorall 
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Acglogue. | 


Along the banks ot many Gluer{ ſtreames, - 
Thou with him yodcſt; and with him didſtſcale 


The craggyrocks of th'Alpes and ApPzNINE? Happy name, happy tree, faire may you grow, 

Still with e Muſcs Th. while thoſe beames | Andſpred your facred branch, which honour giues, 
Ofvertuc kindled in hs noble breſt, To famous Emperours, and Poets crowne, 
Which after did ſo glodbuſly forth ſhine ?  Vohappyflockethat wander ſcattred now, } 

But (woe is me) they now yquenched are -,, What manell if through griefe ye woxe leave, 
All luddainly, and death hath them oppreſt. 7 Forlake yourſpode, andhang our heads, d 
Loe father NzÞ T VN 8, with ſad countenance, For ſuch a ſhepheard never ſhall you guide, 


How he ſits mourving on theftrond now bare, 

Yonder, where th*Occan with his rolling waves » 

The whitefeete waſheth (wayling this miſchance) —\ 

Of Dov x x<cliffes. His ſacred skirtabour . 

The Sea-gods ll are let; from their moiſtcaucy 

All for his comfort gather'd there they be. 

The Tram1s rich,theHv MB x « rough & ſtout, 

The fruitfullSxtv rx ne, withthereſt arc come 

To helpe their Lord to mourne, and cke to ſce 

The dolcfull fight, and {ad pomp funerall 

Ofthe dead corps paſſing through his kingdome. 

Andalltheir heads with Cypres gyrlonds crown'd 

With wofullYhrikes ſalute him great and ſmall. 

Eke wailefull Eccho, forgetting her deare | 

Narxcissy 5s, their laſt accents,doth reſound.. _. 
Cor. P41LL1S1DESis dead. Olucklefle age; 

O widow world; 6 brookes and fountainescleere; 

O hills, © dalcs, © woods that oft hayve rong 

With his ſweet caroling, which could aflwage 

The fierceſt wrath of Tygreor of Beare, 

Ye Syluans, Fawnes, and Satyres, that cmon 

T helc thickets oft haue dauoſt after his pipe, 

Ye Nymphs and Nayades with golden haire, 

That 47, left your pureſt cryſtall ſprings 


- p WS. 


To harken to his layes, that coulden wipe 
Away all griefe and ſorrow from your harts. 
Alas! who now isleft that like him fings? 
When ſhall you hear againelike harmonie? 
Soſwcet a ſound, who to you now imparts? | 


. I 
Uirtute ſumma : 
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Loe, whereengraucd by bis band yet liues, 
ThenameofST x LI a,inyonder Baytree, 


hilſefrom where thou firſt abouc, 
ſhephcards beto endite 
their ſorrowes to declare, 


Looke dowpea 
Andfce how b 


S$ad ſongs of _ 


Behold theſe flowres which oo thy gr 
Which faded, thiw the gig adedſtate, | | 
Though ckethey ſhew their feruent zealeand pure 
Whoſe qnely comfort on thy welfare grew. ea 
Whoſe prayers importuge ſhall the heau'ns for 2 
Thar to thy aſhes, reſt they may aſſure: 

That lcarnedfi ſhepheards honour may thy name 
With ycercly praiſes, andthe Nymph alway 

Thy tombe may decke with freſh 8& ſweeteſt lowres; 
An gs dap bur thy Fame, "NF? 
Cor. TheSan(  KftdeA hath iſined hath his facero tcepe 
In Weſtern waves ; and th'ayrewith ſtotmic ſhowres 
Warnes vsto driuz homewards our filly ſheepe, 

Ly c o x, ker'srile, and rakeof them good keepe, 
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The palmethat Mon 
With louc-inyceftaindr? £ Mulberie ' bf | | 
The fruite thar dewes thEPoers br, ; _ | — os ; | Ee 
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Thetree that coffins doth 2Jore, 6+: + Troteaner k09 3: 5 

. With ſtately en men PIER | ne 1nVacent | z 

And forthe bed of Loue forlorne, © ng onrtHbins —o "ao 

The blacke & dolefafEbonie, © © : "2 ARES: xi dud: > 71 
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Allina circle cowpaſt Were, _ ; 
Like to an Ampithcater. "in'$5! 3p Ee night haverornethe MaWingg, : 
Vpon! the branches lis, | | ita oy : 
airie-winged people fats © ke 
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The skie-bred Eagle;roya bits, p ” AX ORO”mW_—_— 
Percht there vpon an Ee... >. 6 After his ud 
The Turtle by him never ird, OS x37 Thus heauily he 
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of my wo, 


Genilebinds beaſts, anda ic trees, 
aflurde ye 2 BY GR 
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You knew, who knew not ASTROPHIjLI, 2» 


(That ſhould liuetoſay I knew, 

Aero 

Things knowne permit. eto rencw: 
Of ly youknow hi merch, 
I cannot ſay, you heare too much. 


Withio theſewoodsof An. CAD In, 
He chick delight aod plealuxe tooke, 


And onthe mountaineP a k Lnks IE, 


Vpoathe 
be M CONTEST y Ja: 


Thartaughe bimfing, rn ale 


When hedeſcended Jowne the monnr, 


Vpon his louel all ci 
To heare bir ſpcake lone 
You werein Paradiſe the while, © 


A ſweet attraQtiue kind of Prace, 
A full aſſurance given by lookes, 
Continuall ina 
Thelincaments of Golpell bookes, 
I trowethat count'nance cannot lie, 


Whoſe thoughtsare legiblein theeye. 


Was ncuer eyc,did ſec that Ges. 
Was neuer care, did heare thattong, 
_ Was menakirky aro pertrretn, 
Thatcuer pr po Ne: 
Bur eyes, » eUTrYi 
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OGod, that fach awonky mas; ; 
In whom ſo rare deſerts did raigne, 
Defired thus, muſt leave ys than, 
And weto with for himia vainc, 
O could the ſtarres that bred thatwit, 
© Inforcenolongerfixcd fit? 
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Theor Part a $ afterward attyrde, 
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m armor 
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din his armes afarr 
As he were dight with fiery ſtars. 


The blaze whereof whea Man 5 beheld, 
(on uripmrs 44 -rur- A 
uch maieſtie, quoth he, is ; 
Sack majeſiony mare mar, 
Perkopodiloiey rr 
TFoſctM an 8 by his deitic. © 
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In this ſurmize he made with ſpecde , T8 ocnctallloniowhas was made. 
An Iron cane, wherein he put-. / ona creatures of cach kind, 
The thunder that1n cloudes doth breed. | Fired Phenix where ſhe laid, 
The flame andbolttogetherſhar, lag! 4 Her aſhes flying with. thewiad, 
With privieforce burſtour againe, So as I might with reaſon ſee, 
Andſoour AS TROPHIL wasflaine. + Tharſuch a Pheenix nere ſhould bee. 
This word (was ſlain) ſtraightway did moue, Hap thecindersdrinenabour, 
And natures inward life-ſtrings tw twitch, May breed an newather kind, Fond 
The skie immediatly aboue, | But hardly a peereto I doubt, 2 
Was dimd with hideaus clouds ofpitch, Tt cannotfinke into wy wind, © 
The wraſtling winds fr6 ourthe g A That vader-branches ere cav bes 
Fill a IRE DPF 22663 6 : Of nonthandvalueqdtbe nies. 
The bending trees expreſt agrone, The Eagle makewhbowes . 
And ſigh'd the fore hisfall, | The jade habite of = | 
The forreſt beaſts maderuthfall mone, | And parted thence 
The birds did tune their mourning call, . To ſignifieto Io v x the caſe, 
AndPurrtomatforAsrTROPHIL, otro Toru als 
Vato her notes annext a phill, - ; For As rho w mts 3 yu lin, 
The Turtle Doue with tunes of ruth, And while I follow'd,with mine eye, | 
Shew'd feeling paſſion of his death, TheflighttheEagle ypwardrooke, 
Methought w + ſaid, I tell the ruth, _ -- Allthingsdidvaryſhby and b 
Was neuer he that drew in breath, Anddi dfrom my look, 
Vnto his loue more truſtie found, Thetrees,beaſts, birds & orga = 
Than hefor whom our griefes abound. } So was the friend that 
The Swan chat was in preſence heere, \, ThisſpeQtacle had firmly COD 
Began his funerall dirgeto fing, : Adeepecompaſſionin my ſpri = B 
Good things, quoth he, may ſcarce appeere, _ My molting hart iſſude, me thought, On” 
Bur paſſe away with ſpeedy wing >. In ryan... 7 - © 
This mortall life, as Non is.ride, \. -» Andleerew my pany 
And death giues life, and ſo he di'de, | +... My tearcsdiſcolourſs tincinke, 
7 11 
An Epicaph vpon: che heright Honourable Sir Philip Sidacy Koight: | 
Gouernour of Fluſhing. 4g 
O praiſe thy life, or waile th wortry death, For this baſe world, an cat Ree” 
a oo wit, thy wit, high, pardons | To fitin skies, and ſort with powers diuine. 
Is far beyond thepowre of mo 
Nor any one hathwo that draweth wy Kentthy birth daies, and Oxford held thy youth, 
The heaucns - wer and pant es , nortime, 
Yetrich in zeale, though rein learni lore, _ tes of age grew ripe in thy fieſt prime, 
And friendly care obſarde ing ſecret breſt, mk thy wordsithy words the ſeales of truth, 
And loue that enuic in thy life ſuppreſt 
Thy decre life denc,and death, bath doubled mote. Great gifts andwiſedome rarcimployd theethence, 
Kos ,with thoſe geting, 
AndI, thatin ys time zndliving tare, Such hope men had to laythe 
Did ovely praiſe thy vertues in my thought, . , . On thy wiſe youth, to botrax 
As onethar fild the rifing Sun hath ſought, - 
With words and teares now waile thy timeleſle fare, Whence, to ſharpe warres | five VET Py heel, 
Thy countries loue, n, and thy friends : 
Drawne was thy race, aright frompr rincely linc, Of worthy men, the markes, theliues and ends, 
Nor leſſethenſuch ( by giftsthat aa vo And her c, for whom welabour all. 
The common mother that allcreatures haue, 
Doth vertue ſhew, and princely linage _ vs Theredidſt thou yanquiſh ſhameand tedious ape, 
> Griefe, ſorrow, ſicknes, and baſe cer eu might: 
A king gauc thee thy name, akingly mind, ._ \. | > Thy riſing day,ſaw never wofallnig 
That God thee gaue, who found it now too dean | —— praiſe, from off this melaly age, 


-* An Epitaph, 


Back to the campe, by theethat day was brought, 
Firſtthine owne death, and after thy long fame; 
Teares to the ſouldiers, the proud Caftilians ſhame ; 
Vertue expreft, and honour truly taught, 


What hath heloſt, that ſuch great grace hathwooo, . 
Young yeares, for cndleſſe yeares, and hope vnſure | 
Of fortunes gifts, for wealth thar ſtill ſhall dure, 

Oh happic race with ſo great praiſes runne. 


England doth hold thy limmesthar bred the ſame, 
Flawnders thy valure, where it laſt was tried, 

The Campe thy ſorrow, where thy bodie died, 
Thy friends, thy want; the world, thy vertucs fame. 


Ilence augmenteth griefe, 
writing increaſcth rage, 
Stald are my thoughts,which lou d, 
and loſt, the wonder of our age : 
Yerquickned now with firc, 
though dead with froft erc now, 
Enrag'd I write, I knowe not what: 
dead, quick,I krtowe nothow. 


Hard-harted minds relent, 

and rigors tcares abound, 
Andenuie {trangely rues his end, 

in whom no faultſhefound, 
Knowledge her light hath loſt, 

valor hath ſlainc her knight, 
S1DNEyY isdead, deadis my friend, 

deadis the worlds delight, 


Place penfiue wailes hisfall, 
whole preſence was her pride, 
Time cneth out, my ebbe is come: 
his life was my ſpring tide, 
Fame mournes in that ſhe loſt 
the ground of her reports, 
Each living wight.laments his lack, 
and all in ſundry ſorts. 


He was (wo worth that word) 
to cach well thinking mind, 
A ſpotleſle friend, a matchlefle man, 
whole vertue cuer ſhind, 
Declaring in his thoughts, 
his life, and thathe writ, 
Higheſt conceits,longeſt forefights, 
and deepeſt works of wit. 


He onelylike himſelf, 
was ſecond vntonone, 
Whoſe death (though life) we rue, and 
andall in vaine doe mone, (wrong, 
Their lofſe, not him waile they, 
that fill the world with cries, 
Death ſlew not him, but he made death 
his ladder to the skies, 


—— 


Nations thy wit, our minds lay vp thy loue, 

Letters thy learning, we hk yeeres long to come, 
In worthy harts ſorrow hath made thy tombe, 
Thy ſoule and ſprightenrich the heanens aboue. 


Thy liberall hart imbalm'd in gratefull teares, 

Young fighes, ſweet ligher, ſage __ bewaile thy fall, 
Enuic her ſtiog, and ſpight hath letr her gall, 

Malice her ſe]fe, a mourning garment weares. 


That day their HanNr1BArL dicd, ourSC1P1o fell, 
Scipio, CiczrRo,&PsTRARCnofour time, 
Whoſe vertues wounded by my worthlefſe rime, 

Let Angels ſpeake, and heauenthy Praiſes tell, 


{> An other of the ſame. 


Now finke of ſorow I, 
who liue, the morethe wIOOgs 
Who wiſhing death, whom denics, 
whoſe thred is all roo long, 
Who tied to wretched life, 
who lookes for no reliefe, 
Muſt ſpend my euer dying dayes, 


in ncuer ending priefe, 


Harts caſe and onely I, 
like parallels runne on, 

Whoſe equall length, keepe equal bredth, 
and neuer meer in one, 

Yerfor not wronging him, 
my thoughts, my ſorrowes cell, 

Shall not run out, though leakethey will, 
for lbking him ſo v Ki 


Farewell to you my hopes, 
my wonted waking dreames, 

Farewell ſometimes cnioyed ioy, 
eclipſed arethy beames, 

Farcwcll falſe-pleaſing thoughts, 
which quietneſle brings forth, 

And farewell friendſhips ſacred league, 
vniting minds of worth, 


And farewell merry hart, 
the gift of guiltleſſe minds, 
Andall ſports, which for lives reſtore, 
varictic afſignes, | 
Ler all that ſweet is void; 
in we no mirth may dwell, 
ParLLiie,the cauſc of all this woe, 
my lifes content, farewell; 


Now rime, the ſonne of rage, 
which artno kin to skill, 
And endleſſe griefe, which deads my life, 
yet knowes not howto kill, 
Gocſeckethat hapleſſetombe,; 
which if ye hap to find, 
Salute the ſtones, that keepethe limmes, 
that held ſo goodamind,” ' 
FINIS, 


An Epitaph, 
Back tothe campe, b / theethat day was brought, Nations thy wit, our minds lay vp thy loue, 
Firſt bd ,and after x long fame; Letters thy learning, iy 9a yecres _ come, 
Teares to the ſouldiers, the proud Caftilians ſhame ; In worthy harts ſorrow hath made thy tombe, 
Vertue expreſt, and honour truly taught, Thy ſoule and ſprightenrich the heavens aboue. 


What hath he loſt, that ſuch great grace hath wooo, | Thy liberall hart imbalm'd in gratefull reares, 

You o G9: cadlefſe og abi hope vnſure Youngs {weet lighes,fage fighes bewaile thy fall, 
Of fortunes gifts, for wealth thar ſtill ſhall dure, Enuic her ſting, and ſpight hath] hergall, 

Oh happic race with ſo great praiſes runne. Malice her ſelfe, 2 mourning garment Weares. | 


That day their Hanw1Bar dicd, our SC1P1o fell, 
Scipio, CicCzRo,&PsTRAR Cnofourtime, 
Whoſe vertues wounded by my worthlefle rime, 

Let Angels ſpeake, and heauenthy praiſes tell, 


England doth hold thy limmesthat bred the ſame, 

; Flawnders thy yalure, where it laſtwas tried, 

The Campe thy ſorrow, where thy bodice died, 
Thy friends, thy want; the world, thy vertucs fame. 


i» An other of the ſame. 


Ilence augmenteth griefe, \ 
writing increaſcth rage, 
Stald aremy thoughts,whichlou'd, 
and loſt, the wonder of our age: 
Yerquickned now with firc, 
though dead with froft erc now, 
Enrag'd I write, I knowe not what: 
dead, quick,I knowe nothow. 


Hard-harted minds relent, 

and rigors tcares abound, 
Andenuie ſtrangely rues his end, 

in whom no by tſhefound, 
Knowledge her light bath loſt, 

valor hath flaincher knight, 
S1DNEy isdead, deadis my friend, 

deadis the worlds delight. 


Place penfiue wailes hisfall, 
whoſe preſence was her pride, 
Time crieth out, my ebbe is come: 
his life was my ſpring tide, 
Fame mournes in that ſhe loſt 
the ground of herreports, 
Each living wight.laments his lack, 
and all 1n ſundry ſorts. 


He was (wo worth that word) 
to each well thinking mind, 
A ſpotleſle friend, a matchlefle man, 
whoſe yertue cuer ſhind, 
Declaring in his thoughts, 
his life, and thathewrit, 
Higheſt conceits,longeſt forcfights, 
and deepeſt works of wit. 


He onelylike himſelfe, 
was ſecond vntonone, 
Whoſe death (though life) we rue, and 
andall in vaine doe mone, (wrong, 
Their loſle, not him waile they, 
. thatfillthe world with cries, 
Death ſlew not him, but he made death 
his ladderto the skies, 


Now finke of ſorow I, 
who liue, the morethe wrong, 
Who wiſhing death, whom death denies, 
whoſe thred is all roo long, 
Who tied to wretched life, 
who lookesfor no relicfe, 
Muſt ſpend my euer dying dayes, 
in ncuer ending gricfc, 


Harts eaſe and onely I, 
like parallels runne on, 

Whoſe <quall length, keepe equall bredth, 
and neuer meet in one, 

Yetfor not wronging him, 
my thoughts, my ſorrowes cell, 

Shall not run out, though leakethey will, 
for hking him ſo v Ki 


Farewell to you my hopes, 
my wonted waking dreames, 

Farewell ſometimes cnioyed ioy, 
eclipſed arethy beames, 

Farewell falſe-pleafing thoughts, 
which quietneſle brings forth, 

And farewell friendſhips ſacred league, 
vniting minds of worth, 


And farewell merry hart, 
the gift of guiltleſſe minds, 
Andallſports, which for liues reſtore, 
varictic aflignes, 
Let all that ſweet is void; 
in we no mirth may dwell, 
Pa1Lnie,the cauſc of all this woe, 
my lifes content, farewell: 


Now rime, the ſonne of rage, 
which artno kin to skill, - 
And endlefle griefe, which deads my life, 
et knowes not howto kill, | 
Gocſeckethat hapleſſe tombe;; 
which if ye hapto find, 
Salute the ſtones, thatkeepethe limmes, 
that held ſo goodamind.” ' 
FINIS, 
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' A SPOVSALL VERSE: MAD 
by Edmunde Spenſer, | 


In honour of the double mariage of dC. 


rable-and vertuous Ladies, the Ladie ELzabeth, and the Ladie Kqa- 
therine Somerſet ; Daughters to the Right Honourable the Earle of © 
WorceFer : and eſpouſed to the two worthy Gentlemen, 
X M. Henry Gilford, and M. William Peter, | : 
Eſquires, 
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Alme was the day, & through the rembliogayre, 
Almnahedy Zx'P =T VS rrweny ihe 
A gentle ſpirit, that 44 
Hot TrTans beames, then dd phytrfare: 
When I, whom ſullen care, © -* 
Through diſcontent of my mga fiay- | 
In Princes-Court, and expeCtation vaine' '/ - 
Ofidle hopes, which till doe flieaway, | 
Like — braine, ' 
Ww eaſ- my paitC'' 
Aloo cheſtoarof ;Tunnnn's, x 
© rutty Banke, the which his hemmes, 
_—_ paintcd all with variable flowers, 1 
And all El cheneades adorabwiddainge gememes, - 


- Fit todecke _—_ bowres, 


And crownetheir Paramours, 
the Bridale day, which i 13n0t 


Sweet T UXMMBS runneſoftly , till - | 


There, ne Made b the Rivers fide, 
A flockof Nymy F none chy, 


; had been 


And och hntemhrbne, 66116511 
Made of fine | 614 
In which pr aones Ron ker: weve 
And with 
merry 9 Ys | —_— 7 ite 


Drone rr which inchar Meadow 5 « '# 


T hey gathered ſome; the Violen bow 
Tn Dazie, that atcuening cloſes, '- *' 
he virgin Lillie, andthe Primroſe 
es nn 
To decketheirB es, 
Againſt theBridale day, which poſi, notlong: 
Sweet T nxMMa3Ss runnefſoftly, - -- UE 


Wit he's ſaw two _ of or rrp 
ome; {wi wne Ce Lccs 

Two fairerBirds I Fla neuer ſce : 

The ſnowe which doth the topof Prnvy s fonrn, 
Did never whiter ſhewe, 


7 % * 
ODS vo 4 . 


Norlovs « himſelfe when he a Sruowould be, | 


For louc of L 8b 4;whiterdid ap 

YetL x Þ awas(theyſay)as wh are; © 

Yet not (o white as theſe, nor nothing x | Ire; 
So purely white they were, 


That cucn the fame; hewhich then bare, 
Secm'd foule to then, andbad mnars ar 
Towet their 


Againſt their Bridale day 


Fane pa Wea, 


dere Gs bog, 


50d: fo W62 2435 © ly 334 Gf 


ee phy 


Thatlike oldP z x x v 8 Watersthey did ſeeme, 
Whe down along by pleaſant Tz x 8 ſhore (ſtreem, 
Scattred with Flowres, through T uz s $ a Ly they 


That appeare throu 
Likes Bees hunber fre 
3* 


Lilies plentious ſore, 


= 

Yet were they bre: ride £R in thaw ateyla, 

Infieatt Seafon, ach Flower hd weed: 

Theearth did freſh aray, 

So freſh they Tee # 3b bp; - 

Euen as do mhcowa 
EPI 

Grenfiorce tbe 

o he ele pe 

Tho ken hoſe ood Bins hey rem 

Andall the Waues d; 


Two 


IR IRR Eo x eo 8 [2a os 
TS TEESY % 


on. ROTH ALON. 


Two of thoſe at ge wn wb end Fea hen they ce Whereas thoſe bricky towres, 
Of freſheſt Flgwres, whit | The ukick onTnzMMss brode aged backdothride, 

The which g all i = ; = || _" Wherepom thc ſtudious Layers bauec their bowers, 

] PS th IRb xeycrownd, _ Therewb atroog 5 
3b ENTS 


AgainſttheſpBri 7 which was opt i." | vir of Cained efis and 
beg © T atm 5s rmumne a EY ale anreo wel Skek rem wontto ——R 


| _ HR. s,butio 
© your louers blisfs wer, Mz inſt the Bri ow 
—— Tor nr cl content + THEM _ a oftly,tillI co 
Ot your an: couplement : | — ONT 
AndletfaireVzny s, that is Queecne oflog] ?. Yerthercin now doth lodge a nobleP 
With her hart-quelling Sonne vpon you ſmile, ; $ 'q £ Gregt England glory, and the Worlds wide wonder, 
Whoſe ſmile oy ſay, bath vertuetoremoue L -— Whoſe 3X adfal }] name, late through all wi did thun- 
Allloues diſlike, and friendfhips faulne _ And Hun cvrexs twopillars Randing NEcTe, x 
For cuer to aſloile. of 1 Did maketo quake and feate : hs, * 
Let endleſfe Pcace your ſtedfaſt hearts accord, Faire branch of Honour, flower of Cheualrie, "\þ 
And bleſſed Plentic waiteypon your bord, : + :* Thar filleſt England with thy triumphs lame, : 
And let your bed with pl [2 _ tc abound, Ioy hanethou of thy noble vitorie, - -. - : 
That fruitfull iſſue may to C X's And endleflc bappincſle of thine owne name 
Which may your fogs co. -  Thatpromilſcth theſame: | 
And makeyour ioyes IT = That through thy proweſle and vidorioura armes, 
Vpon your Bridale day, whichis notlong : 'E LT may befreedfrom forraine harmes: 
Sweet T xn 36268 6 runne ſoftly, till Lend my Soog, catR 7. x < a = < glorious name may ring 
AN all the world, Ella: with thy wide ns 
So ended ſhe; and all thereſt around Which ſome brane Marenay fing 
To herredoublcd that her vnderſong, To ages following, I: 
Which ſaid, their Bridale day ſhquld not be long. Vpon the Bridale day, whichis notlon og: 
And gentle Eccho fromthe neighbour ground, Sweet THEMMES runneſoftly, Iend mySong? 
Ther acccnts did reſound. Jay: 
So forth, thoſe ioyous Birdex did paſſe along, From thoſe high Towers, this noble Lord ifſuing, 
Adowne the Lee, that to them —— = nah [\,/ LikeradiantHzspz x, when his | + wane t 
As he would ſpeake, bur that be lackt a tong,. In th'Occan billowes be hath bathed faire, - 
Yet did by fignes his glad affeQionſhow, . -. '  DeſcendedtotheRiuers openviewing, 
M his (treame runne flow.  - —_ " Witha trajne: 
And all the foule which in his lood-did dwell - --- | Aboue ereſt were dly to be ſeene + 
Gan fockomebaleriane,ther did _ +. 1 Twogentle flo heads 
Thereſtyſofar,as CYNTHIA deck hand...  Befecmningwellthe bowerofavyQueene, 
The leſſer ſtarres. So they excangel well, -- Withgiftsofwit, and orpamentsof ty fi, 
Did on thoſe two attend, ,-+4«..1 Fie forſo goodly ſtature: ' 
And theirbeſt ſeruice lend, | | That like the twinnes of I or u they ſeem'din 
Againſttheir wedding day,which was not long:.. Which deckethe Bauldricke of the Heavengbright, 
Sweet T nu xx M x 5 runneſoftly; alladty Song They rwo forth paſing tothe Riuers fide, :® 
'- - Recciu'd thoſetwo faire Brides, their Loves delight, 
Arlength, they allromerryLoxD 0Ncame, land Which atth's appointed tide, 
To mery Eo ND-oN, my moſt kindly Nurſe, | .; -... Each one did make his Bride, / - 
That to me gaue this Lifes firſt natiueſourle: . _,,* - Againſttheir Bridale day, which is not long :' 
Thoughfrom another placeI take my name, Sweet T 2 k 4 2c y 8 runae ſoftly, till I end = 
An bouſe ofapncjent famc, Mili” FINIS. 
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G. W. ſenior, tothe Author. 
D Arke #« the day,whe Phacbus face is ſorowded, 
And weaker ſights may wander ſoone aſtray : 
But whe chey ſee bus glorious raies vnclowded, 
With ſteddy ſteps they keepe the perfeft way - 
So while this Muſe in forraine Land doth ſtay, 
Inuention weepes, and pennes are caſt aſide, 


The time like night, depriud of chearfull day, 


CET TD CT nb Wis Ne. _—_ 
JO ET i WR IR o FigrEs 
WALRISET SES * 14k x 
- to 2 0b * AE [ 

A ES , 4 
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A H Colin,whether on the lowly plaime, 
Piping to ſhepheards thy ſweet roundelayes : 
Or whetber ſinging in ſome loftie vaine, 
Heroicke de, #4 » 07 preſent dayes: 

DOS ſe praiſe, 
Thos liſt toexer, Cl Cara dquill, (pleaſe, 
Thy Muſehath got ſuch grace andpower to 
With rare inuention, beautified by 5kill : 


And few doe write, but(ah) too ſoone may ſlide, | As who therin can ener toy thear fill | 
Þ Then, hie thee home, that art our perfeft guide, O ther efore let that bappy Muſe proceed 
5 And with thy wit illuſtrate England: fame, Toclime the eg 26 of vertues ſacred bull, & 
2 Damnting therby our neighbors ancient pride, W here endleſſe r ſhal be made thy meed, 
: 6, That ds for poefie challenge chiefaft name: Becauſe nommalice of ſucceeding daves, : 
Sowe that Ire and ages that ſuce, Canraſe thoſer ecords of s laſting praiſe. 
With great applauſe t learned works ſballreed. | 7 Os WL Fei 
SONNET I. ——_ 
| H Appyyc leaues, when as thoſe lilly hands, <2 SO Eg 
F. e you, and holdin loues , <hifſh thenſive, and my lobetheriſh; 
3 like captiues trembling at the viRors fight, ded non pre ner at 
' And happy lines, on which with ſtarry light, _ Mis diclone,and Imidhee will periſh, | 
and reade the forrowes of my dying ſpright,, . _ F: cs Thea 
| written with tcares in harts x/Ars ſectin booke He anger nl a 
| ; TP witneſſe th how wotthy to be praiſed : 
? And happy rimes bath'd in the ſacred b , che light whereof hath kindled heauenly fire, 
of Hz L1con whence ſhederined is, _ , co by Gon bifeneforaife 
whenye behold that Angen bleſſed looke, Tharbs, . _ berhuge brightnes dazed , 
| my ſoules long lacked foode; my heauens blis, beeing now with he , a 
ha 8 | baſe thing I anno moreendureto view: 
| Eeaues, lines, and rimes, ſceke her to pleaſe alone, bitlookioe fill on er, T ſtand amazed, 
. Whomif yen] care for ather none. Flaw: | at wondrous fight offo ceetiall he " ok 
T SONNET I Tet morn 
| V Nquiet thought, whom at thefirſt I bred, and w ——_— uld write bertitles true, 
of th' inward bale of my loue pined hart: it rauiſhris with fancies wonderment : 
and fithens haue with ſighes and forrowes fed, Yet in my hartT then both ſpeake and write _ 
till greater then my wombethou woren arr: The wonder that my witcannot endite, 
Breake forth at out ofthe inner part, do dionh” | 
in which thou lurkeſt like to) brood: SONNET IIIL. © 
and ſeekeſorneſuccour both to'caſe my ſmart, Ne 
and allo to ſuſtainethy ſelke withfood, d 


earcforth looking out of Iam y s bY 
ſkeme conn ope ofnew delight: | A 
an 


 SONNETS. 


and bidding th'old Adicu, hispaſſcd date 

bids all o!d thoughtsto die in dumpiſh ſpright, 
And calling forth out of fad Wintersnight, * 

freſh loue, that long hath leptin checrlefle bower : 

wils him awake, and ſoone about him dight 

| kis wanton wings, and darts of deadly power. 

For luſtie Spring now in his timely howre, 

is ready to come forth, him to receiue: » 

and warnes the Earth, with diucrs colourd floywre 

to decke her ſelfe, and her faire mantle weaue. 
Then you faire lowre, in whom freſh yourh doth raine, 
Prepare yourlelfe, new loue to entertaine, . 


SONNET V. 
Vdelytthou wropgeft my deare harts deſire, 
R in finding fault with her too portly pride ; 
the thiog ich I'doe moſt in her admute, 
is ofthe world vynworthy moſt enuide, . 
For in thoſe loftic lookes 1s cloſe 1mplide, 
ſcorne of baſe things, & ſdeigne of foule diſhonor : 
threatnivg raſh eyes which gaze on herio wide, | 
that looſely they ne dare to looke ypon her. 
Such pride is praiſe, ſuch portlinelieis honor, 
that boldned innocence beares in her eyes : 
and her fairecountenance like a goodly banner, 
ſpreads in defiance of all encmies. 
Was reucrinthis world ona worthy tride, 
&Nichout ſome ſparke of ſuch ſelfe-pleaſing pride. 


SONNET VI. 


RB E —_ diſmayd thatherynmoned mind 

doth ſtill perſiſt in her rebellious pride: 

ſuch loue not like to luſts of baſer ry | 
the harder wonne, the firmer will abide. 

The durcfull Oake, whoſe ſap is not yet dride, 
is longercitconceiucthekindling fire: 
but when it once doth burne, it doth diuide 
orcat heate, & makes his flames to heauen aſpire, 

So hard itis to kindle new deſire, 
in gcntle breſt that ſhall endurefor euer: 
deepeis the wound, thatdints the parts entire | 
with chaſte affeQts, that nought bur death can ſcuer. 

Then thinkenor long in taking little paine, 

To knit the knot, thatcuerſhallremuine. 

SONNET VII 
Aireeyes, the myrrour of my mazed hart, . 
what wondrous vertucis containd in you, 
the which both life an4 death forth from you darr 
into the obic& of your mightic view? 

For when ye mildly looke with loucly hew, 
then is my ſoulewith life and. Joue inſpired : 
bur when ye lowre, or looke on we askew, 
then doelI die,as onewithlightniog fired, 

But fince that life is more then death deſired, 
lookecucrlouely, as becomes you beſt, 
that your bright beams ofmy weak cies admired, 
may kindle liuing firewithin my breſt, 

Such life ſhould be the honor of your light, 

Such death theſad cnſample of your migh 


SONNET VIII. - 
Orethen moſt faire, full of the liuing fire, 

M kindled aboue ynto the maker neere.: - 

no eyes but ioyes, in whichall powers conſpire, 

that to the world noughtelſe be counted deare. 
Through your bright beams doth nortthe blinded gueſt 

ſhoote out his dartsto baſc affetions wound: 

but Angels cometo leadefraileminds to reſt 

in chaſte defires,on heauenly beautic bound. 
Youframe my thoughts, and faſhion me within, 

you ſtop my tongue, and teach my.hart to ſpeake, 

you calmethe ſtorme that paſſion did begin, 

ſtrong through your cauſe, butby your yertue weake. 
Darke is the world, where your light ſhined neuer; 
Well is he borne, that may behold you cuer, 


SONNET IX. 
L Ong-while Iſoughtto whatT might compare 
thoſe powrefull eyes, which lighten my dark ſpright: 

yetfind I noughton carth, towhich I dare 
reſemble th'image of theirgoodly light. 

Not tothe Sun: for they doeſhine by night; 
nor tothe Moone: for they are changed neuer; 
nor to the ſtarres : forthey haue purer ſight; 
nortothe fire : for they conſume not cuer 

Norto the lightning : for they ſtill perſeuer ; 
nor to the Diamond: forthey are moretender} 
nor vato Cryſtall: for nought maythem ſeuer; 
nor vnto glaſſe : ſuch baſenefſe moughtoffend her. 

Then to the Maker ſelfe they likeft bee, - 

Whole light dpth lightcn allthat heereweſee. 


""Þ SONNET X% 
vv Nrighteous Lord of loue, what law is this, 
that me thou makeſt thus tormented be ? 
the whiles ſhe lordeth in licentious blifle 
ofherfree-will, ſcorning both thee and me. 
Scc how the Tyrannefſedoth ioy to ſee 
the huge maſſacres which her cyes do make: 
and humbled harts brin _— vntothee, 
thatthou of them mayſtm tievengeancetake, 
But her f pom hartdoethou a fele ſhake 
and high looke,with which ſhe doth control 
all this worldes pride bow to a baſer make, 
and all herfaults in thy blackebooke enroll: 
That I may laugh atherin cquallſors, | 
As ſhe doth laugh at me,$& makes my paine her ſport. 


| SONNET XI, 
D Aily when I doe ſecke and ſue forpeace, 
and hoſtages doe offerfor my truth: 
ſhe cruell warriour doth her fab. addreſle 
to battell, and the wearie war renew'th, 
Ne will be moou'd with reafon or with rath, 
to grant ſmall relpie to my reſtlcſle toile : 
but greedily her fell intent purſu'ch, 
of my poore life to make yopittied ſpoile. 
Yet my poore life, all ſorrowes to afloile, 
I would her yield, her wrath to pacifie :_ | 
but then ſhe ſeekes with torment and turmoule, 
to force me liuc, and will not let medie.: -.. . Ry 


_s Kms bY 


 $ONNETS. 


| All paine hath end, and eucry / warhathpeace, |” fly; ni 

Bur mine, no tice ner prayertinayfarceaſe. 
IDE» ENTIRE) Sird:) 

SONNET®© XIT, ©*7" 


.* 
_, 
+ 4m 
" Sin 


al por, hich brſo goodly grace 
rm, why o 200 ce 
<f - the tlie Ih 
and to the ground her eyc-lids lowe embaceth, 


[ N that 
whiles her faire face ſhe reares 


moſt goodly temperature ye may deſcry, 
Mild humbleſſe, mixtwith awfull maieſtie. -, 
for looking on the carth whence ſhe was borne, 
her minderemembreth her morralitie, 
whar ſo is faireſt ſhall to earth returne. - S 
But thar ſame loftic countenanceſeemes to ſcorne 
baſe thing, and thinke how ſhe to heauen may clime: 
treading downeearth, as lothſomeand fortorne, 
that hinders heauenly thoughts with droflic lime. 
Yet lowly ſtill youchſafe to looke on me, | 
Such lowlineſſc ſhall make youloftiebe. 


- SONNET XIII. 


Eturneagaine my forceslate diſmayd, 
vato the fiege by you -abandon'd quite. . 
grout ſhame itisro leaue, like oneafrayd, | 
- ſofaireapeece, for one repulleſo light. 
Gainſtſuch ſtrong caſtles necdeth greater might 
then thoſe ſemal forces, ye were wont belay ; 
ſuch haughty minds enur'dto hardy fight, 
diſdaineto yeeld yntqthe firſtallay, 
Bring therefore all the forces that yee may, 
and lay inceſſant battery to her ; 
plaints, prayers, vowes, ruth, ſorrow, and diſmay, 
thoſe engins can the proudeſt loue conuert : 
Andif thoſefaile, fall downfand dic before ber, 
So dying live, and liuing doe adore her. 


SONNET XV. 

Etradefull Merchants, that with weary toyle, + 

doe ſetk moſtprecious things to make your gaine : 
and both the Todias of their treaſure ſpoile, 
what needeth you toſeckeſo farrein vaine ? 

For loe, my louedoth in herſelfe containe 

all this wotlds rae that oy hers be mod ; 
if Saphyres, loc, hereyes yres plaine, 
Fu bies , loe, her lips beRubics found ? 


Tf Pearibe. bunnies a droande 
or fckad ore vr andiog wet 
[1 her locks are fineſt onground z - 
if Siluer, berfaire hands arc "© 

But thatwhich faireſt is; but few behold, -/' 

Her mindadornd withvverrucs manifold. 


.SONNET- XVI... 


2 


». 


at cuer 


ayming his arrow at my very hart: 

when ſuddenly withtwinkle of her cye, 

the Damzell add doen 
Had ſhe notſo done; ſure I had been laine, 6 
Yetas it was, I hardly ſcap't witbpaine. 


SONNET XVII. 


THe glorious pourtaiCt of that Angels face, 
Tas ro amaze weake mens contuled skill : 
and this worlds worthleſſe ) 
what pen, what penfill can expreſſe 


the louely plealance, andthelofty pride, 
Ro 


Thatcan 


{36%0 | ETia Sift 
SONNET 'XVHHT. © 

wheele thatrunneth often 
the hard 


ſteeleintraR ofrimedoth teare : 
and drizling drops thatoften doeredound, / 
the firmeſt flint 
YetcannotT, with many a 
and long intrearie, ſoften her hard hart: 
that ſhe wil once voucbſlafe my plaintto heare, 
or looke with pitty on my paincfull ſmart. 
But when I plead, ſhe bids me play my part, 
and when I weepe, ſhe ſayes, Tcaresare but warer 2 
and when [ ſighs ſhe fayes, Iknowethe art, 
and when I waile, ſhe turnes herſclfe ro laughter, 
So doe I weepe and waile, and plead in vaine, 
Whiles ſhe as ſteele and flint doth ſtill remaine. 


open Cornet: 
He merry Cu ©, enger of Spring, * 

T his nm thrill kath chrice already founded: 
that warnes all loucrs waitevpontherr king, = 


Herolli | 
ing teare, 


who now is comming forth! 


SONNETS. 


With noyſe whereofthequire of Birdsreſounded 
their anthemes ſweet deuized of lones praiſe, _ 
that all the woods their Ecchoes back rebounded, 

 asif they knew the meaning of their layes. 

Burt mongſt themall, which did Loues honour raiſe, 


no word was heard of her thatmoſt it ought, _ .. ... ' 


bur ſhe his precept proudly diſobayes, 

and doth his idle meſſage ſetat ought. 

' Therefore, © loue, vnleſle ſhe turneto thee A, 
Ere Cuckow end, let her a rebcll be. 


SONNET XX, 
[ N vaine I ſeekeand ſucto herfor grace, 
and doe mine humble hartbeforc her poure: 
thewhiles her foote ſhe in my necke doth place, 
and tread my hfe downe inthe lowly floure. 
And yctthe Lyonthatis Lord of power, 
and ne ouer cuery beaſt in field, 
in his moſt pride diſdeigneth to deyoure 
the ſilly Lambe that to his might doth yield. 
But ſhe, more cruell and more ſaluage wilde, 
then eyther Lyon, orthe Lioneſlc : 
ſhames not to be with guiltleſſe bloud defilde, 
but taketh glory io hercruelneſle, 
Fairer then faireſt, let none cuer ſay, 
That ye were blooded ina yeelded pray. 


SONNET XXI. 

; V Asitthe worke of Narure or of Art, 
V whichtempredſo the feature of her face, 

that pridz and mecknes mixt by equall part, 

doc both appearet'adorne her beauties _ ? 
For with mild pleaſance, which doth pride diſplace, 

ſhe to her loue doth lookers eyes allure: 

and with ſterne count'nance backe againe doth chace 

their looſer lookes that ſtir vp Juſtes 1mpure, 
With ſuch ſtrange traines hereycs ſhe doth inure, 

that with one looke ſhe doth my life diſmay : 

and with another doth it ſtraightrecure, 

her {mile me drawes, her frowne mc driues away. 
Thus doth ſhe traine and teach me with her lookes, 
Such art of eycs, I neuerread in bookcs. 


SONNET XXIE 2 
His holy ſeaſon, fitto faſt and pray, 
men todeuotion ought to be inclind: 
therefore, I likewiſe op ſo holy day, 
for my ſweet Saint ſomeſſeruice fit will find. 
Hertemplefaire is built within my mind, 
in which her glorious image placed is, : 
on which my thoughts doe day and night attend, * 
like ſacred prieſts that neuer thiokeamus : 
ThereI to her, as th'author of my blis, 
will build an altar to appeaſe her ire, 
and on the ſame my hart will acrifice, 
burning in flames of pureand chaſte deſire: 
The which vouchſafe, 6 goddeſleto accept, 
Amongſt thy deereſtrelicks to be kept. 


SONNET XXIII. 
ExNzLoOPEforherVLYSSa3s flake, 
deuiz'd a Web her wooers to deceaue: 


in which, the workethat ſhece all day did make, 
the ſame at nightſhe Gfagaine vnreatiet 
Such ſubtile craft my Damzcll doth conceaue, \ 
th' importune ſure of my defire to ſhonne : 
for, all thatT in many daies doeweaue, | 
in-oneſhort hourel find by her vadoone, 
So when I thinke toendthat Ibegonne,.. . : 
I muſt begin and neuerbringto end; 
for with one looke,ſheſpils thatlong Iſponne, 
and with one word-my;whole yearcs work: doth rend; 
Such labour likethe Spyder web find, . 
Whoſe fruitleſſe worke 13 broken with leaſt wind, 


SONNET XXIIII. 
W Hes I behold that beauties wonderment, . 
'  andrareperfeCion of each goodly part: 
of natures skill the onely complement, 
I honourandadmirethe makers art. 
But when I feelethe bitter balefull ſmart, 
which her faire eyes ynwares doe workein mee : 
that death out of their ſhiny beames doe dart, 
I thinke that IanewPanDo R aſc; 
Whomall the Gods in councell did agree, 
into this finfull world from heauento ſend : 
that ſhe to wicked men a ſcourge ſhould bee, 
for all their faults with which they did offend. 
Bur fince ye are my ſcourge, Iwilliotrear, 
That for my faults ye will me gently beat. 


SONNET XXV. 


H Ow long ſhall this like dying life endure, 


and know no end of her owne milſcrie? 

but waſte and weare away in termes vaſure, 

twixt feareand hope depending doubtfully. 
Yet better wereattonce to let me die, 

and ſhew the laſt enſample of your pride: 

then to torment me thus with crueltic, 

to proue your power whick I too well haue tride- 
But yet if in your hardned breſt ye hide 

a cloſe intentar laſtto ſhew me grace : 

then all the woes and wrecks which I abide, 

as meanes of blis I gladly will embrace 3 
And wiſh that more and they mightbe, 
Thar greater mecd atlaſt may turne to me. | 


SONNET XXVI. 


S Weetis the Roſe, but growes ypon abrerez 
ſweet is the Iunipere, bur ſharpe his bough; 
ſwect is the Eglantine, but pricketh nere; 
ſweet is the > Eno buthis branches rough : 
Sweet is the Cypreſle, bur his rind is tough, 
ſweet is the nut, butbitter is his pill; 
ſveetis the broome-flowreybut yet ſowre enough ; 
and fweet is Moly, but his rootc is ll. | 
So cuery ſweet with ſources tempred Nlill, 
that maketh it be couetedthe more: 
for cafie things that may be gotat will, 
moſt ſorts of mendoe ſet bur little ſtore. 
Why then ſhouldT account of little paine,. 
That endleflt pleaſure ſhall yato megaine. 


 SON- 


....SONNET \XXYIL  ...._- 
E Aire proud, now tell me, why ſhould faire be proud, 
ith ajl worlds glory is burdroflevnacleane? | 
and in the ſhadeof death it {elfeſhall ſhroud, 
how-cuer now thereof ye little weene, 
That goodly Idoll now fo gaybeleene,,._ :_ 
ſhall doffe her flelhe$borrowd faireattire : 
and be forgot as ithad never been, :... - 
that many now much worſhip-and admire. 
Ne any thon ſhall after itinquyje, ite Lg 
ne any mention ſhall thereofremaine, . 
bur what this verſe, that ncuer ſhall expire, 
ſhall to you purchace with herthanklefle paine, 
Faire, be no longer proud of tharſhall periſh, 
Butthat which thall you make immorrall, cheriſh. * 


OY  SONNET XXVIII. 
T HeLaurellleafe, which youthis day doe wearey 
giues me grvope of yourrelenting mind ;, * 
for ſinceitis the badge which Toe beare, | 
ye bearing it,doe ſeeme to me inclind: 
The powre thereof, which oft in meT find, 
ler it likewiſe your gentle breſt inſpire 
with ſweetinfuſion, and put you'in mind 
of thatproud mayd, whom nowthoſeleaues art 
Proud DAPHNE, roo. Pheebuslouely fire, 
on the Theſſalian ſhore trom him did flie : 
for which the gods1a their reuengefullire 
did her transforme into a Laurel! tree. | 
Then flie no more faire Loue from Phabus chace, 
Bug in your breſt his leafe and loue embrace. | 


Fe how the ſtubborne damzeltoth depraue--i-; :... 
my fimple meaning with dildaipfull ſcorne 3: 
and by the bay which I vazo her gane, 
accounts my ſelfc her captiuequiteforlome. - j_ » 
The bay, quotk ſhe, is of the Yictors borne,:. ++. 

' yeelded them by OY At 09s; 1 270g 3 Lo 
and they therewith doe Poets heads adorney -. .; ,-.; 
ro fingrhe lory of their famous deeds, ' +, +. 

Bur fith ſhewill the conqueſt challenge needs, 
 lether accept meas herfaithfpll;bralt, | 
that her great triumph which my;skill exceeds,. .. 

I may iv trump of fameblaze aner all. ; 4-1 - * 

Then would I.decke her head withglorious baycs, :. © 
And fill the world wath her y;Qorious prayſe. ./- '/-.,* 
M- Loucis like to Iſc,and Itofires '.. |: 
how comes irthen that this her cold ſo great. Es 
is not diflolu'd through my ſo hot defire, ..,.;. i 
bur harder growes the moreI her intreat? _ :/. - |. 
Or how comes it that my exceeding heat 
is nor delayd by herbarciroaea cold: SL 
bur that Tburne much moreinboyling ſwear, -.. 
and feele my flames Kea 2a 2 itold ? 
' Whartmoremiraculous thing may betold, 
that fire whichall thing m: les,ſhould harden Ife; 
and Ile, whichis congeald with ſenſclefle cold, 


6 S503 1.8 


1... Such isthepowre of loucin gemlemand, | 
That it can therall the Ks 46, 514 


-SONNET..XXXI, 

hath nature to ſo hard a hart. 
giucn ſo goodly gifts of beauties grace? _ |. 
whoſe pride depraues each other berter part, 
and all thoſepretious ornaments deface. 

Sith to all other beaſts © 
2 dreadfull countenance ſhe given hath; -  : 
that withthear terrour all the reſt may chace, _ - 
and warne to ſhun thedanger of their wrath. 

But my proud onedothworkethe 
through ſweet allurement of he 
that ſhe the Letter mayin bloo 
of ſuch poorethralls, her cuell ha 

Burt did ſhe knowe how ill theſe. two accord, 

Such crucltie ſhe would haueſaone abhord. 


SONNET XXXII, 
doth mallific 


fledge he canir beat, 


He painfull Smith, wi 
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Or lend you me anather living | | 
XXXIIIL. 


Occanwide,. $* 


ſhould kindle fiteby wondexbulldewlet- 1 + 


SONNETS. 


YerhopeT well, that when this ſtorme is paſt, 
my Hs Lt C x, the lodeſtar of my life 
will ſhine againe, and looke on me art laſt, 
with louely light to cleare ny cloudy price. 

Till then I wander carefull comfortleſs, 

In ſecretſorrow, and ſad penfiuenels, 


SONNET XXXV. 
Y hungry eyes through greedy couctice, 
M ſtill ro behold the obiedt of their paine, 
with no contentment can themſclues ſuffice : 
buthauing pine, and hauing not complaine, 
For lacking it, they cannot life ſuſtaine, 
and haung it, they gaze on it the more : 
intheir amazementlikeNAaKRC18$S5SV Svaine, 
whoſeeyes him ſtaru'd : fo plentie makes me pore, 
Yet are mineeyes fo filled withthe ſtore 
of tharfaire fight, thatnothing elſe they brooke, 
but lothe the things which they did like before, 
and can no more endure on them to looke, 
All this worlds glonie ſeemeth vaine to me, 
And all their ſhowes but ſhadowes, ſauing ſhe, 


SONNET ,XXXVI, 


Ell mee, when ſhall theſe wearie woes haue end, 
or ſhall their ruthlefſe torment neuer ceale : 
but all my daies in pining languorſpend, 
without hope of aſlwagemenr orreleaſe. 
Is thereno meanes for me to purchaſe peace, 
or makeagreement with herthrilling eyes: 
but that their crueltie doth ſtill increaſe, 
and daily more augment my miſcries. 
But when ye haue ſhew'd all extremities, - 
then thinke how little glory ye haue gained, 
by ſlaying him, whoſe life though ye deſpiſe, 
mote hauc yourlife in honor long maintained. 
But by his death, which ſome perhaps will mone, 
Ycſhall condemned be ofmany aone, 


SONNET XXXVIL. 
Yy Hat wp is this, thatthoſc her golden treſles 
ſhe doth attyre vnder a netof gold : 
and with lic skill ſo cunningly them dreſſes, 
that which is gold or haire, may ſcarce be told? - 
Is it that mensfrayle eyes, which gazetoo bold, 
ſhee may entanglein thatgolden ſnare: * 
and beeing caught, may craftily enfold 
their weaket harzs, which are notwell aware? 
Take heede therefore, mine eyes, how yc doe tare - 
henceforth too raſhly on that guilefull net, 
in which, if cucr ye entrapped are, 
outof Mer bands ye by no meanes ſhall get, 
Fondneſle it were for any becing free, 
To couet fetters, though they golden bee. 


SONNET XXXVIII, 
AY I ON, whenthrough tempeſts cruell wrack, 
A he forth was throwne into the greedy ſeas : 


through the ſweet muſick which his harp did make, 
allur's a Dolphin him from death to caſe, - - 


Whilſt rapt with joy reſemblipg heauenly madnes, 


But my rude muſick, which was wontto pleaſe 
ſome daintic cares; cannot with any skill,' - 
the dreadfu]l tempeſt of her wrath appeaſe, 
nor mouethe Dolphin from her ſtubborne will, 
Burt in her pride ſhe doth perſcuer ſtill, 
all carelefſe how my lif for her decayes: 
yet with one word the can itſaue or ſpill. 
to ſpill were pitty, bur to ſane wereprale, 
Chuſc rather to beprayſd for dooing good, 
Thento be blam'd for ſpilling guiltleſſe blood. 
SONNET XXXIX, | 
Weet (mile, the daughter of the Queene of loue, - 
expreſſing all thy mothers powtefull art, | 
with which ſhewontsto temperangryIoves,' 
when all the gods he threats with thundring dart, 
Sweets thy vertue, as thy ſelfe ſweetart, 
for when on me thou -ſhinedſ{tlate in adnefle, 
a melting pleaſanceran through everypart, 
and me rcuiued with hart-robbing gladneſſe. is 
my ſoule was rauiſht quiteas in a traunce: 
and feeling thence no more her ſorrowes ſadneſle, 
fed on thefulnefle of that chearefull glaunce. 
Moreſweetthen NeQaror Ambroſiall meat, 
Seemd cuery bit which thenceforth I did cate. 


SONNET XL, 
Arke when ſhe ſmules with amiablecheare, 
andtell me whereto can yeliken it: 
when on cach eye-lid ſweetly doe appeare 
an hundred Graces as in ſhade to fit. 
Likeſt itſecmeth in my fimple wit, 
vnto thefaireſunſhine = Yiſoinl day: 
that when a dreadful ſtormeaway is flir, 
through the broad world doth pred his goodly ray : 
At ſight whereof, each bird that fits on (pray, 
and eucry beaſt that to;his den was fled, 
comes forth afreſh our of their late diſmay, 
and to the lighe lift yptheir drouping hed. 
So my ſtorme-beatenhatt likewiſe is x el | 
With that ſun-ſhine when cloudy lookesare cleared. 


SONNET XLI. 

S ithernature, or isitherwill, 

to be ſocruelltoan humbled foe ? 

if nature, then ſhe may it mend with skill : 

if will, then ſhe at will may will forgoc- 
But if her nature and herwill be ſo, ; 

that ſhe willplaguethe man that loues ber moft : 

and take delight t'encreaſea wretches woe, 

then all her natures 2oodly gifts are loſt. 
And that ſame glorious beauties idle boaſt, 

is buta bays ſuch wretches to beguile, 

as becing long in herloues tempeſt toſt, 

ſhe meanes atlaſt to makeherputiousſpoile, 
O fayreſt faire, let neuerit benamed, | LE 
T hat ſo faire beauty was ſo fouly ſhamed. 


SONNET XLIL 
Heloue which me ſo cruelly tormenteth, ' 
ſo plealing is in my extreameſt paine, * 


SONNETS, 


the moreTouge and doeem -+ cath 
Nedoecl an rdaoaes ts butvaine): 

robe ac or daprogy-19-6 tad 

rioters _ Bins dodbitnlolate, "end ;ont 

and yield far mypoorecaptiued hart;> ! :: 
Thewhich hath Cs ma! 55.46 ſtarr, 

ler her, if plealc het, bind' th Adamant chaine: 

and from altwandringloues which mote WC . 

in ſafe aſſurance ſtronglyFrreftraine. 
Onely let her abſtainefrom;cruckie, if 
And dot me not before wy ine to dic. 


S ONNET- XLIIL 

HallI then filent be, or ſhall I ſpeake>- .: 

and if T ſpeake, her wrathrenewT ſhall : 

andifT filent be, my hartwill breake, 

orchoked be with oucrflowing gall. 
Whattyrannicis this, both myharttothrall, 

and cke my tongue with proudreſtraint to tie; 

that neither I may ſpeakenor thinke atall, 

bur like a ſtupid ſtock in filence die? 
YetI my hartwith filence ſecretly - 

will teach to ſpeak, and myiuſt cauſe to plead: 

and cke mine cyes with meeke humilitie, 1 © + , 

louc-learncd letters to her eyes toread:; -. 
Which her deepe wit, thattrue ccunſpall, 
Will ſoone conceiue,and learneto conſtrue _— 


SONNET XLIJIL 
rvs. Sen 
WW Hen thoſe renourmed obj PiarteofiBtanes) 3 ; 
through ſtubborneprideamon "250047 
forgetfull of the famous ECCCy - 
then OnPHeys with — ——_ 
But this continuall, craell, ciuill war;* 21 - 755: * 
thewhich my ſelfe againſt Tet: doemake* 
whilſt my weak powres of paſſions warrcid arre, 4, 
no skill can ſtint, nor reaſon can aſlake. 
But when in hand my tunelefle harpe T take, 
then doe T more augment my foes cg: 
and griefe renew, and paſſions doe awake > -- 7 
ro barraile, freſh againſt my felfero fight, / © © 
Mong{t whomthe more Iſceketo ſerrlepeaces - - - 
The more] find My ies to increace. C1152 


- '$ - NNET/ XLV. 
Fo in 
Lo nes eu ans $i 1162 #2 
and in my ſelfe, my'inwardſelfeT meane; ' > -< - 
moſtliuely like be old yourferablanttrue, & 2 2% 
Within my hart, though hardly itcan ſhew © ' + 
thing ſo diuine toview ofearthly eye: 4 Hes 
the Fire Idexof your — The. eQuit) 3). 
.  andeuerypartremainesitninortally þ 27 £124220 
And wereitnot thatthrough 
with wy mn and LE, | 
the goodly itn2geof your 2997 72 
hw then cryſtall would therein appeare." G Ag! 
But if your ſelfe inmeye plaine will ſeey:'!" 1001 : (bee. 
Remoue the catiſe by which your faire beaimes.darkned 


that all the more my ſorrow itaugmenteth, F7 


"- SONNET- X XLYL 
Vw Hen my yabod, nts - 
my cruell faire ſtraight bi wend away: 


but thenfrom waar vyakas oreges are ys 
as willog me againſt her will to tay) .;;- 
orheauen or hes 


ro itis "fe parſe poco mug | Y 
ones which ſhealoneome dodhrxns Y 


SONNET, XLVIL | 

Ruſt not the treaſon of thoſe ſmiling lookes, 3 

vntill ye haue their guilefulltraines well tride : F-- 

for they are like but yntg golden hookes, ww 
thatfrom thefooliſh fiſhtheir baytsdochide: 

So ſhe with flattring ſmylesweake! 


ofpainebegnile. - 
hich makes men louctheir banc, 
= =o_— "939IE | 4 


SONNET. "XLVI1I... 
] Noocent paper, whom too crucll hand . 
did make the matter $6 auenge herires -- 
and ere ſhe could thy cauſe well vnderſtand, 
did ſacrifizevntgthe greedy fire: 
Wellworthy thou to hauefound benarkire.! 
then ſo bad end Coaubeyentainade. 


cthereſienort 


ro virerforth the anguiſh 
and would rochewmbenheroker 


buthim that at yourſoerſtoo 
with mer 


D 2. 


_ Suck 


/ 


SONNETS. 


Such mercy ſhall you make admyr'd to be, 
So ſhall you live, by gjuing life tome, 


SONNET L. 
Ong languiſhing in double malady, 
of my harts wound, and of my bodies priefe, _ '- 
there came to mea Leach, that would apply - © * 
fir medcines for my bodies beſtreliefe. . 
- Vaine man, quothT, thathaſt burlitclepriefe, 
in deepe diſcouery of the minds diſeaſe : 
is otthe hart of all the body chicfe? 
and rules the members as it ſelfe doth pleaſe ? 
Thea with ſome cordialls ſeeke firſt to appeaſe 
the inward languor of my wounded hart, 
and then my body ſhall haue ſhortly caſe : 
bur ſuch ſweet cordialls paſſe Phyſitions art. 
Then my lifes Leach, doe you your skill reucale, 
And with one faluc, both hart and body heale. 


SONNET LI. 


D Oc Inotſcetharfaireſt Images, 

of hardeſt Marble arc of purpoſe made ? 
for that they ſhould cndurethrough many ages, 
ne let their famous moniments to fade. 

Why then doeT, vatraind in Louers trade, 
her bardnefſe blame, which I ſhould more commend ? 
fith neuer ought was excellent aflayd, 

' _ Which was nothard Yatchiue and bring to end. 
Ne oughtſo hard, buthe that would attend, 
mote foftenit and to his wil allure : 
ſo doeT hopeher ſtubborne hart to bend, 
and that it then more ſtedfaſt will endure. 

Onely my paines will be the more to get her, 

But having her, my ioy will bethe greater. 


SONNET LII. 
O oftas homeward I from her depart, 
I goclikc one that having loſt the ficld, 
is priſoncr led away with heauy hart, 
deſpoyld of warlike armes and knowen ſhield. 
So doe I now my ſelfe a priſoner yield, 
to ſorrow and toſolitaric paine : 
from preſence of my dearcſt deare exild, 
long-whilealone inlanguour to remaine., 
Thereletno thought of ioy, or pleaſure vaine, 
dare to approche, thatmay my ſolace breed: 
but ſudden dumps, and drery ſad di{daine 
of all worlds gladnefſe more my torment feed 
So her abſence will my penaunce make, 
T hat of her preſenceT my meed may take. 


SONNET LIII. 
T He Panther knowing that his ſpotted hide 
doth pleaſe all beaſts, bur thar his looks them fray : 


within a buſh his dreadfull head doth hide, 
| toletthem gaze, whilſt he on them may pray, 
Right ſo my cruell faire with me doth play. 
for with the goodly ſemblance of her hew, 
ſhe doth allure meto mine owne decay, 
and then no mercy will ynto meſhew. 


Great ſhame it is, thing ſo diine in view, 
made for to be the worlds moſt ornament : 
to make the baytc her 5 to embrew, 
good ſhamesto beto1llan inſtrumenr, 

Bur mercy doth with beauticbeſt agree, 

As intheir makeryethem beſt may ſee. + 


SONNET LIIIL. 

Oz wolds Theatcr inwhich we ſtay; | 

my Loue like the SpeQator, idly fits, ? 
beholding metharall the pageants play, 
diſguifing diuerſly my troubled wits, 

Sometimes [ ioy when glad occaſion fits, 
and maskein mirth like to a Comedy: 
ſoone after, when my ioy to ſorrow flits, 

I waile, and make my woes a Tragedic. 

Yer ſhe beholding me with conftanteye, 
dclightsnotin my mirth, nor rues my ſmart: 
but when Tlangh ſhe mocks, and when I cry, 
ſhe laughes, and hardens cuermore her harr. 

What then can moue her? if nor mirth nor mone, 

She is no woman, but a ſcnſclefle ſtone, 


SONNET LV. 

O oftas I herbeauttedoe behold, 

and thcre-with doc her crueltie compare, 

I maruaile of what ſubſtance was the mould, 

the which her madcattonce ſo cruell faire, 
Notearth ; for berhigh thoughts more hevu'aly are. 

not water 3 fot her louedoth burne like fire : 

not ayre ;for ſhe is notſolightor rare, w. 

not fire;for ſhedothfrieze with faintdefire, 
Then nceds another Element inquire 

whereof ſhe mote be made; thatis, the skye. 

for, to the heauen her haughty lookes aſpire : 

and ckeher louc is pure im hie. 
Thenfithto heauen ye likened arethebeſt, 
Be like in mercy asin all the reſt, 


SONNET LVI. 


E Aire yee be ſure, but crucll and vokind, 
as is a Tyopre, that with greedineſle 
hunts after blood,when he by chance doth find - 
afecble beaſt, dothfelly him oppreſle. 
Faire be ye ſure, butproud and pituleſle, 
as is aſtorme;, thatall things doth proſtrate : 
finding atreealoneall comforrleſle, - 
bears on it ſtrongly, it toruinate, 
Fayre be ye ſure, but hard and obſtinate, 
as is arocke amidſt the raging floods : 
ainſt which, a ſhip of ſuccour deſolate, 
oth ſuffer wreck both of herſelfe and gogds, 
T har ſhip, that tree, and thatſame beaſt am I, 
Whom yedoe wreck, doeruine, and deſtroy, 


| SONNET LVII. 
Weet warriour, when ſhall I haue peace with you ? 
high rimeir is this warre now ended were : 
which I no longer can cndureto ſac, | 
ne your inceſſant battry more to bearc: 


ca 


SONNETS, 


Soweatnnd pomres,ſo foremywonnds appearey omen $ONNE; TAL, "__ 6 
IE lire et yore "He glorious i X ber "cM 
ccing myhare through-lainced cucry where: © - my ſouerai faint, the. [doll my thought, 
Cem dare not WL ror, ;om: pita oth 
Yer ſhootye ſharply ill;andparenienor, --'/- +7; _ Cactulafpride,orraſblyblameforoughn. - 
but glory thi AR xr 1 owt" p OOO For, beeing as ſhe i | 
- yecruellone,what glory canbe got, and of the brood 
in {laying him that would linegladlyyours? and with the crew 
Makepeace therforc, and grintmeti graces} 11! 7 each ofwhich did her cir gifts adorne; .. ; 
Thatall wg es Funds 1 23 £1 The bud of ioy;the me of the worne,... © 
| the beame of light, hom mortall eyes admire: 
. SONNET: LVI1L +211 - wharreaſ6hisjrchenbucſhe ſhould{corne..; ,.. 
By ber that is moſt Fl —_ crate fommsongrrbenorhipc, oh 
is afſated to Autry uck heau'oly.formes ought rather Gr. 
Eake iogho afurancetliatweakeficth repoſeth + Then ———— by menet mean Up: __y 
in her owne powre, and ſcorneth othersaydee bs uv 
that ſooneſt fals,when asſhemoſt ſuppoſeths - 1; ..SONNET, LXIIL, 
her ſclfe aflur'd,and is of rought affraid, | THe wearic yeere his race Dow le" JI 
All fleſh is fraile, andall her treogrhvaſtayd, ; hrs the new begins his 5 compaſt courſe anew: 
like a vaine bubble blowen ayres 7477 Cs EY yleehebath begun, 
deuouring time & ache yrandy! » | berokeni Pacha neacp and plete oiocrley, RE TIES 
her gloriouspride that none may itrepaire, rep 326 Soletvs, whi 2 cof weathery KEW. e:. -.. þ 
Nenoneſo _— or wiſe, —_ or faire, _ pa" hs inds, and by a> icend, 
bur faileth, on 19a e old yeares {innes forepaſt let vs efchew, 
ears urs, hare --; _ andflicthefaules wich which wedidoffend.. 
falls loweſtzforon _— ere + king . Thenſhallchenewyectes oxfarh bir ion, 
Why then doiyeproud eſofarre, |! into the glooming world his gladſomeray: 
Thatto yourſelieyemoſtalluredarre. x andall theſe ſtormes which now his beal 
| +... _ fhallturnetocal Clearea 
-SONNET:LIX.-: 1.) So, likewiſe Loue, cheareyow your beauy fpright 
'T Hriſc hap ppyibe;hitieſodllaſiurd 1... Andchange old yeazanny, to news PE. 
T andſetledſoinharts' © Vt [1G 
_ thatneitherwillforbeterbeallurd, + f +2 |  SONNET LAU 
ne feard with worſe to a uny chanceroſtart ir1gs 61 A fecrlong vg ſtormes ormerandjmpedelaally, 
But likea jeddydhip,Alok'fhiamghypard>- " which hardly I endured heer 
the raging waues, and keej colearight: . in pen, 
ne oughtfor tempeſt doth from it depart, -/. | with which my vily barke was toſſed ſore; 
ne oughtfor fx pree weathers faledelight. 1: +. Tdocatlengthdeſcrythel Lhe "PF 
Such eaflranceneed not feare the in which I hope E cre, ons fon ta . | as. I 
of grud | tes v1 ; faire Genie lenge EQ! Jy 
burly her owne ſitedfaftmi yo c27ol 5 thatdearear TEN 
bur ihe ly ſclfe nor otherbends.. aphs-2 * p 
Moſt happy ſhethatnioſtaſhir'ddothreſt; ..; 1 +17 (141, 
Buthe moſt happy whoſach oneloucs bel. ALL, ASHLS £1 rn 
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| ri xs >. 
Hey thatin cmſefhomatylcnanck SY e I 
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Aber] ware comer" nf 
as 2oiida i rol 
$I: 
an in me to moue,onsfitares 
the which doth lager —_— 21199%7%: e- 
then all thoſe fortie which my li out-went.. "TM 4 
Then by thatcount, which louers bookes inuent, "ROY 
the ſpheareofC'vÞ; i v foftie yeareſontaines: 
which I haue waſtedio long langniſhment, - ' p eter dP 
that ſcemd the longer formy þ-<24+5. arg i | | o hot 
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" Thereſhe 


Such fragrant flowres doe giue moſt odorous ſmell, 
Bat her {weet odour did them all excell. Ee 


SONNET LXV. 
He doubt which ye miſdeeme, faire loue, is yaine, 
that fondly feareto loſe yourlibertie, * * 
when lofing one, twolibertics ye gaine, 
and make him bound that bondage carſt did flie. 

Sweer be the bands, the which true loue doth tie, 
without conſtraint, or dread of any ill: 
the gentle bird feeles no captivity 
within her cage, but figs, and feeds her fill. 

There pride dare not approche, nor diſcord ſpill 
the league twixtthem, that loyall loue hath bound: 
bur fimple truth and mutuall good will, 
ſeckes with ſweet peaceto ſalue cach others wound : 

There faith doth feareleflſe dwell in braſen towre, 

And ſpotlefle pleaſure builds her ſacred bowre., 


SONNET LXVI. 
T Oallthoſc happy bleſſings which ye baue, 
with plEntious band by heauen vpon you throwne, 
this one diſparagement they ro you gaue, 
that ye your loue lent to ſo meane a one. 
Yee whoſc high worths ſurpaſſing paragon, 
could noton earth haue found one titfor mate, 
ne but in heauen-matchable to none, 
why did ye ſtoupevnto ſo lowely ſtate? | 
But yethereby much greater glorie gate, 
then had ye ſorted with a Princes peere: 
for, now yourlightdoth morcitſelfe dilate, 
and in my darkneflc, greaterdoth appeare. 
Yer fince your lighthath once cnlumin'd me, 
With my reflex, yours ſhall encreaſed be. 


'SONNET LXVII. 


L, Ike as a huntſman after weary chace, 
ſeeing the gamefrom him eſcape away, 
firs downe to reſt bim in ſomeſhadie place, 
with panting hounds beguiled of their pray : 
So after lopg purſute and vaine al; 
when I all wearie had the chaceforſooke, 
the gentle Deere returnd theſclfc.ſame way, 
chirkin >toquench her thirſt ar thenext brooke : 
5 ding me with milder looke, ha 
ſought not toflie, but fearelefſe ſti]l did bide: 
till Tin hand heryet haifetrembling tooke, 
and with ber owne good will, her firmely tyde. 
Strange thing me ſeemdto ſee abeaſtſo wild, | 
So goodly wonne, with her owne will beguild. 


SONNET LXVIIIL. 
Oſtglorious Lord of life, that on this day, ' 
didſt make thy triumph ouer death and ſin : 
* and having harrowd hell, didſt bripg away 
captiuitic thence captiue, vs towin: 
This ioyous day, deare Lord, withioy begin, 
and grantthat we for whom thou diddeſt die, 
becing with thy deare blood cleane waſhtfrom fin, 
may live for euerinfelicitic: 


 Andthattbylouewewei ” worthily, ny 
| roay likewiſe lonedhonioebeſiniey ine >. 


and for thy ſake, that all like deare didſt buy, 

withloue may oneanatherentertaine;::!/ 
So let vs loue, deareLoue; like as we iy 
Loucistheleſflon whichtheLord vs taughe. - - 


SONNET LXIX, : ©; 
T He famous warriors of the anticke world, 
v{d trophees tocreCtinſtately wiſe: - + // 

in which they would the records haue enrold, 

of their greatdeedes and valarous empriſe. 
What trophee then ſhall I moſt fitdeuiſe, 

c- oo I may wm nal 7 a tot = 

of myloues co cbeauticspriſe, 

adorn'd wet as loue, and chaſtitie. 
Euen this verſe, yowd to eternitic, 

ſhall be thereof immortall moniment:: 

and tell her praiſe to all poſteritie, '- +; 

that may admire ſuch worlds rare wondermem:; - 
The happy purchaſe of my glorious ſpoile, - 
Gorten at laſt with labour andloog toile;” - - 


SONNET. LXX. -- 
E Reſh Spring, the herald of loues mightic king, 


all —_ flowres the which on 
in goodly colours, gloriouily ES) 
Goec 4 rows frog wr. ſheis carcleſſe layd, 
yctin her winters bowre not well awake: 
tell her the ioyous time will nor be ſtaid, 
vnleſſe ſhe doe himby the forclocktake. 
Bid her therefore her ſelte ſooneready make, 
to wait on loue amongſt his louely crew :: 
where cuery onethat miffeth then hermake, 
ſhall be by him amearſtwith penancedew.. ': 
Mak<haſt therefore ſweerlouc, whilſt it is prime, 
For none can call againethepaſſed time, | ©: 2: 


SONNET-LXXI..-: 
[ Toy to ſee how in your drawenworke, © - | 
L yourſelfe ynto the Bee ye doe comp 
- and me ynto the Spyder, thatdoth lurke 
in cloſc await, tocatchberynaware:- © /: 
Rightſo yourlſelfe were caught in cunning ſnare 
of a deare foe, and chralle to his ſour: 
in whoſe ſtreight bands yenow captiued are - 
ſo firmely,thatye neuer may remoue;> :  - 
But as your worke is wouen all about, | 
with Woodbind flowers and fragrantEglantjne: 
ſo ſweet your priſon youintimehallproue, - 
with many deare delightsþedecked fine. | 
And all thenceforth eternall peace ſhall ſee, 
Berweene the Spyder andthe gentle Bee, . - 


44* -- 


Fr when my fpiritdoth! her bolder win 95 act 
O in mindto mountyp oth punt tie ; 
tof 


it downe is _ *d witht f earthly things, "| 
and clogd with burden of mortalitic, :...'-. ny 
« 


ww wo4. 1d d oa 5 
Where 7 


___ SONNETS. 


Where, woe ther ſoucragnebenttici doth py; -\ t, 
reſembling heauens | igher 41563 (is 1-1-7; 
drawne with ſweet pleaſures bayt, itback doth flic, 
and vntoheanen ; 

There wy frailefancic fed MP 
doth bathein bliffe, and mdleth moſatae: 
nethinks ofother heaueri; bat how it 
her harts deffire with moſteGiitentment p os" 

Hart need notwiſh none other elſe,” | 

But heere'on carth to hane ſtich heavens blifſs 


_ © SONNET.LXXIIL. --: : never 
| > Fan Day randy cn tived heereincare,/-/,1 (1 | oa] gat 
: tbe Eretr D————— SONNGT. LXXVIL 
Like xabnd;chatina cnc hind doth Wc goodyabicetp > 
a2 bi lf Dhoeatiah© 
ded food, coi dothmakebir fight: b>i5-nk el —_ al 
| euecnſo my hart, that wont on your aire eye which, therein 2 ſh did-ly 


to feed his fill a bickeyato your golden apples'o 
L wes. es whi by, 
or noe wy cms mg; 
ing ſweet, yetroidet finfull vice; 


2 990.4 


Doe you him take, andin your boſome ight, 
gently e1 thathemaybeyour thr 2H 724 
perhaps he emay lame mibraredlgh, or 2 
to ing your name andprayſts oucr all. | 

That it heereafter may; you notrepent; 

Himlodgingmyonrb tobauclent, - 

SONNET EXXTITL, 


The third, my lone, wy lives Jſt ornament, 
by PETIT "7 
Cd Rory jd Pu RORNE: — 
Web ry ppt oe coo ENT : 
Tha eh acne pc, __ 
" SONNE 7-21, XXV. } ; = "y Y 
FO foe meer heftrand, i» aghty behold he lfein ime 
arcane eee oi | SONNUT: LXXIK:-- 
bar came he yde, andrnadet 25225b 60.0 c 
; thatdooftiny: Fey, & Encally oufaire, and ondoceratiels | 
or ortallth I ee Menigeinons 
22  burthertuckaire, wile with © 2 
Notſo, quo gray oa 
to Siem duff, buy | ſhallturneronqughr glorious | ; 
my verſe |  butonelythat ispermanemandfree.//-1 .; | 
andin 'plogiou [YT on From fraile comuption,thardoth leſhienſew. r: 
Where, when) as death ſhallall day; Thats pI Wow tes EY " 
Our loneſhalit; and lt Hey | ; Fades FG anddorne ofhcaucnly ſeed: 


DUO 1 2e.n>der 90 


rifrom char kirodpls fomom alloms 257 


SONNETS, 


SONNET -LXXX: 
Frer ſo long a raceasThaveruone: / 
through Facry land,whichthoſtfix books compile, . 
give leaueto reſtme being balfeforedonne, 
and gather to my ſelfenew:breath:- awhile.  -- 
Thenas a ſteed refreſhed after toile, : . 
out of my priſ6n I will breake anew: 
and ftoutly will that ſecond worke afſoile, 
with ſtrong endeuour and attennon due. 
Tl: then giuc leaue tome, inpleaſantmew 8 - 
to ſport my Muſe, and fing my loues ſweet praiſe: 
the contempl3tion of whoſe heaueply hew, 
my ſpirit to an higherpitch will raiſe, 
Butler her praiſes yet laee andmeadte, 
Fit for the handmayd of the Facry Queene. 


SONNET LXXXI, 
F Aire is my Louc, when her faire golden haires, 
with the looſe wind ye wauing chanceto marke:+- . |. 
faire when the roſe in herred checkes appeares, - 
or in her eyes the fire of laue doth ſparke. 
Faire when her breſt likea rich ladea bake, , | -.; 

- with precious merchandize ſheforthdoth lay +; -- -- * 
faire when thatcloud of pride, which oft doth darke 
her goodly _—_ {miles ſhedrmies away. . ----/ 

Butfaireſt ſhe, when ſo ſhe doth difplay,''' + 
the gate with pearles and rubies richly dight: | 
through which her words fo wife do make their way 
to beare the meſſage of her gentle ſpright: 

The reſt be works of NaturesWwondertnent, 

But this the worke of hartsaſtoniſhment,  . - :// /. 4 

22 Rag nts 7 $1 LXXXIL -, )'. 
Oy of my life,full oft for louing you i Btw 

I Thieſſen loctharwaako lndeypliceds REDELN 
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ai 


bur then'the more your owne mishap I rew,, - 
thatare ſo much by ſo meanc loueembaſed- - - 1. 
For had the cquall heaucns ſo auch you graced $1 
in this as in the reſt, ye more inwent mud 
ſome heauenly wit, whoſe verſe could haue 
our gloriougaameingolden moniment.;. 
Bur fince ye deignd ſo-goodlytatelent 7 
to me your in whom is leeworth, -,,_ © 
that httle thatTam, thall all be ſpeot, $4::135 
inſetting yourimmortallprayſcs forth: 
Who: lofuc argutnent _—_ mee, 
Shall lift you vp vato an hi gh degree. 


: SQ PORT: ye IT. 
Y hungr ,through greedy couctize, | 
M fill ts ahold the hace thiirpaing bo ducu 
' with no contentmengcan themſclues ſuffize, |: 
but bauing pite;aod having not complaine. 
For lacking it, they cannot life ſuſtaine: - , 
and ſceing it; they gaze on itthemore: | 
in their amazement ike NAKCtSS v Svaine, 
wholc cycs him ſtaru'd: ſoplemtie makes me pors.. 
Yetare mine eyesſo filled withtheſtore ut 
of thatfaire ſight, thatnothing elle they brooke: _ 
bur ioathe thethings whichthey did like before, \ 
and can no morecadure on themtolooke.  --/'- | 
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All this worlds glory ſeemeth emer} vaineto me, "i 
Aud all their ſhewes but ſhadowes, auing ſhe. : |. 


SON NET. LXXXIIIL....... 

J, Enorogepmkentiing luſtfull fire. ,, > ,.-- 

breake our, that may her ſacredpeace molclt:- 
ne onelightglanceoffenſualldefire,',, +, ,-'..,. 
attemptto worke her gentle minds vnreſt.! .. _ 

Burt pure affetions bred.in ſpotleſſe breft,, x 4 4 *-% 6 
and modeſtthoughts breath d 6 welrempred iris, 
gocvilitcher, in herchalte bowre of reſt, 

. accompanide with AogeFElikedelights, 

There fill your ſclfe withthoſe moſtioyous ſights, 
the which my ſelfe could neucryer atraine- '  * 
but ſpeake no wordto her of theſe ſad plights, 
which hertoo conſtaneſtiffeneſle doth 

Onely behold her rareperfeQion, ' Pei” 

Andblefſc your forramesfairecleQion,':, rt 

SONNET LEXXXV. 
He world that cannot deeme of worthy thing s, 
when T doe praiſcher; ſay Idoeburflatter:- 
ſo doth the Cuckow,whenthe Mauis fingy, / 
begin his witleſſenoxe! toclatter,!/ 

Bur they that skiil not of fo heauenlymarter,: -'-- 

all char they knowenot;equy or admirec - 


rather then enuy lexthem wonderather,, . : - 
bur nat ro deemeof her delertaſpire., \*, |, ,.. 
bs : 


Deepeinthe claſcrofmypansounee, -../: ci. - Þ 
her worth is wrizten with a Q.quL TUES 
that me with heauenly tu Pe wor; 5100 bc 
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Letallthepla p 
you thee En forthine axcurſcd bire:, - | 
at with falſeforgeg lies, which thou didfigall,;- ,... 


in any ro one de Beaepeps 40720 
The ſparkes whercofilex kindle thine ownefite, .... 
conſumetheaquite, Muh got conſpire... a 
4 « at3 4a - 4 


and caching hold 09 thincownewidd F 
in my ſweet peace ſuch breachento bat bred 


Shame be thy mcecd, and.nai c 
Due to tby ſelte, that it fognye-prep 
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SONNETS. 


Thus I the time with expeRarion ſpend, 
and faine my griefe with ro beguile, 
that further ſeemes his terme ſtill to extend, 
and maketh euery minuteſceme a mile, 

So ſorrow ſtill doth ſeemetoo long to laſt, 

Bur ioyous houres doe flic away too faft, 


SONNET LXXXVIIL 


Sg TnceT haue lacktthe comfort of that light 
thewhich was wontto lead my —_ aſtray, 
Iwanderasin G_ of the night þ 
affraid of Say os ers leaſt diſmay. 
Ne oughtI ſee, thoughintheclcareſt 7, 
when others gaze ypon their ſhadowes vaine: 
but th'onely image of that heancnly ray, 
whereof ſome glancedoth in mine eye remaine. 
Of which beholding the Idxaplaine 
through contemplation pur: 
with hght thereofT doe my ſelte ſuſtaine, 
and thereon feed my loue-affamiſhe hart, 
Bur with ſuch brightnes 7 WhaRT A! mind, 
I ſtarue my body, and mine eyes doe! lind. 


SONNET, LEXXIRX, 


L Ike as the Culuer onthe bared bough, 

ſits mournipg for the abſence of her mare: 
and in her ſongs ſends many a wiſhfull vew, 
for his returnethar (: 0 crlate f 

So Ialone, now left dil | 
mourne to my ſelfe the ebGoncectÞ 
and wandring hereand there all deſo 


lou: 


ſecke with my plaints to match thar magrofull Dove: 


Ne ioy of ought that vader heauen doth Pl 
can comfort me, buther owne 


EE 
whoſe ſwectaſpeR both God and mancan moue, 


in her vaſpotted pleaſauns to delight. 
Duke is my day, whiles her faire lightT mis, 
And dead my kts thatwants ſuch lively blis, 


T 
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| $3, N Ty beforeTI werxed old, 
The blinded boy, V BNVS oc 
For want of cunning made mee bo 
Tn bitter hiue to grope for honny : 
But when fi me fins meftung and c: 
He tooke his wings and away di flie 


SDrans hunted anaday, 
ALS... 
$ quiuer by his head: 
his ſhe ſtole away, 
And one of hers did cloſe conuay, 
into the others ſtcad : 
With that Loue wounded my Loues hart, 
But Dr anzbaftewithCveiD 8dart. 


Saw, in ſecret to my Dame ; 
How little C y y 2 Þ humbly came: 
and ſaidto her, All haile my mother. 
But when heſaw me laugh, for ſhame 
His face with baſhfull did fame, 
not Vzn vs from theother. 
Then,neuer CyvPyrD, 
For many haue err'd in this bequtie, * 


_ ae oy hm 


A gentle Beewith his loud trumpet murm'riog, 
Ce dann be bon. I 

Whereof when he was wakened with the noiſe, 
and ſaw the beaſt ſo ſmall: 

We TT gun pon, 


c 


bo Tr” gon _ skic, 


uelly, 


kangeth crueltie 
Sl TR 


Fn 
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harIſomuch did ſcorne, 
+ me with his little horne., 


_ 


Nto his mother heeweeping came, 
V. andothi —_— 
Wha could note nate od gens, 


toſcehim 


SONNETS. 


N He tooke him ſtraight full pittiouſly lamenting, T”T He wanton boy was ſhortly well recured 
and wrapt him in her{mock: | of that his malady: 
Shee wrapt him ſoftly, all the while repeating, | But hee, ſoone after, freſh againe enured 
chat he the flic did mock. ; his former crucltie, | 
She dreſt his wound, and itembaulmed well, And fince that time he wounded hath my ſelfe 
with ſaluc ot loueraigne might : " with his ſharpe dart of loue : 
Andthen ſhe bath'd lum in Demie well, And now forgets the cruel] carelefle clic, 
the well of dearedelight. | his mothers heaſt toproue, 
Who would not oft be ſtung as this, So now I langwih, till he pleaſe 
To bcſobath'dinV tnv s blis? My pining anguiſhto appeaſe. 
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To hearetheirnames luogin be GnleBoads-!7ic 
Dec hopet ts Be RS iro ate tag. 
And when yelſt your ow þ > 


ſoonet 
And teach the woods anc 
Yourdalefull dreciownt; -- 


Net the: ofany 
clettheſame : 
$0On v6 #99 bifrkinasM bride: - + F, F 


| So I'vntomylelc JJonewillfng3-!: -:- 
| Thewoods hall DD — 


Bid her awake;' 
rr Wes 
his oy ye rene 
And EE 
In their 
Bid her awake 


USIG + 13-1; 


loatcherdigh, 2h 


$1 _W 
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D he ok nd | 
ES == Run tt 


B's with youallche thepens capheare 
Both of the Riuers and +a 
Aoi ey arora ran, bd | SUAITED Ke +» otra 2 
All v ith gay girlands goodly well | : ne clo N d, now ſhew their ET... = 
And erthem lowitche giant Yrigh bag rat) \ My bdnbhc += ——— rok EE Wo 
Another gay gi land,./: ; <2; Liv her to dich 5: 4 it IRENE | 
For.my faire ue;of. Burf . E450 ® 4572 MEN” 4 eto +4 A x 
Iolorasl os ; Fe youre allo "Mo, x : 
ito ee WRC YN oben 


To deckthe bridale bowers-..;i; --- 
Andletthe ground dren 4 atlas,” 
hertenderfoorth 


For fcare 


Be ſtrewed with fragrant flow along, by ' F - 
And diapred liketbe diſcolouredmead, .-1/ !.; | 1 7 aka arm bews Ee vob agg" "= 
Which Gove, doe ather hub dere ai, *; + a F | ; thy = 'E; PAT: Hs: iro FIR os? 1:4. FT 4 ; 


For ſhewill wakeo ſtrait,;. ., ./- oy 
The whales doe yethis lo ng.varo ber fog), ad 
The woods Pym a gbor2s 


Oy 


 Andazyevſc 
The whales 


wVs 
then Cyoar hong { E- 
"Sy gee Y 


5 ene" ang, gopd X2y, h _ a 


SEES 4 ap = | 

Let all the vi therefe En await, 
And ye freſh boyes thattendy er proome, | 
Pibpate ——_ for he is commingftrait.... © ... 


Fit for ſo j 

The ioyfulſtday that cucr ſunne did fee. 

- c Sun, ſhew rth thy Eivoutable ray, 
ndlerthy lifefall KezrnorFeruent be, 

S feare ofbarting her ſunfhiny face, 

Her beautie go dil - 4 FY, 

Ofaireſt Po xz Þv 8. fathet ofthe' Maſe, 

If euer I did honour theeariglit, | 

Or {ing the.thing, thatmote by cid delight, 

Doe not thy feruants % 


' Burlet this day, letthis one dayb bernine, * 


L 


Let all thereſtbe thine. © 
Then l thy ſoucraine prayfes Joud ill fing, - 


Thar all the woods ſhall anſyere, addrhcir eccho ring. rf 


Arkc how the Minftrils gio to ſhrill aloud 
Their ce bps een that reſounds from fary. 
The pipe, the taber,and the trembling Croud, 
That well agree withouten breach or iar. 
But moſt of all,the Damzels doe delite, 
When the their tymbrels {nute,. . 
And thereunto doe daunce and carro} ſweet, 
That all theſcaſes they doeraviſh quite, 
The whiles the boyes run vp and dawnethe ſtreet, - 
Crying aloud with ſtrong confuſed noice, * 
As if it were one vayce, 
HYMEN, 10 HYMEN, Hraex.th 
That cuen to the heanens their ſhouting 
Doth reach, and all the firmamentidorh fill; 
To which the people ſtanding all about, ' 
As in approuance thereto applaud, 
And loud aduaunce her laud, 37 


docſhour, 


And cucrmorethey Hx ez. HY9enn: wg, 
orig. 


That all the woods dat nog 


Oe where ſhecomes alongwith! X | 
L Like Pro eames alnghlbpartepert, | 


Arifipg forth to run her mightie race, 


Clad all in whitc, that ſeemes a "2 gs 
So wellicher heron that Ju I yeeng ny > 
Some Angell he had | 

Her long looſe yellow = ke olden wire, 
-Sprinkled with-pearle, & OWFESAIWCENE, | 
Doclikea golden mantle heratire; 


And beecing crowned with a giant green, * 
Seemelike ſome mayden Queene.. 
Her modeſt cyes abaſhed to b: old © 

So many gazers, as on her doſlare, 

Vpon thelowly ground affixed are; 

Ne _ lift pA BELT 0 =q 
But bluſh to heare her 2-4 hm , 
So farre from beeing pr : 

Nathleſle doc ye Fries loud her prayſes fing,. 


Thatall the woods may anſwer,andyour eccho ring. 


TH meyeMerchants laughters, didyelee © 
$0 faire a creature io your towne before? 


* 


fimple boone refuſe,” "© 


-- Sofweer, ſolo 
= 
Her y.eyes ing brighe, 
_ Her ead Tuoric w 


Her checkes like apples SE So fun hath added, 
Her lips like cherries charming ments bite; 112.46 a Y 
Herbreſtlike ro bowleofercamerncradded, -S 
Her like lillies budded; ns whey 3 "2 eo : 
Her nowic necke liketoa marble rowre, COM TULSy 
Andall herbodielike apalace faire, - 1 ETE 
Aſcending vp with many a ſtately fiaire;* 

To honours ſeate, and chaſtiries ſweet bone 
Whyſtapd yell yorirginsinanane,” 


Vpon herſoto +a KM 


5X _ Fete 


HaZEs 
Whiles yeforget yourformer lay tofing) ' m 
To which the woods did ao od 


BY: ifye ſaw thatwhich vo G cafes 


The inward beautie of her; iz 
Garniſht with heaucal) Ft | 
Much more then thargghn 

Andſtand aftoniſhe like totholewhich red” 
MzDpvsis' 


There dwells freer loueand conſtant chaſtiic, 2 


Thewhich the baſc affections dababes, 
And yeeld their ſcruices vnto ber will, 


Ne arenas Frans ef ay 


Had waa efecnetheſeher eleſtll crealurc, 
And vareucaled pleaſures," 
Then would ye wonder, and her prayſes fing,”>- | 
That allihe woods ſhout$:aher, and your cecho ring. 


(enteric gaeoem myLoue, LOF (2h 
hem iridechanthe may omni PET3 
And all thepoſtes adorneas dath behoue; - -: *: 
And all the pillours deckwith s trim, | 
For to receiuethis Saintwith honour dew, © - 
That commeth into you. | 
With tremblin 9 ſteps and hunblerenerence; bs 
She commethin, beforeth/almighties view: | 
Ofher yevirgins learneobedience, | 
When ſo ye come into os, pom 
To humble your! ; 
Bring heryp to th'high altar ,harſhemay 
Thelacred ceremomesth COS 
The which doe cndlefſe matrim ile, 


| Andler thetoring Organs loudlyp = 


Thepra cs of the Lordinliuely notes 

The page with hollowe throates 

.The Choriſters the ioyous'Antheme ſing; 

That allthe woods may anbiver, and + ME ring, 


Ehold, whiles ſhebeforethe altar ſtands, 
Hearing  thehob PR to her ſpeakes, 
And bleſeth 1 ber wi —_— 
How theredzoſesfluſh ypither 
And thepute ſnowe, en ; 


Like 


EPITHALAMTON. 


That gels, which continually | Ps = 5 fe TR | 
Aboutriie ſacred oder arzeng "> Sager | = . 
Forgettheir ſeruiceand abour her flic, - : s nc holt of 
So a. == IRE And guideſt Lowers 
- The morethey on itſtare. | How chearefully thou 
wg. rms 6 | th A—_ 'S = 
1 » X des 
ber eons I -- Thy Td ono OY 
c eto iue to me » - 755-7 ws 
The pion ] Ow culhyran your delights fore-paſ, 
Sing ye ſweet Av els, Allcluy aſing,. Enough nl Tra iy mary | 
Tharall the woo may anſmere, your echoing. Now day is done, and night is gi aft, 
Now bring the Bride ittothe 

[Nero mtr oy Now is come, now ſoone her diſaray, - 

Bring home the triumph ofour viRtorie, .- Andinherbedherhay; 

ry Sane. £1, hl Lay heria Lilies and i Vighets, | 

ioyance bring her and withiollitie, -.-.- Andfilkencurtaivesouer herdilplay, 
en Jy pita rs yy ev | And odourd ſheets, and Arras coucrlets. 
ro nr yer ans i ithis kaclong day, rs I woes 7 wake eaga 

c now E n 
This day for euerto meholyis, - ys - Likevato Mari ubeoasg ys hertooks 
Pourc out the wine withourreftraintor ſtay,: 
Poure not by cups, but by the belly full, 
Poure outto all that wull, 


And ſprinkle all the poſtes and wals with wine,” 

Thar they may ſweat,and drunken be withall, 

Crowne yegodBa c Cu v 8withacoronall, . 

And H Y x xalſo crowne withwreathes of vines, 

| And letthe Graces daunce vato theneſt, 

For they can docitbeſt: ; 

The whiles the maydens doe their carroll = 

To whichthe woods Hall egy ke mngs.- 

R poi Frhetowne, - - | 
And leaue your wonted -——— #4 

This day iv holy; doe you wrt downe, | 

Thatye for cucr it remember may. 

This day the ſunne is in nr 

AA ri 

From whence 

He ſomewhaz loſeth X 

i nant hi pmrwdle ſeen. 

Bur for this timeit ill ordained was,. Een 

Ani heaoogt ore 59 


And ſhorteſt nj weare? -. 
Yetncuer 0 
Riog ye the bels, to DO 
And bonefiers make all day, - 

And daunceaboutthem, and aboutthem fog: 


That all the woods may anſwer, and yer ERS. 


AÞq: ! when will this long weary day haue cad, | 
And lend me leaueto come ynto my lone? 


How ſlowly doerhehoures their numbers ſpend> 
How ſlowly doth {ad T 2c n his feathers move” fla 
Haſt thee, faireſt Planet to thy hame, moan 


A.>& * 
Py - : » - 
5 ans Wi. ie = "P " 
c G1, 473 - 4 [S © # - 
FP - : 2 © ® - - 
ta 4 © - ” —— 
#Beb Na 1 r yet WILhC 
FX” —_ ba) ot: he 
x wh 
'o 


= | 


Within the Weſterne fome: 7” NeletdiePotke,nors a Toric, -—M 
Thyryred leeds long fncohanc need fret _ © , "Nelecmihicuous Ae me 


Le FONT rea £4 
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EPFTHALAMION. 
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Fray vs withthings that benot 7 
Let not the ſhriech-Owle, nor the Storke be heard, 
Nor the night Rauen that ſtill deadly yels, - 

Nor damncl ghoſts cald vp with mightie ſpels, 

Nor grieſly vultures make vs once offear b2-nits > 
Ne let th'yopleafant cof Frogs ſtill croking * + 
Make vs to wiſhe their Ing, 

Ler none of theſe their drery accents fing, 

Ne letthe woods them anſwer, nor their eccho ring. . 


B Vtler ſtill Silence true night watches keepe, 
That ſacredpeace may in aſſurance raine, 

And timely leepe, when it is time toſlcepe, 

May pourc his limbs forth on your pleaſant plaine, 
Thewhiles an hundred little winged loues, 
Like diuers fethered doues, 

Shall flie and flutterround about your bed, _ , 
Andinthefecret darke, that nonereproucs, 

; Their prety ſtealthes ſhallworke, and ſnaresſhall ſpread 
To filch away ſweet ſnatches ofdclight, 

Conceald through couertnight. 

Yeſonnes ef VEnys, play your ſports at will: 

For greedy pleaſure, carclefle of your toyes, 

Thipks moreypon her paradiſe of ioyes, 

Then whatye de, albc it good or all. 

All nighttherefore attend your merry play, 

For it will ſoone be day: 

Now none doth hinder you, thatſay or ſing, 

Ne will the woods now anſiver, nor your eccho ring. 


IsitnotC ry N T HI a, ſheethatneuer leepes, 

But walks about high heauen all the night? 

O faireſt goddeflc, doe thou'not enuy 

My Louewith metoſpy:* Nog 
For thou likewiſe didſt loue, though now vo: ought, 
And fora fleece of wooll, which privlye > - WE 
The Latmian ſhepheard oncevnto | ought, my 
His pleaſures with thee wrought © 
Thereforcto rs be fauoiirablenow; + 2256 Ju 
And fith of womenslabours thou haſt charge, *; 
And generation goodly dooſtenlarge, © 
Enclinethy will reffe& our wiſhfullyaw, + ot 
And thechaſtewombe informe with timely feede, 
That may ourcomfort breed; : \ © Wn 

- Till which we ceaſe our hopefull hap to fing, [ 
Neletthe woods vs anſwere, nor our eccho riop, 8 


- 


| That we may raiſe a poſteritic 
| rg mourn, tv 


VV Ho is the ſame, which at my window peeps? _ 
Orwhoſcis thatfaire face which ſhines fo bright? 


© 


A Ndthou greatl VN ©, which with awfull might | 


{A Thelawes of wedlockeſtill dodſt 
Andthercligion of thefaithfirſt plight ++»: > -- 
With ſacredrites haſt taught to ſolemnize;.... . _. 
And eckefor comfort oftencalled art . + 
Of women in their ſmart, - 
Eternally bind thou thisloucly band, ::: . + 
Andallthy bl $ vNto ve impart. . ++ + + 


| Avd thou gladGenius,inwhoſe geatlc hand et £1 
The bridale bowreand-geniall remaine,' CS: 


Without blemiſh or taine, - - worn, {=o ef) 
And the ſiveet pleaſures of their loues delight 
With ſecret ayde dooftſuccour and ſupply, 

Till they bring forth the fruitfull progeny, 

Send vs the timely fruit of this ſame vight, 

And thou faire Hz B x, andthou H Yn anfree, 
Grant that itmay ſo bee. - 20 

Till which we ceaſe your furtherpraiſc to ſing, 

Ne any woods ſhall anfiwere, nor youreccho ring. 


A Nd ychigh heauens, the temple of the gods, 
& Tn which athouſand torches flaming bright 
Doe burne, thatto ys wretched earthly clods, 
Indreadfulldarknefſe lend defired light; - 
And all ye powers which 1nthe ſameremaine, 
Morethen we men can faine, TEAS 
Poure out your bleffing onys plentiouſly, 
And happy influence vponvsraine, x 
: | 
may long polleſſe, 
With Wo incfle, . we , 
Vp to your haughty palaces may mount, 
And for the guerdon of their glorious merit, 
Ma heondedyea 


tabernacles there inherit, 
Of bleſſed Saints for to increaſe the count. 
So letvs reſt, ſiveet Loue;in hope of this, - 
And ceaſetill then ourtimely ioyes to fing, 


The woods no more vs anfivere, nor our eccho ring, | 


—_— 


um in licu of many ornaments, 

With which my loue ſhould duly bauc been deR, ' 

Which cutting —_—_ haſty accidents, 

Yewould notſtay your dnetimeto expe, 

Butpromiſt both to recompence, | 

Be vato her a goodly ornament, 

And for ſhorttimean —_— _ 
FINIS. = 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOVRA- 
ble and moſt vertuous Ladies, the Ladie' Maga- 
ret, Countefle of Cumberland, and the Lady Mary, - 


Counteſle of Warwicke: 
(*.] 


Auing in the greenertimesof my youth , compoſed 
2 theſe former two Hymines in theprayſcof Loue and 
a$. Beauric, and finding that the ſame roo much pleaſed | 
@) thoſe of like age and diſpoſition, which beeing too ve- - 
\ hemently caried with that kind of affe&ion, do rather 

&@ {ucke our poyſonto their ſtrong paſsion, then hony ro 

& their honeſt detight, I was mooued by the oneof you 
wo moſt cxcellent Ladies, tocall in the ſame. Bur be- 
ing vnable ſo to doe, by reaſon that many copies thereof were formerly ſcat- 
tered abroad, I reſoluedarleaſt roamend, and by way of retraQation to re- 
forme them, making (in Read of thoſe rwo Hymnes of earthly or naturall 
loueand beautie) rwo others, of heauenly and celeſtiall. The which I doe 
dedicate ioyntly vnto you two honourable ſiſters, as tothe moſt excellence 
and rare ornaments of. all crue loue and beautie, both in the one and the 0- 
cher kind: humbly beſeeching you to vouchlafe the patronage of chem,and 
roaccept this my humble ſcruice, in licu of the grear graces and honourable 
fauours which yc daily ſhew vato mee, varill ſuch time as I _— berter 

mcanes,yecld you ſome more notable reftimony of my thankful mind 
and durtifull deuotion. And cuen fo Ipray for zaur 
: happineſſe. Greenewich,this fuſt of 


Tour Honours moi? beanden ener 
in all bumble ſernice, 


Edm. Sp. 
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” bots of Lowe 


ON 7 a thee A TETY. mY 
my poore captiucd 
Aniraging ow den wid lier, 
Dooſt tyrannize in cuery weaker part; 
Faine would ſecketo.calemybitter ſmart, - 7 
By any ſernicel do tothes,, Gor 237 
Orought that mightro thee, | ghee... 


And now vallmage cheforceaf thisnew flame, * 

And make thee more US x WC need, . 

I meaneto fingthe prayſcyofthy name,  - : 

And thy vitorious conqueſts ro arced 3: 

By which chou madeſt many barts4d bleed 4 
Of mighty Vietors, with chaloaranda fra OY 
by thy ami dartstothes: {abdew'd... P* 


Ls 


Cx *4 a 
. 'C 
= 


Onely1 feare may wits enfeebled lates... 

Through the ſharpe ſorrowes, ahich hon tat mobred, 

Should faint, and words ſhould Faile metorclare *: 

The wondrous triumphs of thy great 

Bur ifthou wouldſt nga 21 ne 
Me with the ſhadow of th 
I ſhould cnabled bethy 


Comethei, 6:0dwe, thou PTE: J) An : 
Our of thy liluer bowres and ſecret blifſe, . i! *54bais 
Where thou dogt fit in VB8MNv$ abave,, It; os 
Bathing thy wings in her A kifle, > TN 
Thar (weererfarre then any NeQariss, | >» | 2: ul nct 
Come ſoftly, and my ro oy $6034 
With gentle fare, ndled ofuhy fice, . 145.9 


« & 
And ye ſweet Maſes, _ ch hand gp _— T ty 
The piercing p þ * XI 
And ye faire —_—— have laws: tch 
The cruell worker of your kindly {marts, 

Prep Reis: gn 63H 
Fortoreceiuethe triumphofyort goty, \. ;:)/i1l 
Thar yon NIE werdlories ws oy 

"ml 

And yee fir bloſlomesoF youthewantonbreds... di'te 
Which in'thieconqueſts of yourhaanicboſt 
Wherewith yourloucrs fce 
Bur ſterue their harts, that neederh purrure moſt, 

your a Tein 11" 
And all the wayyhis 


Prepare | 
Ke. Ji bait 
Made inthe honour of your ae matter, 


ds Bratt c 


. Thar = 
es Rego = 
Whota exprefle theglory of thy paght.! 


Or who ative 2a) perth tity Jachiew 

Thawondromaprnen thine infancie? - 

Whenth nthy groin greatmothes V.3.97.5 frftthes batt, TY 
Plentic and of Penuric,, 
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Hymne 


He then them tooke, and tempering poodly well, 
Their contrary diflikes with loued meanes, -. 
Did place them all in order, aud compell - 
To keepethemſclues within their ſundry raines,. "| 
Together linkr with Adamantine chaines 3 - | 


Yet ſo, as that ineuery liui vight- 


living w *.. 
They mixce Acnagaed how their kindly might, 


So cuer fince they firmely haue remain'd, 
And duly well obſcrued his beheaſt ; 
Through which, now all theſethungs that are contain'd 
Within this goodlycope, both molt and leaft 
Their becing haue, and daily arcincreaſt, 

Through ſecret ſparks of his infuſed fire, 

Whuch in the barraine cold be doth inſpire, 


.— 


Thereby they all doe liuc, and moued are 

To multiply the likenefle of their kind, 

Whilſt they ſecke onely, without further care, .. . 

Toqueach the flame, which they in burning find: 

Bur Man, thatbreathes a moreimmortall mind, 
Notfor luſts ſake, bur for cternitic, 
Seckes to colarge his laſting progeoie, 


For hauing yet in his deduRed ſprighr, 

Some ſparks remaining of that heauenly fire, 

Heis enlumind with that goodly light, 

Vnto like goodlyſemblantto aſpire: 

Therefore in choice of loue, he doth defire 
Thatſecmes on earth moſiheauenly,to embrace, 
Thatſamcis Bn Av TY, borne of heaucnly race. 


For ſure of all, thatin this mortall frame 
Contained is, noug ht more dinine doth ſeetne, 
Or thatreſembleth more th'immorctall fame 
Of heauenlylight, thenBz av r1zs gloriousbeame, 
Whart wonder then, if with ſuch rage extreame, 
Fraile men, whoſe eyes ſecke heaucnly things toſte, 
Ar ſightthereof ſo much cxrauiſht bee? 


Which well perceiuing, that imperious boy, 

Doth therewith tip be tier i — 

Which glancing throughthe eyes with count'nance coy, 

Reſt nor, till they have pierſt the trembliog harts, 

And kindlcd flame in all their inner parts, 
Which ſuckes the blood, and drinkethvp the life 
Ofcarcfull wretches with conſuming gricefe, > 


Thencefortb they plaine, and makeful pitious mn 
Votothe author of their balefullbane; 
Thedaicsthey waſte, the nights they prieue and grone, 
Their liues they loathe, andkeauens light diſdaine: = 
No ligtitbut that, whoſe lampedoth yet remaine 
Freth burning in the ont, 
They dcigneto ſee, and (eeing it, ſtill dye, 


The whilſt, thoutyranrL'6'''s dooft  & fearns 
Attheir complaints, making their paine thy play : 
Whilſt they lie languiſhing like thrals forlorne, + 
Te whiles thou dooſttriumphi ia their decay, 


And otherwhules,thitir dying to'delay, © 


—_— —— 


_ *..Fhoudooſt emmuble the proud hart of her, 
Whole louc before their life they doeprefer. 


So hat thou often dane (aye me the more) 
To methy vaffall, whoſ 0p. har, 
With thouſand wounds thou mangled halt ſo ſore, 
Tharwholeremaines ſcarceany liule part: 
Yet to augment the anguiſh of my [mart, 

Thou haſt enfrozend her diſdainfull breſt, 


That no onedrop of pittic there doth reſt. 
Whythen docT this honour vnto thee, 


Thus to ennoble thy victorious name, 

Sith thou dooſt ſhew no fauourynto mee, 

Ne once moue ruth inthat rebellious Dame, 

Somewhar to lake the rigour of my lame? . 
Certes, ſmall glory dooft thou winne hereby, 
Tolether huethas free, and me to'die. 


But if thou be indeede, as men thee call, 

The worlds great Parent, the moſt kind 

Of liuing wights, the ſoucraigne Lord of all, | 

How falles it then, thatwith thy furious feruour, 

Thou dooft affiit as well the notdeſeruer, 
As him that doth thy | heaſts deſpiſe, 
And on thy ſubicts moſt dooſttyrannize 2 


Yet herein cke thy glorie ſeemeth more, 
By ſo hard ing thoſe which beſt thee ſcrue, 
That ere thou dooſt them vnto prace reſtore, - 
Thou maiſt well trie if they will cuer ſwerue, 
And maiftthem makeit betterto deſerue: 

And hauing got it, may it morc eſteeme. 

For things hard gotten, men more deerely deeme. 


So hard thoſe heaucnly beauties be enfired,, 

As things diuine, leaſt paſſions doc imprefle, 

The more of ſtedfaſt minds to be admired, 

The more they ſtayed beon ſtedfaſtneſſe: 

But baſeborne minds ſuck lamps regard the Iefle, 
Which at firſt blowing take nothaſtic fire, + 
Such fancies feele rio loue, but looſe deſire. 


For lone is Lord of truth and loyalcie, 
Lifting himſclfe out of thelowly duſt, 
On golden plumes vp tothe pureſt skie, 
Abouecthe reach of loathly finfull luſt, 
Whoſe baſe affect through comad iſtru 
Of his weake wings, dare notto Lover flie, 
But like a moldwatpe in the carth doth lie. 


His dunghill thoughts, which do themſelues enure 
Todurnedroſle, ——_ dare afpure, 

Ne can his feeble earthly eyes endure 

The flamiog light of that celeſtiall fire, 
Which kindleth loue in generous defire, - 
And makes him mount aboue the natiue might | 
Ofheauic earth, ypto the heaueas hight, 


Suchis the oftharſwecr paſſion, ey 


Tha irallfordid baſenefſedath expelly | WORE 28 


[ 


Acd 


Still full, yer neuer | 
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| Thereon hismindaf <7 
Ne thirks on 0 bs es 
His care, his ivy .; ham, 7 6" > "Be 8 % | : 
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Yet thus arre happ 


har puillad dongech 
Marek = ale hn en beft;and 


coking 
He dreads no danger, nor EN 
His faith, MORE 0% 1 SEE 


Thou _ d,thou enuthiy 
But carieſt ben to horny: 
Through — == 


mea: ; 
0 MOIST ' 
Weick Enenlien, 


Witneſſe Lys anvDun; in the Euxinewaues, 


And tout Az x's 4 s inthe Troianefire, f-10 
ACH1LLESPpTr the Phrygian glates, 


Andifb allifcſeperis tad | 
He may bur purchaſe om a 
drama. io {ove wa 
Eftſoones wipes te out memory 
What cucrill before he did aby :- 

Had it been death; yet would hedic 
To ca —_ 


Then would hike theſe painw no paineonall, 
FIN 


And allmy woes tobe 
SY 


Then would 1 Gog of thineimmertall 
An heauenly Hymoe,tuch 


—— 


AN HYMNE, IN 


@7. A 
| N= nan PD 


2 


_ honour of Beautie. 


H! whicher Lo 13, wltthou non mee? 
What wontleſle fury dooſt thou now inſpire 
Into my feeble breaſt, tooFull of thee? 

Whilſt ſceking to allakethy raging fire, 

Thou in me kindleft much more great defire, 

= He E025 wht 6-4 firength doſt raiſe 
Therondrenrinaterof apy Goat pra. 


That asTearſt, inpraiſcofthive ownename, 
So, now in honour of thy Mother deare, 


An honourable I ckeſhould frame; 
And with the bri of her beautic ckare, 
Theraviſht harts of men might reare, 

To admiration of that heauenly li 

From whence proceeds ſuch foule = 1 OO 
Thereto doethou Goddedſle ene BRArTE, 
Motherof Lo v Sad of utwod& de 
Without whoſe - BY 


oucraignegracc and i 
Nothing oncarth pages ——— 6ght, 
Doethou vouchſafe with me light, 
T' illuminate my dim 
And bcautifie this facred Hymne of 25g 


Thar both to thee, to whom I meanceitmoſt, 

And cketo her, whoſefircimmorall bame 

That now it waſted is with woes extreame, 

It may ſo pleaſe, that ſhe at length will ftreame 
Some deaw of grace, into my withered hart, 
After loog ſorrowe and conluming 


(mart, 


ay whos, 


Thread 
Whether in earth vpinſecret ſtore, "> 
iſe 


Which cloſethir, thereafterdoth refine, 
Dooing awa chEdrofſe which dimsthe light 
Oftharkaire Sy which therein is -—H 


And life-full 


Through all on TR 
They =>, i 1craign 
O Cyprian Queene, which lowing fro 


Of iby bright 


| Thatis the Argon 


wee ofth es which rin he oe, 
t 
Ti ence to the ſoule darts amorous deſire, 


Androbs the harts of thoſe which it admire, 


Thercwith thou pointeft thy ſonnes poyloed arrow 
That wounds the life, 8 theinmoRtitiatrous- Y 


How vaincly then doe Frag hy ener 
That beautic is noughtelſe but mixture made 
Of colome thin iald goodly temp rament 
Of Kot corny 67 ſhall quickly fade 
And paſſe awa » like to a Sommers ſhade, 

Or that itis but 


Of parts well meaſurd, with meet diſpoſition, | 28 
Hath whiceand tedin itfuch wondrous powre, | 9.7 | 


Tharitcan pierce ryan fed rr 


Me Aion hecke tenatdreind,. & $- 
That itcanrab bothſenſe and reaſon blind + 


why doenorthenthebloſſons ofthe field, &-: 
Saran ome 10 Hg. | 
And totheſenſe moſtdainty odours yi 

Worke like impreſſion in the lookers view? & 


Or why doe notfairg piftures like ſhew E 


— Inwhich oft-times, we Natureſce of Art 
Exceld, in perfeR limming cucry part. 


But ah ! beltcuc me, theres more then ſo, 


"That workes ſuch wonders in the minds of men. F. 


I that have often prou'd, roo well it know 

- Andwho ſo lift the like affay to ken, 

Shall find by triall, and itthen, 
ThatBzav rt 1 isnot, as fond menmi 
An outward ſhew of things, that oncly ſeeme. 


Bir tharfund hew of white and red, 
With which the 
And thoſe firederedic iis 
you raphy vr roger 7 prn gh 
Pram won 


| ET 


That light proceeds, which kindleth L@uers fire, - 


Shall neyer be nor deeay, 
 Butwhenthevizll fpirits doe expire, 
Vaoto her native planertſhall retire: 

For itis Reauenly borne and cannordie, / 


| Beringa parceli ofthe purcit skie. 


For when theſoule, hevkichdnlgaliee 
Ar firſt, en __ —_— 

By whom gras), vm 

Downefrom thetop porter, 


To be embedicd kesegipik theatooke light 


Leger: corpſe, with beautie faire endewed, 


by . 
trim, that be 
Te nn 


rs way doth hold 
thewed, 


Fo alt merges | 


Yerofcirflles, harmany a genele mind 
Dwelsin drownd 


While cucry onedothſecke and fue to hancit, 
Bateyery one doth ſeeke, burto deprauci, 


Yer nathenoreis tharfairebeautics blame, . 
But theirsthat doc abuſeityaroill : | I 

crupr, o will. _ 
Natheleffe, the fouleis faire and beautious fill, | | k 


Andi ire Dame howadls dorcomimdies 
aa itch \ 


.- An 'Hynne _ Le - = 


3. - 3h 


Let not your beames with ſuch diſparagements . 
Be lima, and our bright glory darkoed jight : 
But mindfull Nall of your firſt countries p 
Doe ſtillpreſerue your firſt ivformed graces... 
Whoſe ſhadow yet ſhines in your beautious fate. ts 
Loath that foule blot, that helliſh fierbrand, 
Diſloyallluſt, faire Bz av TIes fouleſt blame, | 
That baſe affections, which your cares would bland, 
Commend to you by loucs abuſed name ; 
But is indeed the bond-ſlauc of defame, 
Which will the garland of your glory marre, 
And quench che light of your bright ſhining ſtarre.. 


But gentle Lo v x,thatloyallisand trew, 

W1ll more iliumine your reſplendent ray, 

And adde more brightnefſe to your goodly hew, 

From light of his pure fire, which by like way 

Kindled of yours, your likenefle doth diſplay, 
Like as two mirrours by oppolſd reflexion, 
Doe both cxpreſlethe faces firſt impreſſion. 


Thercfore to make your beautie more appeare, 
Tt you bchoues to loue, andforthto lay 
Thatheauealy riches, which in you ye beare, 
That men the more admire their. fountaine may. 
For elſe what booteth that celeſtiall ray, 

If it in darknes be eafhrined cuer, 

That it of louing eycs be viewed neuer? 


But in vour choice of Lones, this well aduiſe, 
Thathkeſtto your ſcluesyethem ſele&, : 
The which yaur formes firſt ſourſe may ſympathiſe, 
And with lite beautics parts beinly deckt: ES 
For if you looſely loue, without reſpeR, 

It is not loue, 6 adiſcordantwarres,  . 


Whoſewnlike parts amongſtthemſcluesdo jarr 


Forloue is a celeſtiall harmonic, ; 
Oflikely harts compold of ſtarres concent, 
Which 1oyne together in ſweetſympathy, 
To workeeach others ioy and true content, 


_ * Whichthey hauc harbourd fince their firſt deſcent 


Our of their heauenly bowres, where they didſce 
And knowe each other here belou'd to bee. 


Then wrong it werethatany other gauine | * 

Should in loves gentle band combined bee, 

But cboſe whom heauen did at firſt ordaine, 

And made out of one mould the moret'agree: 

For all chat hike the beauty which they ſee, 
Straight doenot loue: forloue is notſo light, 
As ſtraight to burne arfirſt bebolders fight. 


But they which louc indeed, looke otherwiſe, 

With pure regard and (potlefle truce intent, 

Drawing out of the obie& of their eyes, 

A morerefined forme, which they preſeat 

Vaoto their mind, voyde of all blemiſhment ; 
Which it reducing to her firſt perfeCtion, 
Beholdcth free from fleſhes fraile infeCtion. 


_  Whichſceing nowſo iply faireto bee, 


. Throughmutuall _—_ of thc beames bright, - i 


. Armies of loues ſtill lying to and fro, 


\f ow of her ſmules,with which-their ſoules they firs, : 


And then conforming it vatothe light, 
. Which in it ſelfeit hath remaining ttill j 
Of that firſt Sunge, yer onling in bis fight, -. 
Thereof befaſhions in his higher skill, 
An heauenly beautieto his fancies will, 
And itembracing in his mindentire, 
The murrour of his owne thought doth admire, 


- 


As outward 1t appearcth to the cye, 
And with his ſpirits proportidnto agree, 
He thereon fixeth all his fantafic,- 
And fully ſerteth his felicitie, 
Counting it fazrer,then it is indeed, 
And yetindeed her faireneſs doth exceed. 


For Lauers eyes more ſharply Gghted bee _ 
Then other mens, and in dearc loues delight, 
Sec morethen any other eyes can ſee, : 


Which carry priviem tothe {pright, * 
And todecir eyes thatiamoſt fue diſplay,  - 
As plaizeas light diſcoucrs dawning ; = 


Therein they fee through amiorous eye-glaunces, 


Which dartat them their lutle fierie launces :  _ 
Whom haning wounded, backe againe they goe, 
Carrypcripationn to their lauely foe; | 

Who ecing herfayreeyesſoſharpeeffoR, 

Curcs all tzeir ſorrowes with one fweetaſpeR. 
In which, how many wonders doethcy recd ' | : 
To their conceit, thatothers neuerſee, :: - 


ke Gods with Nectarintheir bankets free, 

Now of her lookes, which hketo Cordials bee; © - 
But when herwords embaſſade forth ſhe ſends, 
Lord,how ſweet muſick thatyntothem lends? 


Sometimes ypon her forehead they behokd 

A thouſand Graces masking in delight, 

Sometimes within hereye-lids they vofold - 

Ten thouſand fiyeet beloarda hich to their fight 

Doeſecmelike rwinkliog ſtarresin froſty nightz ,# 
But on —_ like rofic budsin May, - 
So many millions of chaſte pleaſuresplay. 

. 


All thoſe, 6CY Taz nxa,andthouſands more - 
Thy handmaids#be,which doc on thee attend, 


| Todeck thy beauty with their dainties ſtore, 


That may itmore to mortall cyes TI 

And makeit more adaayrLefive and friend; - 
Thatin mens harts thou mayſtthy thronEtnſtall, 
And ſpread thy louely kingdome over all. 


Then 15 tryumph, © great beauties neene 24 
Aduance the banner of thy:co Ba y 


Thar all this world, the which thy vaſſals becne, +, 
May drawe to thee, and with cue fealtie, /- _- 
Adorcthe powre of thy great Maieſtic, 


A 


__ of Hemignly Lous. = 


- Singing this Hymncin bonour ofthby name, . Andyouta; v 8 dearling, my dearedread, 
Compyld by me, which thy poorelicgeman am. | Goddefle ; 
grant, 6 CR 
Ja licu whereof, N eat Soueraigne, eto one [efe, _ 
Thar the whoſe conquering beaie docexptine hat may recure my harts long pynivg gricfe, 
My trembling hart in her eternall chaine, F puma 7s - <oomp 
| One drop of grace at willto me gi - Thatcanreſtorea d wight from death. 
ThatT her bounden thrall by ber may liue ; CECEES | 
And this fame life, which firſt from me ſhe reaued, | | *-FINIS 
May oweto her,of whom I it receaued. ; * 
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nu 


AN HYMNE, OF 


heanenly Loue. 


Ov x,liftme thy golden wings, © 
From this mars Be, ere, heavens be, 
WhereT may ſce thoſe admirable things, - 
| Which therechou workeſt by thy ſoucraine might, 
Farre aboue feeblereach ofcarthly ſight, © 
ThatlI thereof an heauenly Hymane may fing 
Vato the godof Lo y s, high heaucus King, * 


Many lewd layes (ah woe is me the more) * 
Jv praiſe of tharmad fir, which fooles call loue, © 
I hanc in th*hear of yourh made heretafore, 
Tharin light wits did looſe affe tion moue, 
Bur all thoſc follies now I doe reproue, 

And turned haue the tenor of my ſtring, 

The hcaucnly praiſcs af true loue to fing. 


And ye thatwontwith greedy vaine deſire, 

To read my fault, and amy, 4s flame, 

Towarmeyourſclucs atmy wi 22 2:8, a8 

Sith now rharheat is quenched, quench my þ 

And in her aſhes ſhrowd my dying ſhame : 
For who my paſſed follies now cs, 


Beginnestus owne, and my old faultrenewes. 


= 


m__ — 


|; {nx this worlds great frame, in which all things 

Are now containd, found any beeing place, 

Ere flirting Time could wag his cyas wings 

Abour that mighty bound, which doth embrace 

Therolling Sphere, &parts their houres by ſpace, 
That high Ercroall which now doth moue 
In all theſe things, mau'd initſelfe by loue, 


It lou'd it ſelfe, becauſe it ſelfe was faire 3 

(For faire is lou'd; ) and of itſelfe begort 

Liketo it ſelfe his eldeſt ſonne and hare, 

_ and yoid of fiofull blot, 

The fir n, his toy, in whom noiot 

Ofloues diſlike, or pride was to befound, 
Whom ke therefore with cquall honor crownd, 


him heraignd, before all time preſcribed, 
banner rower” me 
T poor Ter iy youre rr 
- 1 Imiphuic Spripht, 
A ee rrnd3y wighe 
; Cancomprehend, much lefle my trembling verſe, 
' With cquall words can hopeiitto reherſe, 


Yet 6 moſt bleſſed Spirit, pure lampe of light, 


Erernall ſpring of grace and wiſedome true 
Vouchateo hediow mop barcentpright, ; 


| eqs ns; Fx" 017 SO 


- 
. yo 


depend, - 
Or on his owne drad etoattend, 

Wherethey beho pre tory | 

| Andcaroll Hymnes of loue both day and night, | | 


Both day and nightis vnto themall one, 
A beames doth ynto them extend, 
| "YE | 
| s 


Thit 


3 
}. 
| 


An Hymne- 


Thatdarknes there g—_ neuer none, 

Ne hath their day, ne hath theirbliſſe an end, 

But there their rermeleſls time in pleaſure ſpend, 
Ne eucr ſhould their happineſle decay, *Y 
Had notthey dar'd their Lord to diſobay. 


But pride, irnpaticatof long reſting peace, 

Dad puffethem vp with greedy bold ambition, 

T hatthey gan caſt their ſtate how to ivcreaſe 

Aboue the fortune of their firſt condition, _. 

And fitin Gods owne ſeate without commiſſion : 
The brighteſt Angell, cuen the Child of light, 
Drew mullions more againſttheir God to fight, 


Th' Almighty, ſeeing their ſo bold aſſay, 

Kindled « c of his conſuming ire, 

And with his onely breath them blew away 

From heauens hight, to which they did aſpire, 

To deepeſt hell, and lake of damned hire; 
Wherethey in darknes and drad horror dwell, 
Hating the happy light from which they fell. 


So thatnext ona of the Makers loue, 
Next to himlſelfe in glorious degree, 
Degencring to hate, fell from abouc : 
Through pride; (for pride and louc may ill agree) 
And now of finnetoallenſample bee: 

How then can finfull fleſh it ſelfc aſſure, 

Sith pureſt Avgels fell to be impure? 


But thateternall fount of loue and grace, 
Still lowing forth his goodnes ynto all, | 
Now ſeeing left a waſte and emprie place 
In his wide Palace, throughthoſc Angelsfall, 
Caſt to ſupply the ſame, and to enſtall 

A new vaknowen Colonie therein, 


|, (begin. 
Whole roote from earths baſe ground-worke ſhould 


Therefore of clay, baſe, vile, and next to nought, 

Yetform'd by wondrous skill, and by bis might: 

According to an heauenly patterne wrought, 

Which hehad faſhiond in his wiſe foreſight, 

He man did make, and breath'd a liuing ſpright 
Into his face, moſt beautifull and faire, 
Endewd with wiſedoms riches, heaucnly rare, 


Such he him made, that he reſemble might 

Himſelfe, as mortall thing immortallcould; 

Him to be Lord of cuery liuing wight, 

He made by loue out of his ownelike mould, 

In whoin he might his mightieſclfe behold. 
For loue doth loue the thing belou'd to ſee, 
Thar like it ſclfe in louely ſhape may bee. 


But Mn, forgetfull of bis Makers grace, 

No leſſe then Angels, whom he did coſew, 

Fell from the hope of promiſt heauenly place, 

Into the mouth of death, to ſinners dew, 

And all his off-fpring into thraldome threw : 
Where they for euer ſhould in bonds remaine, 
Of neuer dead, yet euer dying paine, 


\ 


Ce ” 
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Till that great Lord of Loue, which him artfirſt 
Made of meere lou, and after liked well, 
Secing him lie like creature long accutſt, 
In that deepe horror of deſpeired hell, 
Him wretch in doole woutd letno longer dwell, 
Bur caſt our of that bondage to redeeme, 
And pay the price, all were his debt extreeme. 


Out of the boſome of cternall bliſs, 

In which he raigned with his glorious fire, 

He downe deſcended, like a moſt demiſs 

And abie&rthrall, in fleſhes fraile attire, 

That he for him might pay ſinnes deadly hire, 
And him reſtore vnto wn He : 
In which he ſtood before his hapleſs fate. 


In fleſh at firſt the guilt committed was, 
Therefore in fleſh it muſt be ſatisfide: 
Nor ſpirit, nor Avgell, though they man ſurpas, 
Could make amends to God for mans miſguide, - 
Butonely man himſclfe, who ſclfe did flide, - © 
So taking fleſh of ſacred Virgins wombe, 
For mans dearclake, hedid a man become. 


And thatmoſt bleſſed body, which was borne 
Withoutall blemiſh or reproachfull blame, 
He as eto be both rent and torne 
Of cruell hands, who with deſpightfull ſhame 
Reuiling him, that them moſt vile became, 
Atlength him nayled on a gallow tree, 
And ſlew the iuſt, by moſt yniuſt decree. 


O huge and moſt raſpeakeable impreſſion 
Ofloues deepe wound, thatpierſt thepitious hart 
Ofthat deare Lord with ſo entire affeCion, 
And ſharply launcing cuery innerpart, 
Dolours of death into his (oule did dart; 

Dooing him die, that neuer it deſerued, 

To free his foes, that from his heaſt had ſwerued 


What hart can feele leaſt touch of ſo ſore launch, 
Or thought can thinke the depth of ſo deare wound ? 


Whoſe bleeding ſourſe their ſtreames yet neuer ſtaunch 


Bur ſtill do flowe, and freſhly ſtill redound, 

To healc the ſores of finfull ſoules vaſound, 
And clenſe the guilt of thatinfeed crime, 
Which was cntooted in all fleſhly flime, 


O bleſſed well of loue! © lowre of grace! 
O glorious Morning ſtarre! 6 lampe of light! © 
Moſt lively image of thy fathers face, ' 
Eternall King of glory, Lord of might, 
Mecke lambe of God before all world behightr, 
How can wethee requite for allthis good? 
Or what can prizethat thy moſtprecious blood ? 


Yet nought thou ask'ſt in lieu of all this loue, 
But loue of vs, for guerdon of thy paine. 

Aye me. what can vs eſſe then that behoue 2 

Had herequired life of ys againe, ; 
Hadit beeae wrong to aske his owne with gaine 2 
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AN HYMNE, OF HEA- 


uenlie Beautie. 


R Apt with the rage of mine owne rauiſhe thou ht, 


Through contemplation of thoſe goodly fights, 

And glorious Images in heaucn wrought, 
Whoſe wondrous beauty breathing ſweet delights, 
Doe kindle louc in high conceited ſprights : 

I faineto tell the things that] behold, - 

But feele my wits to faile, and tongue to fold. 
Vouchſafe then, © thou moſt almightie Spright, - 
From whom all gifts of wit and knowledge flowe, 
To ſhed into my breaſt ſome ſparkling light 
Of thineereraall Truth ; that I may ſhowe 
Some little bcames to mortall eyes belowe, 

Of thatimmorrall beautie, therewith thee, 

Which 1n my weake gdiſtraughted mind lee. 


That with the gloric of ſo goodly ſight, 

The harts of men.which fondly here admire 

Faire-ſeeming ſhewes, and feede on vaine delight, 

Tranſported with celcſtiall defire | 

Ofthole faire formes, may lift themſelues vp hier, 
And learne to loue with zcalous humble dewrty, 
Th'eternall fountaine of that heauenly beaurtie. 


Beginning then belowe, with th'caſie view 
this baſe world, ſubieo fleſhly eye, 
From thence to meunt aloft by order dew, 
To contemplation of th' immorrtall skie. 
Of the ſoarc Faulcon ſo I learne toflie, 
That flags awhile her fluttering wings beneath, 
Till ſhe herſclfefor ſtronger flight can breath. 


Then looke who liſt, thy gazefull eyes to feed 

With ſight of thatisfairc, looke on the frame 

Of this wide Yniverſe,and therein reed 

The cndlefle kinds of creatures, which by name 

Thou canſt not count, muchleſſetheir natures aime: 
All which are made with wondrous wiſe reſpe&, 
And all with admirable beauty deckr, 


Firſt th'Earth, on Adamantine pillers founded, 

Amid the Sea, engirt with braſen bands ; 

Then th'Ayre ſtili flitting, but yet firmly bounded 

On euerie ſide, with pyles offlaming brands, 

Neuer conſum'd, nor quencht with mortall hands; 
Andlaft, thatmighne ſhining cryſtallwall, 
Wherewith he hath encompaſſed this All. 


By view whereof, it plainly ma are, | 

Thattill as cyery thing doth Kr tend, 

And further is fromearth, fo ſill morecleare 

And faireit growes, tillto his perfetend | 

Ofpureſt beautic, it atlaſt aſcend : _ | 
Ayre thorethen water, fire much morethen ayre, 
And heauca then firc appeares more pureandfayre. 


Looke thou no further, but affixe thine eye, 

On that bright ſhinic round ſtill moouing Malle, 

The houſe of bleſſed Gods, which mencall Sx rs, 
All ſow'd with gliſtring ſtarres more thickethen gralle, 


Whereof each other doth in brightneſle paſle ; 


Butthoſetwo moſt, which ruling night and day, 
As King and Queene, the heauens Empire ſway. 


And tell me then, what haſt thou cuer ſeene, 

That to their beautic may compared bee, 

Or canthe gght that is moit ſharpe and keene, 

Enduretheir Captaines flaming head toſee ? 

How much lefſe thoſe, much higherin degree, 
And ſo muchfairer, and much miorethen theſe, 
As theſe are fairerthen theland and feas? 


For,farre aboue theſe heauenis which here welee, 
| Beothers, farre exceeding theſe in light, 
Not bounded, not corrupt, as theſe 
Bur infinite in largeneſle and in hight, 
Vaomouing, vncorrupt, and fpotlefſe bright, 
Thatneedoo Sunnert'illuminatetheirſpheres, 
But their owne native light, farre paſſing theirs, 


ebce, 


And as theſe heauens ſtill by degreesariſe, 
Vatill they cometo their firſt Mouers bound, 
Thatin his mighty compaſſe doth compriſe, 
And all the reſt with him around; 
So thoſc likewiſe doc by.degrees redound, 
Andriſc morefaire,till they at laſt arriue 
To the molt ira, fikerefo they all doc flriue, 


Faire is the heauen, where happy ſoules haneplace, 

In fullenioyment of felicitie,  _ 

Whencethey doe till behold the glorious face 

Ofthe diuine eternall Majeſtic : 

More faire is that, wherethoſcIp x x s on hic 
Enranged be, which Px a t o fo admired, 
AndpureINTBZLIt16GENCESfromGold inſpired. 


Yetfairer is that heaven, in which doe raipne 
TheſouerainPovygRr$S&mightyDoTENTATES, 
Which in their high protetions doecontaine 
All mortal! Princes, and imperiall States; 
And fayrer yer, whereasthe royall Seates 

And heauenly Domination sareſet, 

From whom all carthly goucrnance is fer. 


Yet far morefaire bethoſebright CuzryBrns, 
Which all with golden wings are ouer-dight, 
And thoſe cternall burning Szx apninNs, 
Which from their faces dart our fieric light; 
Yer fairer then they both, and much more bright 
Be th'Aongels and Archangels, which attend  ..,; 
On Gods owneperſon, withoutreſt or end. __ 
e 
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Ceaſe then myto e, and lendvnto my! mind-. 
Leaueto bethinke how great that beantie is, 
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His truth, his'loue, his idea os his blis, +, © dartedis from TiTANS jeo9y va 
His grace, his doome, his mercy and his _— —_ Thatwithbis enlumineth th 
By which helendsvs AHA 30 G +  Thedarkedamp damp aregerdy ltkiguae arered: 
by Whoſe nature yet ſo much ismarucll 
Thoſe vntoall he daily doth dilplay, Of mortall wits, that it doth mach amaze _ 
And ſhew himſelfeioth' image of his grace, ' + The grearelsWilands, with thereog doe gave. 
Ae in OSS OE ugh which be may. 3420 © 
: Be ſeene, of 1s creatures vile and baſe, _ . Burtharimmortall light which there doth ſhine, - 
That are vnableelſe ro ſee hisface, -  ÞTs manythouſandtimes more bright, more cleare, 
His glorious facewhich gliſtereth clleſobri be, ' Moreexcellent, more glorious, more diuine, f > Ik 
That th*Angels {clues cannot caduxe 5 Through which to God all mortull ations here, 4 
: And cuen the thoughts of men, doe plaine appearec 
But we fraile wights, whoſeGightcannot fuſtaine:-- \', Forfromth'cremall Truthitdoth proceed,” 
The Sun-bright beames, when he on vs doth ſhine, : TS te ES ET 6 AIRS dobreed. 
Bur that their points rebutred backe againe  ./. _ © 
Are duld, howcan weſce with feeble eyne,” ' - With thegreat greatglory: afar light, 
The glory of that Maicſtic divine; ; His throne is mpafſed poof 
In fight of whom both Sun and Mhone are darke, And hid in his omnebrunccromih gh 
Compared to his leaſt reſplenideotiparke 2. at ors pn nn eyesvaſound : 
The meanesthereforewhichvatovs izlent + + © TR and lightning, anc - —__——M 
Alim to behold, is on his works to looke, Wo” The inſtruments of his ancogingjirc. | . 
Which he hath madeinbeauticexcellear, ; he, | 
Andin theſame, as in abraſenbooke, 4r:m© Therein his bolome$ a213xcxdoth fir, _ 
To read enregjſtredin enery nooke / He” 4 The ſoveralyn tang aaens, 
His goodnes, which his Cenitin doth declare. Clad like a Queene inroyall robes, moſt fic 
Forall thats good, is MC 20965 20 1 rh; _ Epeorse 1555 addr La 
Thence pxdeclagplumess of; t —= brighter hen the ſtarres Karte appears, 
Toimpe ens of thy high fiying ets And make her native brightaesſoene e more cleare. 
Mount vp aloft through by dr 7, #7. 
From thisdarke world, whoſe _—_ ale dot, 
And like thenatiue brood of Eagles kind, 1 


On that bright Sunne of glory fixethine eyes, | 
Clear'd from grofle miſts of alc infirmitics. >th57 


Humbled with eare and anfulleenercnce; 

ora ny tac 

Throwethy ſelfe downe with trembling j 

Nedare looke yp with corruptiblecye, 

On the drad fice of thatgreat Dzrrun, ': / 
For feare, leaſt if he chaunce to looke on thee, 
Thou turne to nought, andquite confounded bee. 


But lowely fall before his Mercie feate, 

| Cloſe couered withthe Lambes intepritie, R 
From the iuſt wrath of his auengefull threat, 
Thar its ypon the righteous throne on hie: = The fairenefſe of her face no tongue cantell, 
His throne is built vpon Ecernitic, For ſhe, the daughters of allwemens race, - - 


And 


s 


—_— "— —_—— 


And Angels eke, in beautie dothexcel), '' 


And more increaſt by her owne goodly grace, 


Ne could that Painter (had he liued yer) 


Tharallpoſteritie admired it, 
Have purtrayd this, for all bis maiſtring skill;' 
Ne ſhe herſelfe, had ſhe retnained ftill, 


And were as faire, as fabling wits doefaine, 


But had thoſe wits, the wonders of their dayes; 
Oc that ſweet T x 1 a n Poet, which did ſpend” 
His plentious veine io ſetting forth her praiſe, 
Seene but aglimſe of this, which I pretend, - 
How wondrouſly would he herface commend, 
Aboue that Idole of his fayning thought, 


How then dare I, thenouice of his Art, 
Preſumeto picture ſo diuine a wight, | 
Oc hoper'expreſlc her leaſt perteCtions part, - 
Whole beaurie filles the heauens with her light, 
And darkes the earth with ſhadowe of her fight ? 


The powrtraift of fo heauenly hew to paint. 


Let Angels, which her goodly face behold, - - 
And ſeeatwill, her ſoucraignepraiſes ſing, 
And thoſe moſt ſacred myſteries vafold, 
. Of that faire loue of mightic heauens King. 
Enough is me t'admire ſo heauenly thing : 
And becing thus with her op oue polleſt, 
Inth'onely wonder of herſelfetoreſt, -* | 


But whoſo may, thrice happy man him hold, 
Of all oa earth, whom GAL much doth graces 
And lets his owne Beloucd to behold: 
For in the view of her celeſtiall face, 
All joy, all bliſfe, all bappineſſc haueplace, 

Ne oughton earth can want vnto thewi h 


Who of her ſelfe can winthe wiſhfull fig 


For ſhee, out ofherſecrettreaſurie, 

Plentie of riches forth on himwill poure, - 

Euen heauenly riches, which there hidden lie 

Within the cloſetof her chaſteſt bowre, 

Th'eternall portion of her precious dowre, 
Which mighty God hath giuen to her free, 
And to all thoſe which thereof worthy bee. 


Vouchlafeth to her preſence to receiue, 
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Sparkled on her from Gods owne glorious face, *  _ Whereofſuch wondrouspleaſures they conceiue, 


Thar ir doth farre exceed all humane thought;”; 
y Ne can on earth compared be to ought, *- *'" 


Which Poe EN v $ withſo curious quill, © 


Could once come neare this beautie ſoucraine. 


Thatallthe world ſhould with his rimes be fraught? 


. Ah gentle Muſe, thou arttoo weake and faint, - 


None thereof worthy be, butthoſe whom ſhee 


And letteth-thember lovely face to lee, 


And ſweet contentment, thatit doth bereaue | oy” 
Their ſoule of ſenfe, through infinite delight, | 
And them tranſporifrom ficſhintothe ſpright. 


In which they ſee ſuchadmirablethiogs, 
As carries them into an extaſie, . 
And heare ſuch heauenly.notes, and carolings 
Of Gods high praiſe; thar filles the braſen sky, 
Andfcelc ſuch ioy andpleaſureinwardly, 
That maketh them ail worldly cares forget, 
Aygd onely thinke on that before themlet. 7 


Nefrom thenceforth doth any fleſhly ſenſe, 
Or idle thought of earthly things remaine: 


© Butall thatearſtſcemd ſweet, ſeemes now offence, 


And all that pleaſed earſt, now ſeemes a paine. 
Their ioy, their comfort, their deſire, their gaine, 
Is fixedall on that whichnow they ſee, - 
All other ſights bur fained ſhadowes bee. 


And that faire lampe, which vſcth to enflame 
The harts of men with ſelfe-conſuming fire, 
Thenceforth ſeemes foule, andfull of finfullblame; 
And all thatpompeto which prqud minds aſpire 
By name of honour, and ſo much defire, ' © 
| Seemes to them baſeneſle, and all riches droſle, 
Andall mirth dnt, and all lucrelofle.” 


Sofull their eyes are ofthar glorious fight, 
And ſenſes fraught withſuch ſatietic, 
That in noughtelſe on carth they can delight, 
But in th'aſpeR ofthatfelicirie, 20 
Which __ hane written in their inward eye ; 
On which they feed, and in theirfaſt'ned mind, 65 
All happy ioy and full contentment find, | 


Ah then my hungry ſoule, which long haſt fed 
On idle fancies of my fooliſh thought, * 
And with falſe beauties flattering bait miſled, 
Haſt after yaine deccitfull ſhadowes ſought, 
Which all are fled, and nowhaue left thee 71+" 
Butlaterepentince through thy follicspricte; 
Ah: ccaſeto gaze on matter of thy griefe. 


Andlooke atlaſtyptothar ſoucraigne light, 

From whoſe _ beames all perfet beautie ſprings, 

Thar kindleth loue in: cuery Ex ſpright,. 

Euen thetruclouc of God,hich oathing brings 

Of this vile world, and theſe gay-ſceming things ; 
With whoſc ſweet pleaſures beeing ſo polleſt, 
Thy ſtraying thoughts henceforth for cuerreſt, 
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AN ELEGIE VPON. IHE 
DEATH OE THE NOBLE AND 
vertuous Douglas Howard, daughter and heire of Henrie 
© Lord Howard, Viſcount Byndon, and .wife of —_ 
Arthur Ws; Eſquire, e 
Dedicated 


TO THE RIGHT HONOVRABLE .THE LADY 
Helens, Marqueſle of North-hampton. 


: By Edmunde Spenſer. L--2 


AT LONDON 3” 'Y 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOR A- 
ble and vertuous Lady Helena; Marqueſle of 
North-hampton. £18 


Hauethe rather preſumed, humbly ro offer varo your | 
Honour, thededication of this lictle Potme, forchar the 
5 noble and vertuous Gentlewoman of whom iris writ- 

AIR, | cen, was by match neecreallied , and in affetion grearly 
& ad dcuored vnto your Ladiſhip. The occaſion why I wrote 
WELSH the Game, was as well the great good fame which I heard 
of her deceafſed, as the particular good will which 1 
bearevnto her husband Maſter Arthar Gorges, alouer of learning &.-ver- 
cuc: whoſe houſe, as your Ladiſhip by mariage hath honourcd, ſo dol find - 
thenameof chem by many notable records, to be ofgreataniquitiein this - 
Realme; and ſuch as hauecuer borne themſelues wich honourable reputa- | 
tionto the world, and vnſpottedloyaltie,co their Prince and country : be- 
ſides, ſolincally arechey deſcended from the Howerds, as that the Ladie 
Anne Howard, eldeſt daughter to 70hn Duke of Norfolke, was wife to Sir 
Edmand, mother to Sir Edward, and grand-morher to Sir William and Sir 
Thomas Gorges, Knights. Andtherefore I doeafſuremy lelfe, thar no due - 
hongur doneto the white Lyon, but will be-moſt grarefull-ro your Lady- 
ſhip, whoſe husband and children doe ſo neerly participatewith the blood 
of tharnoble family. So inall dutie I recommend this Pam- 
phler, and the goodacceptancethereof, croyour hono- 
rable fauour and protetion. London this * 


% 


 firſtof Ianuary. r5 91. 
| Your Honors humbly ener, 
Edm. Sp. © 
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Eiitors nip ict ets nere, 
—_ emb ant of his countentunce, 


I had hixperſoti ſcene elſewhere; 

ght, Mekkearcey ; aglaunce; 

Thoughthey offonowken , can fog TI bes, WEiony's ephear, ar Forms 
orecnen their ro 2 

fps 7s prones ſhall ring, And wich pleige2 hep Coodand gh 
Io ficad of ic; and theinha tharmonie, ay 24 | Yerhalfeindolibt, becaiile of his diſhyiiſe; 
Let thoſe three fatall Siſters, whole [39 hands. .  _ _- JMeblyl day } | 
Doeweaue the dircfull ring 4 ao IG... .; Helookrafideas 
And in their wrath breake© N Pe 


ds, 
4 Samy cov; 7b es i T1 > bac 
Ok Ee OI EL LS LAS IPOSs - Whoisit, chatdod 
An ifs Sho er TN... \f4. 5 Then echedfi man th 


In Joomic evenſiig, whe the weatie Stn, | 
After his dayes lo labour drew toreſt, 
And ſweatic c3 now hauing oucr-run e244 5 
;The compalt skie, gan waterin the Welt, © © 
Twalkt abroad to breathethe freſhingayre _ _-- . © 


'Tn fields, whoſe flowring pride oppre! 
With early froſts, had loſt ther beauty hairs. 


Thereczeve vii eny iilb{5h 
Which daily doth my weaket wit 


Which ſhe conceived haththrough meditation 
Of this worlds vainneſs, and lfes wretchedneſs, 
Thatyetmy ſouleit deipely doth PP. 


So arT muſe3 on the wiſh” 34 

In which mth line, and 1 of many rhoſte, - 
Moſt miſerable man; I did 
Where towards me aſory wi eats; ID 
Cladallin black, thatmourn 2h 
AndI44x0p5fikinhing enoutly croſt, © | Anday, 
Like to ſomePilgrim, conc from farreaway. © Thar 


by 
—_ 


ne 
ought caresatall ey if on grou 
Decmethe occaſion ofhix death to bee: PEtE 
Rather dellputon be (OSIRIS EF. 


Then queſtion madeof calaminie. 


: - 
Yer ith ſo muchthou ſeem'ſt to rue my griefe, 
And ear'ſt regs i _ himelfe "au noug * _ 
(Signe of thy love; [) tor my rehiete; , 
For: my relicfe cxcenderk tiſog chavght] | 
I willto thee this heauie caſe relate... er 
Then harken well cllicro end be ht, 
*- . For never didſt thou heare more hapleſie fate, 


Whilome 1 vſde (as thou right well dooſt know) 
My little flocke on Weſterne-downes to keepe, 


And flowric banks with filuer 1quor ſteepe : | 
Noughtcarde I then for worldly change or chance; 
For all my ioy was on my gentle ſheepe, - 

And to my pipe to caroll and to daunce. 


Would wend with me, and waitby me all day : 
And all the night that T in watch 4d ſpend; 

If cauſe requir'd, or elſe in leepe, if nay, 

She would all night by meor watch orflcepe ; 
And cuermore whenT did fleepe or play, 

She of my flocke would wy "a. keepe.\ 


Safe then and ſafeſt were my fillic ſheepe, 
Ne fear'd the Wolfe, ne fear'd the wildeſ beaſt: 
All were I drown'd in carelefle quiet deepe: 
My louely Lioneſs without beheaſt | 

' Socarefull was for them, and far my good, . 


Who lifedooes loath, and longsto be vnbound = Thatwl 


LR w 


For harts deepe ſorrowe hates both life and light. * ' :**To leemyLionefle, whole pra: 
25 fo "Y > -» Were ſpredabroad: andwh 


| Notfar from whence S.aABRtNAESs ſtream doth flow, | 
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Itthere befell, as Ihe fields did range fefron my life, wy hart: 
Fearclefle and free, a faire young Lioneſle, My Lioneſſe (ah woe is me)is gone, _ *. 0rd ; 
White as the natiue Roſe before the change, ; | | ud 
Which V x x y s blood did in her leaucs impreſſe, Our of the world thus was ſhe reft away, * 
I ſpied playing onthe graflie _ Our of the warld, rnworthy ſuch a ez 
Her youthfull ſports and kindly wantonneſſc, And borneto heauen, for heaucn a ficterprey: 
That did all other Beaſts in beaurie ſtaine, Much fitterthen the Lyon, which with toyle | 
; ALCYD s s ſlew, and fixtin firmament: 
Much was I mooued at ſo goodly ſight, .  HernowTfe this carthly ſoyle, 3 
Whoſelike before, mine eye had ſeldome ſcene, And ſeeking miſle, and miſsing doc lament. - 
And gan tocaſt, how Ihercompaſſe might, INES 14 | 
And bring to hand, that yethad neuer beene: Therewith hegan afreſh to waile and weepe, - | EY 
: So well Lwrought with mildnes and with paine, - Tharl for pitty of his heauy plight, . 
| That Ther caught diſporting on the greene, . Couldnotabſtainemine eyes with tearesto ſteeper? 
| And brought away faſt bound with liluer chaine, BytwhenlT ſaw the anguiſh of his ſpright x 
Some deale alayd,1 | againes 
And afterwards, I handled her fo faire, Certes At c x oN, painfullis thy plight, : 
That though by kind ſhe ſtout and ſaluage were, Tharitin me breeds almoſt equall paine. 
For becing borne an ancient Lions heire, + | CR 
And of the race, that all wild beaſts doefeare; Yetdothnot my dull witwell vnderſtand 
Yet Therfram'd and wan ſo to my bent, The riddle of thy loued Lioneſle; | ; 
That ſhee becameſo =—__ _ of cheare, | Hors rareit ann on ſg are | 
As thelcaſtlambein 0 went. at man, w whole worlds rule + 
{ | | i | Should to a beaft his noble hartembaſe, polls, - 
For ſhee in field, where-euer I did wend, And be thevaflallofhis vaſlalefle : ; 


Therefore more plaine arcad this doubtfull caſe, 


Then fighi fore, D.a'Þ u xx thou knew'ſt,quorh xy 
She ron ene more endur'd to ſay : | * 
But fell ro extrenutie, 

That I beholdi i, wick Shove dies 

Was much and lightly him i 

Reuoked life, thatw efled away, 

All were my ſelfe through gricfe in deadly drearing. 


Than gan I himto comfort all my beſt, 
And with milde counſaile fironets nutigate 
hos - 4 | 
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-DAPHNAIDA: 

The ſtormy paſſion of his troubled breſt; 3 Wharhartſo ſtonic hard, butthat would weepe, 
But he thereby was more empaſſionate : And poure forth fountaines of inceſſant teares? 
As ſtubborne ſteed, that is with curbereſtrained, What T 1 xc © , but would let creepe 
Becomes more fierce and feruentin his gate, Into his breaſt, and pierce his froſen cares > 
And breaking forth ar laſt, thus dearnly plained ; In ſtead of teares, whole brackiſh bitter well 

IS RO pan fo ws 5 
x What man henceforth that breatherh vicall ayre, To thinke to ground how thatfarre blofſome fell. 
Will honour beauen, or heauenly powers adore? | | | X | 
Meer arte Aron mc = + gh Yet fell ſhenot, as oneenforſt to die, 
Mongſt carthly wights, as to afflit ſo ſore Ne Figaro 17 my EY 
The innocent, as thoſe which doe tranſpreſle, But as one toyld with trauell, edothlye, 
And doenot ſpare the beſt or faireſt, more So lay ſhedowne, asif to fleepe ſhewent, 


Than worſt or fowleſt, but doe both oppreſle. 


If this be right, why did they then create 

T he world fo faire, fith fairenefle is negleed? 
Or why be they themſelues immaculate, 
If pureſtthings be not by them reſpe&td ? 

She faire, ſhe pure, moſt faire, andy pure ſhe was, 
Yet was by them as thing impure rcieted: 

Yer ſhe in pureneſle, heaucn it ſelfe did pas. 


In pureneſſe and in all celeſtiall grace, 

That men admire in goodly womankind, 
She did excell, and ſeem'd of Angelsrace, 
Liuing on carth like Angel] new diuinde, 
Adotn'd with wiſedome and with chaſtitie, 
And all the dowries of a noble mind, 
Which did her beautic much more beautifie. 


No age hath bred (fincefaireAs TR za left 
The finfull world) morevertue in a _ 


- And when ſhepartcd hence, with her 


Great hope; and robd her racc of bounty quight: 
Well — ſhepheard DE. 
For le lofle by her hath onthem light; 
Toloſeboth herand bounties ornament. 


NelctE x 1s 4, royall Shephcardefſe 


The prayfes of my parted loue enuy, 
Forthebuk raiſes in all plentionſoctle, 
Pour'd vpon her, like ſhowers of Cas Tarr 


By her owne Shepheard, C © x xx her own Shepheard, ' 


That her with beauenly h $sdoth deific, 
Ofruſticke Mule full tobebertterd, 


She isthe Roſe, the glory of the day, 

And mine the Primroſe in the lowely ſhade, 
Mine, ah ! notmide; amiſle T mine did fay: 

Nor mine, but his, which mine awhile ber made: 
Mineto be his, with him to liue we ty : 

O that ſo faire a lowre ſoſoone ſho 

And through vatimely tempelt fall away. 


She fell way in her firſt agesſpring, | 
Whild yerker leafewas pore and freſh her rind, 


And whilſt her branch faire bloſſomes forth did bring, 


She fell away againſt all courſe of kind : 

For age to die 1s right, but youth is wrong 3 

She fell away like fruite blowne downe with wind: 
Weepe Shepheard, weepe, to make my vaderlong. 


And cloſde her eyes withcarcleſſe quiemefle; 
The whiles ſoft away her ſpirithear, 
And ſoulcaſſoyld from finfull ficſhlineſſe. 


Yeterethar life her lodging did forſake, 

Sheall reſolu'd, and ready to remoue, 

.Calling to me ( ay me! ; this wiſe beſpakez 

AL cy 0 N, ah! my firſt and lateſt loue, 

Ah ! why does LCY ©N weepeand mourne, 
And gricue my ghoſt, thatill mote himbehoue, 
As ito me bolchinaiidine eilltonrtce 


T, fith the meſſenger is comefor mee, 

That ſummons ſoules vnto the bridale feaſt 
Ofhis Lord, muſt needs depart from thee, 
And ftraightobey his ſoueraingbeheaft: 

Why ſhould Ax c r o x then ſo fore lament, 
ThatT from miſery ſhould bereleaſt, 

And freed from wretched long impriſonment? 


Our dayes are full of dolour and diſcaſe, 
Our life afflited with inceſſantpaine, 
Thatnought oncarth may leſſen or appeaſe. 
Why then ſhould I defire here toremaine ? 
Or wh eos 
For m deliucrance , Or at comp 

My 2oodto heare,and towardioyes to ſee? 


| Ig cha 


no care, nor waſting woe 
- E | [ ſt 


E him that bath them bleſt; 
There fall [be amncogſt thoſe bleſſed ONET. 
Yer creI goc, apledgeTleane with thee 
Ofthe late loue, the which betwixt ys 


My young AMBRO81 4, inlicuot mee 
Louc her : ſo ſhall ourloue for eucr laft. 


So hauing ſaid, away ſheſoftly paſt : 


2 Soofras Irecordthoſe piercing words, 
Which yetare engramenjnnyy eek, 
adly accents, which like ſwords 


Did wound my bart, and rend my blecding cheſt, _ 
compare, 


With thoſe ſweet ſugred ſpeeches doe con 
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DAPHNAIDA. 


The which my ſoule firſt conquerd and polleſt, 
The firſt beginners of my endleſle care; 


And whenthoſe pallid checkes and aſhic hew, 

Tn which ſad death his portraiture had writ, 

And whenthoſe hollow eyes and deadly view, 

On which the cloud of ghaſtly pight did fit, , . 
I match with that ſweet ſmile and cheerefull brow, 
Which all the world ſubdued ynto 1t; | 
How happy wasI then, and wretched now 2 


How happy was I, when I ſaw her lead 

The Shepheards daughters dauncing inaround? 
How trimly would ſhetrace and fofily rread 

The tender grafle with rofie garland crownd ? 
And when ſhe liſt aduaunce her heauenly voice, 
Both Nymphes & Muſes nigh ſhe made aſtownd, 


| And flocks and ſhepheards cauled to reioyce. 


But now ye Shepheard Laſſes, who ſhall lead - 
Your wandring troupes, or ſing your virclayes ? 
Or who ſhall dight your bowres, ſuh ſheis dead 
That was the _—_ of your holy dayes ? 

Let now your blifſe be turned into bale, 

And into plaints conuert your joyous playes, 
And with the ſame fill every hill and dale. 


Let Bagpipe neuer more þe heard to ſhrill, 
That may allure the ſenſes to delight; 
Necuer Shepheard ſound his Oaten quill 
Vato the many, that prouoke them might 
To idlepleaſance: butler ghaftinefle 

And drearie horror dim the chearfull light, 
To makethe image of true heauineſle, 


Let birds be filent on the naked ſpray, 
And ſhady woods reſound with dreadfull yells: 
Let ſtreaming floods their haſtie courſesſtay, 


And parching drouth dry vp the cryſtall $1 4 7 b, 


Letth'carth be barren and bring forth no flowres, | 
And th'ayre be fild with noyſe of dolefull knells, 
And wandring ſpirits walke vatimely howres, 


And Nature, nurſe of euery living thing, 
Let reſt her ſelfe from her lon wa... 2 

And ceaſe henceforth things kindly forth to bring, 
But hidious monſters full of vglineſle : 

For ſhe it is, that hath me donethis wrong, 

No Nurſe, but Stepdame, crucll, mercilefſe, 
Weepe Shepheard weepe to make my vaderſong, 


4 My little flocke, whomearſtT lou'd ſo well, 

And wont to feede with fineſt grafle that grew, 
Feedeye henceforth on bitter As TR oP HALL, 

And ſtinking Smallage, and vnſauerie Rew; 

And when your mayes are with thoſe weeds corrupted, 
Be yethe pray of Wolues : ne will I rew, 

That with your carkafles wild beaſts be glutted, 


Ne worſeto you my filly ſheepe Ipray, 
Neſorcr vengeance wiſh on youtof: 


Than to ay ſclfe, for whoſe confulde decay 
To careleſſc heauens I doe daily call: 

But heauens refuſe to heare a wretches cry, 
And cruell death doth ſcorne to come at call, 
Or grant his boone that moſt deſires to die. 


The good and rightcous he away doth take, 
To plague th'vnrightcous which aliveremaine : 
But the mgogly ones he doth forſake, 

B _ ong to multiply their paine : 

Elſe ſurely death ſhould be no puniſhment, 

As the great Indgeat firſt did it ordaine, 

But rnber riddance from long lavguiſhment. 


ThereforemyD a Þ xx x they hauetane away; - 
For worthy of a better place was ſhe : 

But me vnworthy willed here to ſtay, 

That with her lack 1 might tormented be. 

Sith then they ſo haue ordred,I willpay 

Penance to her, according their decree, 

And to her ghoſt doe ſeruice day by day. 


For will walkethis wandring pilgrimage, 
Throughout the world Gefen oiker cnd, 
And in afflition waſte my bitter age. 

My bread ſhall be the anguiſh ofmy mind, 


My drinke the teares which fro mine eyes doeraine, 


My bed the ground that hardeſt I may find : 
Sowill I willaly increaſc my paine. 


And ſhe my Loue that was, my Saintthatis, © 
When ſhe {holds from her celeſtiall throne 
(In which ſhe ioyeth in cternall blis) 

My bitter penance, will my caſe bemone, 

And pittic me that living thus doe die: 

For beauenly ſpirits have compaſſion 

On mortall men, and rue their miſcrie, 


-1,. So when I haue with ſorroweſatisfide | 
'Th'importune fates, which vengeance on me ſecke, 


And th'heauens with Jory languor pacifide, 
Shefor pure pitic of my luffcrance meeke, 

Will ſend for me ; for which I'daily long, 

And will tell then my painfull penance ecke : 
Weepe Shepheard, weepe,to make my vaderſong. 


5s Henceforth I hate what ever Nature made, 
And in her workmanſhip no pleaſure find : 

For they be all but vaine, and quickly fade. 

So ſoone as on them blowes the Northern wind, 
They tarry not, but flit and fall away, 

Leauing behind them noughtbut griefe of mind, 
And mocking ſuch as thinkethey long will ſtay, 


T hate the heauen, becauſe itdoth with-hold * 
Me from my Loue, and eke my Louefrom me ; 

I hate the carch, becauſe it is the mould 

Of fleſhly ſlime, andfraile mortdlitie; 

I hatethe fire, becauſe to nought it flies, 

T hate the Ayre, becauſe ſighes of it be, 

T hate the Sea, becauſe it teares ſupplyes, 


I hate 
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I hate the day, becauſe. irlendeth ighr 
Toſeeall things, and not my Loueto ſee; 
T hate the darknes, and the dreary night, 
Becauſe they breed ſad balefainefſe in mee; 
T hateall times, becauſe all times doe fly | 
Sofaſt away, and may not ſtayed bee, 
But as a ſpeedy poſt - te palſetb by. 


I hateto ſpeake, my voice is ſpent with crying : 

I hate to heare, lowdplaints gone mane cares? 
1 hate to taſte, for foode with-bolds my dying : 

I bateto ſee, minceyes are dimd with teares: 

I hate to ſmell, no ſweet on carth isleft: 

I hateto feele, my fleſh is numbd with feares : 

So all my ſenſes from me are bereft. 


I hate all men, and ſhun all womankind; 

The one, becauſe as I they wretched are: 

The other, for becauſe I doe not find 

My Loue with them,that wont to be their Starre*: 
And life I hate, becauſe itwill notlaſt, 

And death I hare, becauſc it life doth marre, 

And all I hate, thatistocome orpaſt, 


Soall the world, and all in it Thate, 

Becauſcit changeth eucr,to and fro, 

And neuer ſtandeth in one certaine ſtate, 

But ſtill voſtedfaſt, round about doth goe, 
Like a Mill whecle, in midſt of miſerie, 
Driuco with ſtreames of wretchednes and woe, 
That dyiog liues, and ligipg ftilldocs die. 


Sodoecl liue, ſodoe Idaily die, 

And pine away in elfe-conſuming paine: 

Sith ſhe that did my vitall cs {upply, 

And fecbleſpirits in theirlvere maintaine 

Is fetcht fro me, why ſeeke Ito pr 

My weariedayes in dolour and diſdaine? : 
Weepe Shepheard weepe to make my vaderſong. 


_—_— S 
6 Why doe og nn Ng ighe, 
And doenot die thenin deſpight of death ? 


Why docI ſeethis loathſomelight, 
Anddoecinda notabridge my breath 


Sith all my ſorrowefſiould haue endthereby, 
And cares finde quiet; is itſo vneath' 
To leaue this life, or dolorousto dye? 


ToliueTI finditdeadlydolorous; \. 

| Forlife drawes care, care continuallwoe 2 
Thereforeto dic muſt needs beioyeous, 

And wiſhfull thipg this fad life to f A 
ButI muſt ſtay; I may itnotamend, . 
My D aP HN x hencedeparting badmeſo, | 
Shebad me ſtay, tillſhe forme did ſend, * -* + 


Yer whilſt Tin this wretched vale doe ſtay, * 
My wearie feet ſhall eucr wandring be, 
Thar ſtill I may be ready on my way, 
When as her meſſenger doth comefor me ; 
Ne will I reſt my fecte for feebleneſle, 


_-, . Ofaſmallrime, which no 

_ — |  AndyetrucLouers;whom delaſtrous chaunce 
When 

__.*,, To,mournetn ſo 

4b. _Whenyedoe 

CH Lamentiog loud myDaPHNs s Elegic, 
--j-; \Helpe me to waile my miſerable caſe, 

'iz\' Agd whea life parts, vouchſafe tocloſe mine eye. 


= Ad ye more happy Louers, which enioy 
The preſence of your deareſt Joues delight, 
G 3. 


Newill Lreſt mylinumes forfrailtie, 

NewillI reſt qunceyes for heauineſle, 

But as the mother of the Gods, that ſought 

For EEE ET CARR deere \ 
Throughout the world, wi heauy thought; 
So will {rraucll whilſt I zarry heere, 

NewaillI] e, newill I eucrlin, 

Ne when as ing T 1 T an draweth neere, 
To looſe his teeme, will I take vp my Ine. 

Ne fleepe (the harbenger of wearie wights) 

Shall cuer lodge vpon mineeye-lids more ; 

Ne ſhall with reſt refreſh my fainting ſprights, 

Nor failing force to former ſtrength reſtore : 

Burl will wake and ſorrow all the night 

With Pn1TLYMENS, my fortune to deplore, 
With Pn1TLvMEN 8, the partner of my plight- 
And euecr as I ſee the ſtarreto fall, 

And ynder to goe, to giue them liphe 
Which dwell in darknes, I to mind will 

How my faire Starre(thatſhin'd on me ſo bright) 
Fell ſuddainly, and faded vndei-ground; 


Since whoſe departure, day is turd to night, 
And night withoutaVzn v 8 ſtarre is found, 


But ſoone as Day doth ſhewghis deawicface, 
And cals forth men ynto thG@oylſome trade, 
I will withdrawe meto ſomedarkeſomeplace,. 
Or ſome deere caue, or ſolitaric ſhade; 

There will I figh, and ſorrow all day long, 
And the huge burden of py cares rnlade: 


| Weepe Shepheard, weepe, to make my vaderſong, 


my 
For all I fee is yaine and tranfitor Ys 
Ne mllbe heldio any ftcdfaſt plight, 


Bur in a moment loſe their grace and glory. 


And ye fond men, on Fortunes wheele thar ride, 
Or in ought vnder heauen repoſe aſſurance, 

Be it riches, beautie, or honours pride : 

Be ſure that they ſhall haueno long endurance, 


' But cre ye be aware will flit away 


*For nought of them is yours, bur th'only vſance 
) inc may. 


fi our Ladies grace, 
. Sy ſad ſufferaunce, 
me in that deſert place, 


Whea 


f 


DAPHNAIDA: 


When yedoe hearc my ſorrowfull annoy, 
Yetpitty mein your empaſſiond ſpright, 

And thinke that _ pe _— ro me, 
May happenvnto the mo ieſt wight ; 
For all Cad ſtatesalike vnſtedfaſt be. 


And ye my fellow Shepheards, which do feed 
Your carelefle flocks on hils and open plaines, 
With better fortune, then did me ſucceed; 
Remember yet my yndeſerued paines : 

And when ye heare, that I am dead or flaine, 
Lament my lor, and tell your fellow ſwaines ; 
Thatſad Ax c y o ndyde in lifes diſdaine. 


And ycfaire Damſels, Shepheards deare delights, 
Thatwith your loues doe their rude harts poſleſle, 
When as my hearſe ſhall happen to _ 
Vouchſafe to deck the ſame with Cypareſle 

And euer ſprinkle brackiſh teares among, 

In pitty of my vndeſeru'd diſtreſle, 

The which I wretch endurcd haue thus long. 


And ye poore Pilgrims, that with reſtlefle toyle 

Wearie your (clues in wandring deſert wayes, 

Till that you come, where ye your vowes affoyle, 

When paſsing by, ye read theſe wofull layes, 

On my graue written, rue my D AP HNE $ wrong, 

And mourne for me that lapguiſh out my dayes : 
end thy ynderſong, 


Ccale Shepheard, ceaſe, at 


T Hus when he ended had his heauie plaint, 
The heauieſt plaint that cuer I heard found, 


His checkes weztpale, and ſprights began to faint, 
As if againc he would hauc fallen to ground; £3 
Which when I ſaw, I (ſtepping to him light) 
Amooucd him out of his {tonie prone 


And gan him to recomfortasI might. 


But he no way recomforted would be, 

Nor ſuffer ſolace to move him nie, 

But caſting vp aſdeigntull eye ar me, 

Thatin his traunceT would not let himlie, 
Did rend his haire, and beate his blubbred face, 
As one diſpoſed wilfully to die, 

Thar I fore grieu'd to ſcehis wretched caſe. 


Tho when the pang was ſomewhat ouer-paſt, 
And the outrageous paſsion nigh appeaſed, 

T him Jefirde, fieh day was oucred 

And darke night faſt approached, to bepleaſed 
To turne aſidevoto my Cabinet, : 

An ſtay with me, till he were better caſed 

Of that ſtrong ſtownd, which himſo ſore beſer. 


But by no meanes I could himwin thereto, 

Ne longer him intreat with me to ftay; 

But withouttaking leaue he forth did goe 

With ſtagpring paſe and diſmall lookes diſmay, 
Asif heath he inthe face bad feene, 

Or helliſh hags had metvpon the way : 

But what of hum became, [ cannot weene. 


FINIS. 
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A note of the ſundry Poemes contained 
in this Volume, 


1 The Ruines of Time. 
2 TheTeares W the Muſes. 
3 Uireis 


4 The Rumes w' Rome:by Bellay. 
5 eMutiopotmos , or The tale of 
the Butterflie. 
6 Viſions of the Worlds vanity. 
7 Bellayes Viſions. 


; Pegrarches: "Uſfians. 
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Mall! 


>, * 
? GR .- f Ay, =D Se. WP ——ÞX , —<ANS _— 
THE RUINES- OF TIME. 
DEDICATED | 


To the right Noble and beaurifall Ladic, the P 
' Ladie Marie, Counteſſe of 
Pembrooke, PR od 


/ b 
EA OST Honourableand bountifyll Ladie, there belong 
Ve; þ }; ſithens deepe ſowed in my breaft,theſgedes of moſt en- 
/A PA tire loue and humble affetion vato-that moſt braue 
//3 %p Knight your noble brother deceaſed; which taking 
C4 IB) roote, began in his life time ſomewhar ro bud foorth : 
>< and to ſhew themſelues ro him, as thenin che weakneſs 
| ” _ of theirfirſt ſpring; And would in theirriper ſtrength 
(had it pleaſed high Godcrill then ro drawe our his daies ) ſpired foorth 
fruice of moreperfeftion. But ſith God hath diſdeigned the world of thar 
moſtnoble Spirit, which was the hope of all learned men, and che Patron 
of my young Muſes; together with him both cheir hope of any further 
fruit was cur off, andallo the tender delight of thoſe their firſt bloſlomes 
nippedandquitedead. Yer fithensmylate comming —_— land, ſome 


friends of mine(which might much preuaile with me, and indeede com- 
maund me) knowing with how ſtraight bands of dutieIwas tied to him, 
andalſo bound vnto that noble Houſe, (of which the eheefe hope then re- 
ſtedin him) haue ſought roreuiue rhem by vpbrayding mee, for char I - 
haue nor ſhewedany thankfulremembrance towards him or any ofrhem; 
bur ſuffer their names to ſleepe in ſilence and forgerfulnefle. VVhom chief- 
lic to ſacisfie, orelſe roauoyd that foule blot of vathankfulneſle, T haue 
conceiued this ſmall Poeme, intiruled by a-generall name of The Worlds 
Znines: yer ſpecially intended tothe renowning of that noble Race, from 
which boch you and heſprong, andto cheeternizing of ſomeof the chiefe 
of them latedeceaſed. The which I dedicareymo your La. as whom ir 
moſt ſpecially concerneth: and co whom I acknowledge my ele boun- 
den, by many ſingular fauoursand great graces. Fpray tor your Honora- 
ble happineſſe: and ſo humbly kiſſeyour hands. | 
T owr Ladiſhips ever 


humbly at commannd, 
_ | Edm. Sp. 
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THE PRINTER TO THE 
oentle Reader. 


= Ince my late ſetting foorth of the Faerie Queene, finding 
WAA that it bath found a fauourable paſſage among you; 1 - 
CORN have fithence — all good meancs (for the bet- 
b 


AR = | ter encreaſe and accompliſhment of your dclights,) to get 
{fy FS) | into my hands ſuch ſmall Pozmes of the ſame Authors, 
Ih as Pheard were diſper# abroad in ſundry hands, ex» not 
eaſie to be come by, by him(clfe; ſome of them haning been 
diuerſly imbeZiled and purloyned from him, ſince his departare ouer Sea. Of 
thewhich I have by good meanes gathered together theſe fewe parcels pre- 
ſent, which Thane cauſed to be imprinted altogether , for that they all ſeeme 
tocontaine like matter of argument in them: beeing all complaints and me- 
ditations ef the worlds vanitie, verie graue and profitable. To which effett I 
onderFand that he beſides wrote ſundry others , namely, Eccicſiaſtes, and 
Canticum canticorum tranſlated, A ſenights ſlumber, The hellot Lovers, 
His Purgatorie, beeing all dedicated to Ladies ; ſo as it may ſeeme, he meant 
them all to one volame. Beſides , ſome other Pamphlets looſly ſcattered 4- 
broade: as, The dying Pelican, The houres of the Lord, The ſacrifice of 
a Sinner, Theſeauen Plalmes, &c. Which when 7 can either by himſelfe , or 
otherwiſe attaine to, 1 meane likewiſe for your fanoar ſake to ſet forth. 

in the meane time, praying you gently to accept of theſe, 

and graciouſly to entertaine the new 
Poet; Itake leane. 
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filuer-ſtreaming Tuan nz3$15to bee, -—- Thatſheddingteares awhile, I ftill did reſt, © "Y 
Bog $92 on, Frau her ſtood of yore, Aud ar ihe 24 EA: 4 .Hl 
Of which there How remainessih manoorie, 936 "4 
Nor any little monimenttofeeg - > 0 - 
By which the trauailer, thatfares thatway, ; - be” 
This oncewas thee, may warned be eros | | I 
There, on theorher fide, I did bebold fr ner ' : C 
A woman fitting ſorrowfully | a6 £508 . 3 
Rending ber yllwelock, ke wir virie gold, b- 
About her ſhoulders carcleſly —_. CL « 5: 
And ſtreames of tearesfr6 obeſe 0 .« 
In berri hand abroken rod : "5 | 
Which Leila edoahghoncl. _ 
Whether ſhe were one of that Riner Nymphes, . - - "i 
Which did thelofle of ſomedeere loue lament, _. --—- 
I doubr; or one of thoſe three farall Impes, 2 
Which draw thedayesof menforthin extent; . . [7 S. 
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Strong walles, rich porches, princely palaces, 


Where thoſe 
Theworld w nquelt of thRerm 
And made onemearcof th'earth mg 
j & bats i "Na; ; 
Whatnow is of th'A $s $'Y w1a nEyor 
Of whom no footing now on cartirapp 
Whatof the Þ x & $ 1 AN Bearesout 
Whoſe m:mory is quite worne out With years 
Who of the G & x ©'-a Nx Libbard nowought 
That oucr-ran the rith greedy. pow! 
And left his whelps their kingdoms 0 


And where is that Game great ſeuen-headed beaſt © © Witt 
That made all Nations vaſſals of her pride, 
Tofall before her feet at her beheaſt, % 
And n the necke of all the world did ride ? 

Where doth ſhe allthat wondrous wealth now hide ? - There now 1sbutan heape of] 

With her owne weight downe preſſed now ſhe lies, For the Shrich-owle to build her balcfull bowre: 


And by her heapes her hugenels teſtifies,” 


Ec ,to comfort w 


Her 
T8: now bay yelling Whwes 
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O Rom x,thyruincTlament anduc, _ 
And 1n thy fall, my fatall 6tterthrowe, .* 


| _ Thatwhilom was, whilſt heavens with cquall view And wherethe cryt Tram rs wonttoflide 


Deignd to behold me, and rheir gifts beltowe, Tn fiſher chanpell, downe along the Lee 

The picture of thy pride in pompous ſhewe:: | ©  Aboitwhoſeflowric banks on cake: fide, 
And of the whole world as thou waſt the Empreſle, ' Arhouſand Nymphes, with mirthfull iollitce 
So I of this {mall Northerne world was Princelle. Were wont toplay, framall annoyancefree; 
To tell the beautic of my buildings faire, 7 Rk nr _ pls nd, | 
Adornd with pureſt gold, and precious ſtone ; FF td nyo | 
To tell my riches, and endowments rare C7 AEGL, pk 
That by <a foes arenow allſpent and gone : Seer 275g 
To tell my forces, matchable to'none, Or xk th. 44 _— ho ow rar nrmoy ».M 
Were but loſt labour, that few would belecue, * Wichwhichhe ſew naybicel! neg hs my 


Andwith rehcarſing, would me more agrecue. . An dis pur treames with guiltleſs blood oft tained; 
' om my vnhappy neighbourhood farre fied, 

High towers, fairetemples, goodly rheaters, And his ſweet ena with him led, 

Larg< ſtreets, brauc houſes, ſacred ſepulchers, Fab; Wh 


Sure gates, ſweet gardens, ſtwely galleries, Thercalſo wherethe winged ſhips were ſeene  * 


Wrought with farre pillours, and fine:imageries, © In liquid Waues to cytther fomic waie; 
All thoſe (6 pitty)now areturnd to duſt, And thouſand Fiſhers nymbred to haue been, | 
And ouer-grownewith blacke obliuions ruſt, In that wide Lake looking for plentious pray / 
| | | _ Of fiſh, which they with baits yſde to berray, 

Thercto for warhke power, and peoples ſtore, Is now noLake, not any Fiſhers ſtore, 
InBR1TANN IE wasnoneto match with mee, Nor cuerſhip ſhall faile there any more. © 
That many otten did p5fon _ G | _ | _ A ALT ; SHR yo 
Ne TxoYNo v a NT,thoughelder fiſterſhee, EY are 2 and all with themis gone, 
With my great forces may To : ared beez Neoughtts merctrjames, butts lament 6 
That ſtout PEN DRA 6 0 N.to hisperillfclt, My long decay, which'no man elſe doth mone, 
Who 1n a ſiege ſeaueri yeares about tne dwelt. And mourne my fallwith dolefulldreriment. © 

j-*" IFT07 A ot. | Yertis it comfort in | hs; iſhment, 
Butlong ercthis,ByN'D Y'C a, Britotineſſe* | Tobebemoned with eom kind, © 
Her mightic hoaſt againſt my bulwarks brought, —— And mitigates the ayguiſh ofthe mind. | 
ByNDd v c 4, thatvi&torions conquereſſe, © 4 | ©1003 REES? NS 
Thar lifniog ypher brave herorck thought But me no maiibewaileth, but in game; / 
Bouc.womens weaknes, with'the R © a ns fought, © Neſheddethteares from lamentable eyes 
Fought, and in field againſt them thrice preuailed: . Nor aoy liues that itrietitioneth my name © © 
Yet was ſhe foyld, when as ſhe me aſſailed. | Toberemembredofpoſteritie, | 

SAG" A IOTTD 2 > 037 Saue One, that mayvgre Fortunes iniurie, | 
And thoughirlaſt, by force T conquer'd were ' | - Andtimes decay/andentics cruellrorty** 77 fx 
- Of hardieS ax © K 5, andbecame gheirthrallz * ' Hajhwigmy recordin /qruc-(ceming lor © "© 
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CaAMBD 2N, thenourice ofantiquitic, 
lanterne vnto lateſucceeding age, 
Toſcethe light of fimple veritie, © | 
Buricd in ruines, through the greatoutrage 
ohaoan +4 with warlikerape : 
CaMBDEN,t | 


Yer thy iuſt labours cuer ſhall endure. 


But why (vohappy wight !) doe Ithus cry, 
And as ED s ne nant raced 
Our of the knowledge of poſteritie, : 
_ - my ng res 1 67 | _ defaced? 

1 oc daily tcethj ; 
So ſooneas Co og, 5 nary BI 
Forgarren quite, as they were neuer borne, 


Itis not long, ſince theſe two eyes beheld 

A mighty Prince, of maſt renowned race, 
Whom Eng/and high in count ofþonour held, 
And greateſt ones did ſueto gaine his grace; 

Of greateſt ones he greateſt 1n his place, 

Sate inthe boſome of his Soneraine; 

Knd Right and loyal did his word maintaine, 


Ifaw him die, Iſaw himdie, as one 


Ofthe mcane people, and broughtforthon beare, | 5 oh 


Iſawhim die, and no man left to mone.. 
His dolefull fate; that late himlJouecd deare : 
Scarce any leftto cloſc his eye-lids neare; 
Scarce any leftypon has lips to lay 
:Thelacred ſod, or Requiem to lay. 


O rruſtleſſe ſtate of miſcrable men, ih6.5] 
That build your blis on bope of carthly thing, 
And vainely thinke your ſelues halfe happy then, 
When painted faces with ſmooth ; 
Doe fawne on you, and your wide ptailes ting, 
And when the courting masker l« lowe, 
Him trucin hartand rruſtic to you trowe- © 


All is butfained, and with Oakerdide,.  - 
That cuery ſhower will waſh and wipe away, . 

All things docthangethatynder heauen abide, 
And after death all friendſhipdoth helhs 2h 7nn 
T hercfore,what-cucr man bearſt worldly ſway,. 
Liuing, on God, and onthy ſelferelie;- 

For, when thort dicſt, all ſhall withthee die> . 


Henow is dead, and allis with lumdead, 

Save what in beaueusſtorchauſe hevplaid : 

His hope is faild, and comers palle his dread, 

And euill men (now-dead) his deedes vpbraid : 

Spight bites the dead, that -- =; 89 ooteny % 
e now is gone, the whiles the Foxe ts crept, 


Tnto the hole, the which the Badger ſwept. 


He now is dead, and all his glory gone, 

And all his va to nought, 
That as a glafſeyponthe water ſhone, © 
Which vaniſhr quite, ſo ſoone as it was ſought: 
His name is worne y out of thought, 


© Yermany Poets 


gh timeall monimcats obſcure, 


Awake, an 7 mhp pack 
- AndT, the whilſt you mourne tor his deceaſe, 
| — Will with my mourning plaines yourplaintincreaſe, 


RT». 
Ne doth his C'o.1 1 w,cardeſs Cory Crovmr, 
. mer. x. Se 47 +4 ; 
- PII " rs * tie) ongs to praiſe ; 
113:77;, 9% gn 
A. 1x LE hv #, __ . s 
boy, at icogtt for (harr - 
2 wad LIM $6, "ub "Wd M | <- 
waine, 


He didezandafter him his brother dide, 
His brother Prince, his brogher noble Peere, 
Foe enunamygar, + mnngen: 12m wal 


His noble Spouſe,and Paragon of Fame. - 
Hee, whillt he lined, bappy was through thee, / 
Andhecing dead et bigun mer mad mores” 
iving, that ron tes 99 II 
As lining, and thy laſt deare Loucdeplore. 
olivia Ly ah - deplore. 
7437 dic, the whiles thisverſe 1 | 
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Ne may I lerthy bu 


The Ruines of Time. 


Our ofthis ſtocke, patina famulic, 
Whoſe praiſes [ to future age =” 
And forth out of her bappy ang bring. 
Thelacred brood of learang andall honours 


In whom the heancns pourdall their gifts ypon her, * 


Moſt gentle ſpirit breathed from aboue, 
Out of the bolome of the makers blis, 
Inwhom all bountieand all vertuous loue 
Appearcd in their native propertis, 

ANN did enrich that rin breaſt of his, 
With treaſure paſſing all this worldes worth, 


Worthy of heaycnutſelfe, which broughtir forth» 


His bleſſed ſpirit, full of #94 digine, 
And fluence of all celeſtiall grace, 
Loathing this finfull earth and earthly flime, 
Fled backe too ſoooe ynto his nativeplace 
'Too ſoone for all that did his loue embrace, 


Too ſoone for all this wretched world, whom be 


Robd ot all night and true nobiline. 


Yet ere his happy ſoulcto heaven went 
Our of this gaole, he did deuiſe 
Vnto his n Maker to r. 
His body, as aſpotleſſe lacritice; _ 
And chole, that guiltic hands of enemics 


Should poureforth th'offting of tus giltleſs blood : 


So life exchanging for his countries good. 
Onoble ſpirit, liue there euer bleſſed, 


The worlds late wonder, & the heauens new toy, 


Liue cuer there, and leaue me here di 

With morrtall cares, and cumbrous worlds anoy. 
But where thou dooſt that happines enioy, 

Bid mc, 6 bid me quickly come to thice, 

That happy there I may thee alwaies ſee. 


Yet _ the Fates rr mh 5nd vitall breath, 

I will it ſpend 1n ſpeaking of thy praiſc, 

And fivg to hes tel that rl dog death 

By heauens doome docend myecarthlicdaies : 
Thereto doc thou my bumble ſpirit raiſc, 
And into me that ſacred breath inſpire; 
Which thouthere breatheſt, perfeQ andentire. 


Then will I fing: butwho can better fing, - 

Then thine owne Siſter, peereles Lady bri 

' Which to thee fings with deepe harts forrowing, 
Sorrowing tem with dearedelight, 

That her to heare, I feele my feeble ſpright 
Robbed of ſenſe, and rauiſhed with ioy, 

(O fad ioy !) made of mourning and anoy. 


Yet willI fing: but who can better fing, 
Then thou thy ſelfe, thine owne ſelfes valiance, 


Thatwhulſt thou luedſt, mad'ſt the forrefts ring, 
And fields relownd, and flocks to leape and daunce, 
And Shephcards leaue their lambes vato muſchaunce, 


To runnethy ſhrill Arcadien Pipe to heare: 
O happy were thoſe dayes, thrice happy weee- 


p-. 


S$ 


But now more happy thou, and wretched wee, 
Which want the wonted ſweetnes of thy yoice, 
Whiles thou now in Elyſces fields fo free, 
WithORxPHsvsS,with Lin v s, andthechoice 
OO _ 
Conuerſcſt, heare their heaneoly N 
And they hearethine, and thine doe better praife, - 


$0 there thou liueſt, finging euermore, 


' And here thou liveſt, becing cucrſong 


rob —_ a mongft wn bleſſed throng 
Andnow thee Ip, 

Of heauenly Pocts, and Heroes ftrong. 

So thou both here andthere im att, 
And cutie where throngh cxccllentdeſart. 


Bur ſuch as neither of themſclues can fing, 


Nor yet are ſung of others for rew 
Die or obſeure Sbliniep) 25 the thing 
Which neuer was; ne eucr with regard, 
Their names ſhall of the Later age be heard, 
But ſhall in ruſtic darknes ever he, $48 
Valeſſethey mentiond be with infamie, 


What booteth it to haue been rich alive? 
Wharto be great? what to be gracious ? 
When after death no token dorhſuruiue, 

Of former beeing in this mortall hous, 

But fleepes in duſt dead and inglorious, 

Like beaſt, whoſe breath but in his noſtrils is, 
And hath no hope of bappineſle or blis. 


How many greatones may remembredbe, 
Which in their daies moſt did floriſh: 
Of whom no word we heare, nor now ſce, 


Buc as things = HOT 1s 0" Aug 
Becauſe they liuing, cared not to cheri 
No gentlewits, through pride or couctize, 


Which might their names for cuer memorize. 


Prouidetherefore (ye Princes) whilſt ye liue, 
That of the Muſes ye may friended by 
- - mui eg an, 2 
or they be daughters of Dame Memorie 
yt _ Father ofeternitie, - : 
e men in golden thrones repoſe, 
Whole meritsthey toglorific doe 99" 


The ſeauen-fold yron gates of griſly Hell, 
-_ hor houleoflad Pn 043% INA, 

cy able are with power of mighric ſpcll 
To breake, and wg: heſoals to dew away 
Our of drad darknes, to eternall day, 
And them immortall make, which elſe would dic 
In foule forgetfulneſſe, and nameleſſe lic. 


So whilome raiſed they the puiſſam brood 
golden-girc At Cx un a, for greatmerit, 

Our of the duſt, to whuch the On T A = a x wood 

Had him conſum'd, and ſpent hisvitall ſpirit 

To higheſt heayen, where now he doth inherit 


All bappineſſeio Hann $ — 
Choſen to be herdeareſt Paramoure, .- 


So raiderhey ckefaireL =DA33 warlike rwinnes, 


And interchanged lifevnto them Jen, 

Thatwhen th'one dies, thorher then beginnes 
To So han LES rnes orient; 

And they, forpitty ofthe {ad waymenr, 

Which Ozynzy sforEvR1D1cadidmake, 
Her back agine co life ſenrfor his ſake, 


So happy are they, and ſo fortuoate, 

Whom theP x x x x 4 i ſacred Siſters loue, 
Thatfreed from bands ofimpacablefare, 

And powre of death, they liue for aye aboue, 

Where mortall wreakes their blis may notremoue: 
But with the Gods, for former vertues mceds, 

On NeQar and Ambrofa doefeede, _- 


For deeds doe Jie, how cuer noblie doane, 
And thoughts of men doe in themſclues decay, 
= wiſe words mugir 10 numbers for to runne, 
Sr boon Muſes ,ligefor aye 3 
it ſtorming ſhowers be waſht aw 
” bitter breathing winds with harmfull x Je 
Nor age, nor cnuic ſhall them cuecrwaſt. 


Tn vaine Joeentdily Princes then, in vaine 
Seeke with Pyramides, to heatien aſpircd; 

Or huge Colofles, built with coſtly paine; 

Or braſen' Pillours, neuer to be fired, 

Or Shrines, made of the merall raoſt defired; 
To make their memories for cuer live: 
For how can mortall immortalitic giue. 


Such one MavsorLyv s made,theworlds greatwonder, 


But now no remnant doth thereof remaine: 


Such one Max Cz1 Ly $, butwas torne with i on 


Such oneL 1s rpPy £$, but is worne with raine: 


Such oncKingEDMon D ,burwazrenrfor gaine, © 


All ſach yaine moniments of carthlie maſſe, 
Dcuour'd of Time, intimeto noughtdoe a. 


But Fame with golden wings aloft doth fic, 


Aboue thereach of ruinous decay, 
And with braneplumes Low wan bags the azureskie, 
Admir'd of baſt farre away : 


Then whoſo will with reapek: — allay 
To mount to heauen, on Ps GA 5v 3 ingteclle, 
And with ſweet Poets veſc be glorifide. 


For notto haue been diptin L -T nx lake, 
Could ſaue the fonne xxT18 fromtodic; 
Bur that blind Bard did him immortal make, 
With verſcs, diptin deaw of CaSTAL I: 
Which made the Eaſterne Conquerour to crie, _ 
O fortunate young-man, whole yertue found 

So braue a Trompe, thy noble ats to ſound. 


Therefore in this, halfc happic I doeread 
Good Mx X 134 3,tharhath a Poet got, 


Hath ſo wiſe menbewitcht, and 


= adig 

Who whilome was 

Who 3 
gory oor, > 
Scorneth'one ind teria tice deeper ch 


* Ogii neo by 


To ſcethat vertune 
Ofſuch CA ee Merion pat 


Let none ſhoote Ts og bee: 
O! letnotthoſe, of whom the Muteis ſcorned, 
Aliue nor dead, be ofthe Mule adorned. 


O ile worlds truſt, thatwith ſuch vaine illafon, 
ouerkeſt, 
Dn og urn 
O rainenefle to be added rothereſt 

Thar do my ſootewith inward pri : infelt: 
Letthem behold the pitious pr ximag 

And in my caſe theirowneenlample ſee, 


And hee on 
ns arch change ore nor 
of time, nor fortunes threat, 
horror of my fall, 
Farm rakagn end vntoremernbrance calls 
may warned bee, 
moou'd +: "agg 


That of like ruine he 
And iahimſelfe be 


I 
Saw an Image, all of malfic gold, 
Placed on high an Altar faire, 


That all, which did the ſame fromfar behold,  * . 
Might worſhip it, and fall on loweſt ſtaire. 

Not thatgreat Tdoll might with this xs; ny 
To which th'A s 8 YR 1 an Tyrant would hauc made 
The holy brethren falſlic to haue praid. | 


But th'Alrar, on the which this Image ſtaid, 

Was (6 great pitty) built of brittle clay, 

Thar ſhortly the foundation decaid, 

With ſhowres of heauen & tempeſts worne away : 
Then downe itfell, and lowe in aſhes lay, 
Scorned of euery one, which by it went 3 

That lit ſceing, dearely didlament. 


Ext vnto this, a ſtately Towre 'd, 
Built all of richeſt ſtone, that ke be found, 


And nigh ynto the Heauens in height vprear'd, 
But placed on a plot of ſandie mo_ 
Not that great Towre, which is {o much renownd 
For tongues confuſion in holic writ, 7 
King N rn v 8 worke, might be compar dtoit, 


ButG vaine labours of terreſtrial] writ, _- 
Thar buildes ſo ſtrongly on ſo fraile a __ 
As with cach ſtorme docsfall away, and lit, 
And giuesthefruit ofall your trauailes toylc, 
To bethe prey of Time, and Fortunes ſpoyle: 
I ſaw this Towre fall ſuddainly to duſt, _ 
That nigh with gricfe thereof my hart was bruſt. 


3 
Tx didI ſceapleaſantParadiſe, ' - 
Full of ſweet lowres and daintieſt delights, - 


Such as on carth man could not more deuilc, 

With pleaſures choice to feed his cheerefull ſprights. 
Not that, which Mz = L1 by bis Magick ſights 

Made forthe gentle Squire, to entertaine 

His faire BzLP #0 EB 8,could this garden ſtaine. 


Bur 6 ſhortpleaſure, bought with laſting paine, 
Why will hereafter any fleſhdelight 

In earthly blis, and ioy in pleaſures vaine, 

Sith that I ſaw this garden waſted quight, 
That whercit ms, 1 ſeemed any ? 
That, which oncethat beaunic did behold, 
Could not from teares my melting eyes with-hold. 


4 

G Oone afterthis, a Giant camein place, 

Of wondrous powre, and of exceeding ſtature, 
That none durſt view the horrer of his face, 
Yet was he milde of ſpeech, and mecke of nature. 

Not he, which in deſpight of his Creatour, 
With railing tearmes defide the Tewiſh hoaſt, 
Might with this mightie one ia hugeneſs boaſt. 


For from the one he could ro th'other coaſt, * . 
Stretch his ſtrong rhighes, and th'Ocean ouerftride, 
And reach his hand into his enemieshoaſt,  . __. 
Bur fee the end of potmpe andfleſhliepride; = 

One of his fecte vnwares from him did flide, - 

That downe hefell into the deepe Abyſle, - . 
Where drownd With him is all his carthly bliſſe. 


* / 


T Hen did I ſee a Bridge, madeall of gold, 

Ouer the Sea, from oneto other 54 

Withouten prop or pillour itt'yphold; 

But like the coloured Rainbowe arched wide. 
Notthat great Arche, which T & a 1 a x edifide, 

To be awander to allageenſaing, _ 

Was matchableto this in equallvicwing, ' 


But (ah !) what bootes it to ſee earthly thing _ 
In glorie, or in greatnes to excell, . _ 

Sith time doth greateſt things to ruine bring 2 
This goodly Bridge, one foote notfaſtned well, 
Ganfaile, and all thereft downe ſhortlicfell, 
Ne of ſo brave a building oughtremain'd, 
That griefe thereof my {pirit greatly pain'd. 


| "ow 

Saw two Beares, as white ag any milke, 

Lyiog together in a mightic caue, 

mlde aſpect, and haire as ſoft as filke, 
That ſaluage nature ſeemed nortto haue, 
Nor after grecdy ſpoile of bloud to craue: | 
Two fairer beaſts might notelſe-where be found, 
Although the compaſt world were fought around, 
But what can long abide aboue this grqund 
Tn ſtate of bliſs, or ſtedfaſt happineſle? 
The Cave, in which theſe Beares lay ſleeping ſound, 
bw rentroges with her weightineſſe 
» and did ynwares oppreſle, 

That for great ſorrow of ei ſudden are 
Menceforth all worlds felicitic I hate, 


© Much wasI troubled in my heauic ſpright, 
Artſight of theſe ſad ſpeRacles aſt, 
Thartall my ſenſes were berceaucd quight, 
AndT inmind remained fore 


- Diſtraught twixt feare andpittic; when ar laſt 


I heard a yoyce, which loudly tome called, 
That with the ſuddaine ſhrill I was appalled. 


Bchold (Gaidit) and by enfampleſe 
That all is vanitic and priefe ofmink, 

Ne other comfort in this world can bee, 

But hope of heauen, and hartto Godinclind; 
For all the reſt muſt needs be left behind, 
With that it bade me, to the other fide 

To caſt mine eye, where other fights I ſpide, 


' 
V Pon that famous Riuers further ſhore, 
There ſtood a ſnowie Swan of heauenly hew, X 
'- An 


The Ruines of Time. 


And I gentle kind, as euer Fowleafore;. 
A fairer oneinall the goodly crew 


OfwhiteSTRIMONI AN brood might no man view: 


There he moſt ſweetly ſuog theprophecie - 
Of his owne death in dolefull Elegic. - 


Arlaſt, when all his mourning melodie 

He ended had, that both he Wares donaded, 
Feeling the fit that him forewarnd to die, 
With loftie flight abouc the earth he baanded, 
And out of fight to higheſt heauen mounted : 
Where now he is become anheauenly figne; 
There now the ioy is his, here ſorrow mine. 


2 

VV Hilt thus I looked, loe, adowne the Lee 

Iaw an eg with filuer twine, 
And made of coſtly Inorie, 
Swimming, ar es "USD ro have been 
The Harpe, on which an OxPury 8 was ſcene 
Wild beaſts and forreſts after him to lead, 
But was th Harpe of Pyriis1bs now dead. 


Art length, out of the Riuer it was reard, 

Aad borne abouethecloudes to bediuin'd, 

Whilſt all the way moſt heauenly noyſe was heard 

X Inca ſtrings, ſtirred with the warbling wind, 
wrought both ioy and ſorrow in my mind : 

w_ now, cauen a figne it doth appeare, 

The Harpe well ok, .4 befidethe Northerne Beare, 


3 


S Oone after this, I ſaw oa th'other fide, 

A curious Coffer made of Hun n n wood, 
That in it did moſt precious treaſure why 
Excceding all this baſer worldes 

Yer he h the oucrflowing of 

Tt almoft drowned was, and done to  nought 
That fight thereof much gricu'd my penfiue thought. 


At length, when moſtioperrill it was brou 

Two ls downe Jeſcendi with ſwift ;ohr, 
Our of the ſivelling ſtreame it lightly caught, 
And twixt their bleſſed armes it carried quight 
Abone the reach of any living light: . 

So now it is transform'd into thar ſtarre, 

Io which all beauenly treaſures locked are. 


F 


Ookiog afide, Ifawa Hately Bed, 

Adorned all with coſtly cloth of gold, 
That mightforany Princes couch bered, ; 
And deckt with daintic flowres, as ifit ſhould 
*Be for ſome Bride, her i hold: 
Thereina goodly Virgine y3 
A fairer wight ſaw neuer Sommers day, 


T hearda yoyce thatcalledfarre away, 
And her awakiog, bad her quickly dight, 


Ar Arlaſt me ſeem'dwi 


For loc, her Bridegrome ont 
Tocometo her, . 


Widacharſhe aredyp with cheerefull 6ght, 
When ſuddenly both bed and all was gone, 
WE 2 


s 
Till asI pred, Fbeheld where flood 
A Kai arms, awinged ſtced, 
The {amethatbred was of MygDySAs 5 blood, 
On which Dan Pzx 53y s borne of heaucnly feed, 
je maar apr ts wei png 
ywounded was, 
hear: her bowed aatirgrae 
Yet was he deckt (ſmall ioy to him alas) 


With many Uh pwr for his viories, 
And withri yles, which late he did purchas 


_ ” from hisencmies. 
Fainting, at infirmines, 
He ſmore his ſteed; irdohe to keanch him bore, 


And left me berc his loflc forcodeplore, 
o 


+I faw an Arke of pureſt gold 
L Oo aan» illour [ba hie, 

Which th'aſhes ſeem'd of ſome We Prince to hold, 
Encloſde igang ua 1 pee M 


wm cm 110 wi erg 


The. Acke a eto 


And to thoſe aſhes gaue a ſecond life, 
To live in heaven, where isrife: 


happineſs 
At hich, the earth did grieucexceeding , 
And Hor dol was dloftiker bi ” 


I: Envoy. 


Mmonall pico? Pure: S$IDBS, 
Which now art madethe heauens ornament, 
That whilome waſt the worlds chieflt riches; 
Giue leaue to him that lou'd thee, to lament 
His loſſeby lacke of thee, to heauen hent, 
And with laſt duties of this brokenverſe, 
Broken with fighcs, to deck thy fable Herſe. 


And ye faire Lady, th'honour of your daies, 
And of the world, your high thoughts ſcorne : 
Vouchſafe this moniment of his laſt PR 
With pare 9s. or gg : 
And as yebe pring x 

So Rat hos let ws h mind 

And loathe this drofle of worlds deſire. 
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TO-THE. RIGHT HONOV- 


| rable, the Ladie Strange. 
CE | 


=) SV, [> 
SL: Ladie, the things thar make yee ſo much ho- 
FA J)] nored ofthe worldas yebe, areſuch, as (with- 
A( ut iy ſimple lines teſtimonie) are chroughly 


noble match with tharmoſthonourable Lord, 
$ cauſes for which ye haue thus deſerued of mce 


robehonoured (ifhonourir bear all)are,both 
A, your particular bounties, and alſo ſome pri- 
uate bands of affinirie, which it hath pleaſed your Ladiſhip roacknowledge. 
Of which whenas I found my ſelfe in no partwoorthy, I deviſed this laſt 
ſlender meanes, both rointimate my humbleaffeQion ro your Ladithip, & 
allo ro make the ſame vniuerſillieknowneto the world; x trarku honoring 


you, they mighrknowe me, and by knowing me, they might honour you. - 


Vouchſafe noble Lady to acccprithis ſimple remembrance, not 


worthy of yourſelfe, yer ſuch; as aps by good acceptance yee 
| They hecnnaſins cullouta Lao Lt memorablecuidence : 


of your owne excellent deſerts. So, recommen- 
dingthe fameto your Adiſhipsgood 


2: hae” a 


Tour La: 


JOST BRAVE AND NOBLE. 


knowne to all men; namcly, your excellenc 
beautie, your vertuous behauiour , and your 


rheveric Parterneof right Nobilitie : Bur the 


THE MVSES. 


(*; 10s R&D Dl 
Bhatero me pſa Siain | And all that i Went to mecke de 
DA holpiow pl ofyrcAroriormi Through the ditine infufion oftheir 
_ laints and ſorrowful ad tine, And all thatelfe fern ſeend faire and frefhiin fight, 
axyedd er... So madeby nature forto ſerue their will, 
rat ay wh PEN | Was now to difmall heauinefle, 
rs 4 3-6 nh NE AlEorhe Wine 


Et fo 
undere vx $ aucngcfull wrath 
For trauerſing a; | E: _ : a 


on 


MGR ooh og 
Her loned Tinnes, the ds of 
HerP a'£ 1C 1, whom her xakindly 
The farall Siſters, did for ſpight 
Whom allthe Moſes did hewailel 
Was cncr bead ack eel thing 


For JE 77 ON, | 
Oftheirſw i ne tto ſfounds.. 
And h'bollow mich tes Gpoſees 
Didnos aan any pa" 

1d NOW cries, 
And yelling (hricky throurne vp invo the vie. 


The wrembling ftreames which wontin chanels cleare. 
Torumble jr downe \ with murmur ſalt, 

And were by them 
A Baſcspart 
Naw forſtto o 
With troublous noyſe ther dainty cares. ' 


pt 


Thei joyous Nympbes, and li 6 Facrics 
Which thither came ah FH cir mulick fweet, 
And to the meaſure gf their melodies  . 
Didlexme ta mauetherr axmble-ſhifting feet 3 
Nowbed earing them(ſo heauilie lament, 

Like ea menngn Hp, 


neo kick depen hrs, 
Then og ef cor me”; 

By fuch as dC ligr 4 
They,not contented vS it 

Doe ater; w_ 

Ne onely they that divell in Jowly'd 

The ſonnes of darknes and 

anger penny 7 DOSY 


Didſttothe 
They now putt v 
Delpiſc the broodof bleſled Sapicdce, 


The ſetzries of my celeſtial skill,, .  - _ 
That wont to be the worlds chiefe ornament, © -. 
And learned Impes that wont to ſhoote vp ſtill, 
And grow to height of kingdoms gouernment, 
They vnder keepe, and with their tpreadin 
Docbeare their buds, that periſh 
It moſt behoues the honourable race | 
Of mightic Pceres, true wiſedometo ſuftaine, 
And with their poble countenaunce to grace 
Thelearned forcheads, withour gifts or gaine : 
Or rather lcarnd themſclues behoiesto bee 3 
Thar is the girlond of Nobiline. © | 


—__ - 
* 


But ( ah! ) all otherwiſe they doe eſteeme 
Of th'heaucnly gift of wiſedomes influence, 
And tobe learned, it a baſe thing deeme ; 
Baſe minded they that want intelligence:*_ 


For, God himlclfe for wiſcdome moſt is praiſed, . 


And men to God thereby are nigheſt raiſed, 


But they doe onely ſtriuc themſclues to raiſe 
Through pompous pride, and fooliſh vanities” 
Inth'eyes of people they pur all Renaeu 
And onely boaſt of Armes and Anceltrie: 

Bur vertuous deeds, which did thoſe Armesfirſt giu 
Tothcir Grandlires, they care not to atchiue. 


SoI, thatdocall noble feates profeſle 

To regiſter, and ſound in trumpe of gold, 
Through their bad dooings,or baſe lothfulneſle, 
Find nothing worthy ro be writ, or tald : . 
For better farre ut were to hide their names, 
Thentelling them, to blazon out their blames, 


So ſhall ſucceeding ages hane no Jight 
Of things forepaſt, nor monuments of time, 
And all thatin this world 1s worthy highr 


Shall dic in darknefle, and lie hid uyQlime : 
Thercforc I mourne with dcepe ſorrowing, 
Becauſc Inothing noble baue to fing, 


With that ſhe raind ſach ſtore of ſtreaming teares, _ © ©, 


That could haue made a tonic hart to weepe, 
Andall her Siſters rent their golden heares, 

| And their faire faces with {alt humour ſteepe, 
Soended ſhee: and then the next anew, 


Began her grieuous plaint as doth cnlew. 


'# "ag ſhall poure into my ſwollen eyes 
Aſcaof teares that neuer may be dride, 
A braſcn voice that may with ſhrilling cryes 
Pierce the dull heauens, and fill the aycr wide, 
 Andyron fides that fighing may codure 

To waile thewretchednes of world impure? 


es «WET 


Ah! wretched world;andall thatis therein, \ 


* Theraflals of Gods wrath, andfiucs of fin. | 
Moſt miſerable creaurevnderakys 
. Forallthis worlds afflition he ther 


Freakesis wiſcly taghtto beare? = 
Of wrerched life the onely iog ſhe, 
Andth'only comfort in clakirs, 


Shee armes thebreaſt with conſtaar patience, 
Againſt the bitrerthroes ofdolours darts, . 

She folaceth with rules of Sapirnce 

The gentle minds, in midſt of worldly ſmares : 
Whea he is ſad, Thee ſeeks ro make him meric, * 
And doth refreſh tus ſprights when they be wearie, 


Bur hethat is of reaſons skill bereft,  _ | 
Nees pk gory LBoeyar eo Bay, pa Wl 1 
$like a ſhipio mi tetnpeſt | 
ba py 2 or Pilot herro -=M 
1fad and dreadfull is that ſhips eucnt: 
So is the man thatwantsintendiment, * © * 


. 


Then this, of 


Eull of ſad fights and ſore Cataſtrophees; 

Firſt i theworld with ing eye, 
rows. "rms core Seb = 
re heapt with ſpoyles of fortane and ; 

And he n laſtladforth on balcfull v=o 


So all with rufull ſpeRacles is fild,” © -- 
FirforMEgGxzRA or PaxkSEPHONESS 
Bur I, that intrue Tragedies athi $kild, © 
The flowre of wit, fiad noughtto bufic me : 
Therefore I mourne, andpittifully mone, © 
Becauſe that mourning matter I have pon. 
Then gan ſhe wofully to ygaile, and wring 
Her wretched handetn hoe ble wiſe: 

Andall her Siſters thereto anſwering, | 
Threw forth lowd ſhrickes and drerie dolefull cries 

So reſted ſhe: andrhen the next inrew, _ 
Began her grievous plain as dothenſew., © © © © 


Ta. 


— ; on EE EE ed ee Ine ods "I 
1:7. Burloarh'd ; 
T H A” L 1 A. SOT 
Herebethe R 
VV Tharwore SR 
The pinch ainted Theaters, and fill with 

Theliſtners eyes, and cares with 
In which I late was wont to raigne as: F 
And maskein mirth with Graces well Teeves bay firs; >=) "——— : 
O!allis gone: andallthargoodly glee, | | 5659 Bp nan LEES, « 
Which wont to be the glory of gay wits, "3 | TOE 
Is layd abed, and no where now toſee 3 : - E v Sb PE | 
Andin herroomevnſcemly Sorrow ſits, 3=aþa 7:20 | 
With hollow browes and grifly.councenaunce, - /. | ES ee _ 
M a 

arring my ioyous gentle hi 
And hin beſide firs vgly Butbariine, os 
Our of drad darknes of ; 
Weds CO _—  helghtand heaven fo hae no eÞ 
They in the minds of men now-tyrannizc, J Pg” 

wo: 5: - $0, rac L, 
ACETONE .. .- Allplces with ourpleaſanenotes rofilf, 
laces they with folly havepolleſt, VEL” Whalſtfauourable times did vs afford Coed 


pat ure ar ; 7. Freelibertytochaunto Dr. 
Hol nabrage erotica dna! All comfortelevpon he hared bow, agrees 
That whilomewontto oiepon my: wraines © Like wofall Gulverados EET. 


Fine 


Delight andLaughterdeckti == 


All theſe, andallthatelſe the, Comick Stage 
vena rod peed. wi] 
By which mans life jn hasli G11 3304h37% 
Was limned forth, are wholly now efaced: 

And tholofnowte nee eo feng, 


Arenow delpindoand madea kughivg game: * r 


And he the man, whom Narureelſ had made 

To mock her ſclfe, and Truth-to:imicare, : {ELILNS 
With kindly counter vader Mimiek ſhade, . ws 124 £529] 
Our pleaſant W ants 9 ang i 


With whom all i | 
Is alſo deaded, 2 onions 


In ſtead thereof, ſcofing Scurtilitiez --:-.- / 5/112 7 + ; 
And ſcoring Follic wi Congempyiv xept, pay 4 


Rolling in rymesof ſhamcleſſeribaudry ; tg ti ld 
Without regaxd pena Lo i326 
Each idle war atwill ;make, PREY 


And doth the Learneds ta ke ypon himcakes., i 


Bur that ſame gentle. ORF YA gar we;) 
Large ftreamcs er rh eaſe dorne, flowes ly; 1/7 


Scornins the of ſuch-baſ emeny;-:!c 
Which dare To” nn 
Dothrather chabſeto fitiny 7214677 2060 wi 


Thea fo himſclfe to mockery top). 12 1519 2183! 


KY.) I madeth LEIES Twyits 
leis = fa) 


The Teares of the Muſes; 


nn” OCT 


Th 
Andlike to troubled puddles haue them 


'Ourpleaſant groues,which planted were with paines, 
That with our muſick wont ſo oft to ring, .. 
And Arbors ſweet, in which the Shepheards ſwaines 
Were wont ſo ofttheir Paſtoralls tofing, 
They bauc cut downe, and all their pleaſance mard, 
That now no Paſtorall is tobehard. 


In ſtead of them, foule Goblins and Shrickowles, 
With fearefull howling doe all places fill; 

And feeble Eccho nowlamentrs and howles, 

The dreadfull accents of their our-cries ſhrill, 

So all is turned into wilderneſle, 

Whilſt ignorance the Muſes doth opprelle, 


AndT whoſe ioy was earſt with Spirit full 
To teach the warbling pipe to ſound aloft, 
My ſpirits now diſmayd with ſorrow dull, 
Doe mone my miſery with filence ſoft. 
ThereforeT mourne and waile incefſantly, 
Till pleaſe the heauens affoord me remedie- 


Therewith ſhe wailed with exceeding woe, 
And pittious lamentation did make, 

And all her Siſters ſecing her doe fo, 

With equall plaints her ſorrow did partake. 
So reſted ſhee: and then the next in rew, Es 
Began her grieuous plain as doth enſew. x 


TERPSICH ORE» - 


VV Hoſo hath inthelap of ſoft delight © (Greet 
Been lope Sm! d, and feddewith pleaſures - 
is owne fault orFortunes ſpight, 


Fearelefle through 
To tumble into ſorrow and regrect, 
If chance him fall into calamitie, 

Finds greater burthen of his miſerie. 


So wethatearſtin ioyance did abound, 
And inthe boſome of all blis did fit, F 


FA 
A; ' 


j 
4} vt; 


Like virgin Queenes with laurell garlandscrownd, - _ 


For vertues meed and ornament of wit. 
Sith ignoranceour kingdome did confound; 
Be now begome moſt wretched wights on ground. 


Andin our _ thrones which latcly ſtood - 
In th'hearts of men torule them Y» 

He now hath'placed his accurſed brood, 

oO begotten of foule infamie 3 

Blind Error, ſcornfull Folly, and baſe Spight, 
Who hold by wrong, that we ſhould baue by right. 


They to the vulgar ſort now pipe and ling, 

And make them merry with their foolenics, 
They cheerely chaunt, and rimes atrandon fling, 
The fruitfull ſpawae of their ranke fantafics : 
They feed the eares of fooles with flatte q 


And good menblame;, and loſels magnihe. 


eq trawpled hay with their foule footings trade, 


| And ſway in Court with prideandraſhnes rude; 
| Andfaytheir muſick matchethPn oz y s quilk 


| Yetnonedoth<careto'comfort vs at all ; - 


who * 


 Withwhith ye vſc your louesto deifie, 


Ofraging louc firſt gan youto torment, © 2 _ + 


— 


All placesthey doe with their to eopolieh;” .- 
And raigne inlikipg of t eulcrade, T 
The ſchoolesthey fill with fond new-favgleneſs, 


Mongft fimple Shepheardsthey do boafirhcir skill, 


The noble hartsto pleaſures theyallure, -- 
And tell their Prince thatlearning is bacvaine, 


Faire Ladies loues they ſpot with rs impure 
- And ade mia yr, wk 


Clerks they to loathiy idlenes innice, 
And fill their bookes with diſcipline of vice. 


So cuery wherethey rule and; nize, 

For ther vlurped king A as: 
The whiles we filly Maids, whom they deſpize, 
And with reproachfull fcorne difcountenaunce, 
From our owne natiue heritape exild, + 
Walke through the world of cuery one reuild. 


Nor any one doth caretocall vs in, __ 
Or once vouchſafeth vs:to enterraine, 


.Valeſle forme one s of gentle kin, 


For pittics ſake co 
And yeeld vs ſomerchicfe inthis diftreNe: 
Yetto be ſorelicu'd is wretchednefſſe. ©: / 


So wander weall carefullroinforteſſe, 


So ſeeke we helpe our ſorrow to redrefle, 

Yet none youchſafes toanſwereto our call: 
Thereforewe ———— complaine, 
Becauſe none liuing pittieth our paine, | 


"94 
17 


Wich that ſhe wept and wofally waymented, 
That noughr ma heygrics might pacific; 
—_— all the —_— dolefull din augmented, 
With ſhrikes and groanes and gricuous agonic. 
So cnded ſhee: axdrbemtawceio rews 
Began her pittions plaintag doth enſew, 


ERA TO. 


YE gente Spiri breathing from aboue, 
Where yen V x x'v/#filuerbowre were bred, 
Thong halfe divine, full6fthefire of toue, 
With beautic kindled, and with pleaſure fed, 
Which ye now in ſecuritiepoffeſſe, 
Forgetfull of your former heauineſle. 


Now change the tenor of your ioyous hyes, - 
And blazon forth an carthly beauties praiſe, | 
Aboue the compaſle of the arched skie ::*''- - 
Now change your praifes'ints pittious cries, 
And Eulogies turne into Elegies, _ 
Such as ye wont whenis thoſe bitter ſtounds 


And 


».A 54; 


SiS ils broke 
ir 11007 14 


he :5 $1 hobo 62 Paw 8 


"74s redtomply = Daumninch, 


>>I 1.047 
Pos 591412 1 


7, tony 


Lore moore holentir am) 
rr. deuoyd of —_ wy Ry 

Sweet Loue villanicor 

But pureand fpodefte/ avar GetoRromg 

Our of th? eobolome where henefe 
From thence1 edinto mortall brefts, 


Such high conceit i tharceleſtialifire,.* 
The e-borne brood of blindnes cannot ___ 
Ne cuer dare their Sougpteben 
Vnto ſo loftic pitch 

| Butrime atriot, and = 
Yetlittle wotewhatdoth thereto behoues 


/ FaireCr 7 #33 33, the Mother of delight, 
And Queeneofbeautie, nowthou! ſt goc 

For lo, thy roms 11 

Thy ſcepter rent, and to wrack, 

And ty EI -wiegol Gbd of Lou, 

May now goeprune! ns FO Done. 


Andyeecree Twinar gk by Vx10v Vuanvs brought, - 


RJ 


The ſweet companions 

From whotn what-cuer hg end, 
Doth borrow grace, the fancieto $ 

Go beg with vs, andbeco 


As heretofore of good, Gower - 


For neither you nor weſhall any more 
Find entertainment, or in Court or Schoole: 
For that which was accounted heretofore 
The learneds meede, is now it <a < And CNAREEM AI San 


ran rorienretÞ; bf 1 


He ſings of loue, and maketh 
And they him heare, and they bim Iy priſe 


With tha ſhe poured forth abrackiſh flood 
Ofbitter teares, and made exceeding monez 
And all her Siſters ſeeing her ſad mood, 
With lowd laments her anſwered all at one. 
So ended ſhe : and then the nextin rew, 
Beganher gricuous plaint, as doth caſcw. 


'CALLIOPE. 
O whom ſhall I mycuill cafe complaine, fe, and for VER TERIER'T' : I 
Or tell the anguiſh of ty inwarft wats tome itn tn fo? ' | Fo 
Sith none is lefreo remedie tay paiht, 1 062% a EY 
Or dceignesto pittica nt | ACT y gopomalnie, 


-” 


A a = 


The Teares of the. Muſes. + 
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And all ker Siſters with compaGion like, 
Did more increaſe the ſharpnexofher ſhowre. 
So ended ſhe: and then the nextinrew, 

Segan her plaint, as doth hercin enlew- P 


VRANIA. 


Va deewetromoemernres ory ; 
OfStarres conſpiring wretched menr'afflict, 
Hath pourd on earth this noyous peſtitence, - - 
That mortall minds doth inwardly infe&t: -- 
Wih loue of blindnes and of ignor, 

| Todwell in darknes without fouerance ? 


What difference twixt man and beaft ic left, : 
When th'heauenly light of knowledge is put our, 
And th'ornaments of wiſdome are bereft ? 

Then wandreth he inerror wen in doubt, 
Wewecting of the danger hee is in, 

Through feſhes frailtic, and deccit of fin. 


Tn this wide world in which they wretches tray, 
It is the onely comfort which they baue, 

s Ir is their light, their loadſtarre, and their day ; 
But hell and darknes, and the griſlic grauec - 
Is ignorance, the enemy of grace, 
That minds of men barae heaucnly doth debace. 


Through knowledge,we beholdthe worlds creation, 
How in his cradle firſt he foſtred was; + 

And iudge of Natures cunning operation, 

How things ſhe formed of aformleſle mas :- 

By knowledge we doe learne qurſelues to knowe, 
And what to man, and whatto Gad we owe. 


From hence, we mount alofeynto the skie, 

And looke ioto the cryſtall firmament: 

There we behold ee pn xt Hierarchie, 

The Starres pure light, the = rk (wift mouement, 
The Spirits and Intelligences faire, 

And Angels waighting on th'Almightics chaire, 


And there, with humble mind and high iofighe, - 
The'eternall Makers maieſtic wee view, 

Hisloue, his truth, bis glocic, and his might, 
And mercie morethen martall men can view. 


O ſoucraigne Lard, 6 ſoueraigne happineſle, 
Tolce = and thy x Is. 1" ! 


Such happineſs haue they, that doe embrace 
Theprecepts of my ncdern diſcipline ; 

But ſhame and ſorrow and accurſcd caſe 

Haue they, that ſcorne the {choole of Arts divine, 
And baniſh me, which doe profefſethe skill 

To make men heauenly wiſe, through humbled will. 


How-ecuer medeſpiſe and ſpight, 

I feed on cms hrs em of my Cage, 

And pleaſc my felfe with mine owne ſelfe-delight, 
In contemplation of things heauenlic wrought: 


. 


| Fern mwnn Poclie, 
cir 


'So, loathing earth, I Jooken ro the thy, 


And becing driucn hence, I thitherf 


"Thence I hcholdthenliſeric of men, ' 
Which want the blis that wiſdom would them breed, 
And like brute beaſts doe lie in loathlame den, | 
Nader ons {mbar ypc 1-0 IN 
For whom I mourne and for my ſelf complai 

And for my Siſters cake whom they dildaine 
With thar,ſhee wept and waild ſo pitiouſly, . 

As if her eyes had beene two ſpringing wells : 
And allthereſtherſorrow to ſupple, ' ; 
Did throw forth ſhrikes and cries and dreery yell 
So ended ſhee, and then the next in rew, 


; Began her mournfull plaine as doth enſew. 


POLYHYMNIA, 


A Dolefull caſe deſires a doiefull lopg, 
Without vaineart or curious 5-4, LOI 
And ſquallid Fortuneints baſenes fl 

Doth ſcorne the pride of wonted ornaments. | 
Then fitteſt are theſe ragged rimes for me, 
To tell my ſorrowes that excecediog be, 


Forthe ſweet numbers and melodious meaſures, 
With which I wontthe winged words to ty, 
And make a tunefull Diapalc of pleaſures; 
Now becing letto runne at libertie 
By thoſe which haue no skilltorule themrighr, 
e now quite loſt their naturall delight. 


Heapes of huge words wphoorded hideouſly, 


With horrid ſound though hauing little ſence, 
They thinke to be chicfe praiſe of Poetry; 
Andthereby wanting ducintelligence, ,.. 


And made amonſtero 


Whilomein none mi ofeſſe 

Frye li Pot ol, 
c cs therei wont 

Fe per ncaa wrote : 

Then was ſhe heldin ſoucraigne digpitic, 

And madethenourſling of Nobilite, 


Co 


But nownor Prince nar Prieſtdoth her maintaine, 
But ſuffer herprophaned far to be 

Of the baſe vulgar, that with bands vncleane, 
Dares to pollute her hidden myſterie3 

And treadeth vnder foote her holy things, 

Which was the care of Kelars and of Kings 


One onely liues, her ornament, 
And mirror of her 3 maieſtie, 
That with rich bounticand deare cheriſhmene, 
SPports the praiſe of noble Potſie: 

c onely fauours them whichit profeſle, 
But is her ſclfe apeereleſs Poetreſle. 
Moſs 


> 


ThetuePanpDo Ra of all heauenly graces, 
Diuine E L1 z a, ſacred Empereſle, 

Liue ſhe for cuer, and herroyall P'laces 

Be fild with praiſes of divineſt wits, 

That her eternize with their heaucoly writs. 


Some few,befide, this ſacred skill eſteme, 
Admirers of her glorious excellence; 

Which becing lightned with herbeauties beme, 
Are thereby fild with happy influcnce, 

And lifted vp aboue the worldes gaze, 

To fiog with Angels her immortallpraize. 


The Teares of the Muſes, _ 


Moſt peerelelſe Prince, moſt pecrelefic Pottrefle, 


LONG SINCE apts Lode 1 
To the moſt noble and excellenc Lotd, the Earle 


of Leicefter, deceaſed, 
(* *E-: 


* » Rongd, yer ict daring toexpreſſe my paine; 
Toyou (grear Lord) che cauſerof my care, - 
In gong _ my caſe I "n 


And knowe no reds of in light, 
. ___ Lethim be pleaſed withhis owne inſight; 
Ne furtherſeeke to gloſe ypori the i: 
For griefe eriough itis rogrieued wi | = 
Tofeele his fault; and nor be fro Wks " 
* Butwhat-ſoby my ſelfe may norbe ſhowen,  . 
May by this Ghats cortiplaing be cpm" kriowets. 
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Is bar a jet, thougenuic it abuſe : 
But who ſuch ſports and ſweet delights doth blame, 
Shall lighterſceme then this G NATS idle name, 3» 


Hereafter, when as haſorjereſecare”” | 

Shall bring forth fruir /eMaſc hall pak thee | 

Inbi ates, tharmay wp po >" 
And for th thy worth frame ſome fir - | 

The golden ofspring of La ro x pine 

And ornament of Ibyss Ones, 

ProzBy s ſhallbethe Author of my ſong, 

Playing on Iyoric harp with fuer firong, | 


He ſhall inſpire my nk with gentle moode \ 

Of Poets Prince, whether he woon 

Faire XaN Tay 8 'ſprickled with Cur1MATkA'S 
Or in the woods of Afieryabide3 £7 mates 
' Or whereas mount Parnefſe, the Muſest 

Doth his broad AR: two horves dinide, 

And the ſweet waues of ſounding Caaly, D 
With 1:quid foote dath Qlide downe ceafily. 


Wherefore yeSiſters which the glorie be 
Ofthe DO AIADIS, 
Goeto, and dayn incompanic, - 
Adornethat God: and ere noo be PaLz8, 
To whom the honeſt care of husbandrie 


Retuegey _ A nmares Noe 6 þ 
Have carefor c hisfooting light: Boks 
Through chenide woody and grouc with geen lane 


Profeſſin thee, T lifeed am aloft 
Betwixt the forreſt wide and ftartie sky ; 
Ante TE, AY which oft 
To learned wits courage: 

O come a come fiding of, 


And fauonr my : 
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Now inthe valleyes wandring attheir wills, | 


Spread themſeluesfarre broad through each deſcent; 


Some on the ſoft alle feeding their fills, 
Some clambring thre the hollow cliffes on bie, + 
Nibble the buſhieſhru which growethercby- * 
Others, the moſt boughs of treeaidoe crop, = 
And brouze the woo rwigges; that freſhly bud; | 
This with full bir doth catch thevemoſttop -+-- - - — 


Of ſome ſoft Willow, or newgrowen ſtud; 


This with ſharpetecth the bramblc leaues doth lop, _ _. 


And chaw the tender prickles in her Cud 5; 
The whiles another, high doth oucrlooke " 
Her owne like imagen a cryſtallbrooke, 


Othe ineſs, which ſhepheards haue, . . 
5d Ore; not too much thepooreeſtate, 
With mind that ill yſe doth before depraue, 

Ne meaſures all things by the coſtly rate 
Ofriotiſe, and ſemblants outward braue : 

No ſuch (ad cares, as wont to macerate | 
Andrend the greedie minds of couctous-men, 
Doe cuer creepe intothe ſhepheards den, 


Ne cares he if the fleece, which him arayes, - 

Be nottwice ſtcepedin Aſſyrian dic; 

Ne gliſtcring of gold, which ynderlayes 

The Summer beammes, doc blind his gazing eye. 
Ne piCtures beaurie, porthe ing raycs 
Ofprecious ſtones, whenceno good commeth byz 
Ne yethis cup emboſt with Imagery 
OfBasrTvs,orofALCcoNS vanity, 


Ne tthe whelky pearles eſteemeth hee, 
Deas from rar ha Seas bong far away: 
Burt with pure breſt from carcfull ſorrow free, 
On the ſoft grafle his limbs doth oft diſplay, 
In ſweet Spring time, when flowres yarictic 
With ſundry colours paints the ſprinkled lay : 
Thcrc lying all ar eaſe, from guile or ſpighr, 
With pype of fennie reedes doth him Loke, 


Therc he, Lord of himſelfe, with palmebedighe, 
His looſer locks doth in wreath of vine: + 
There bis milk; ing Goats be his delight, 
And fruitfull P a x x $,andtheforreſt greene, 
Anddarkſome caues in trallies pight, 
Whereas _ hade mb ſecne, 

And where ſpringing 24S neate 
Doe alwaics owe to quench his ri barwhnay ; 


Then he, that with cleanemind 

No greedy riches knowes, nor bloudic ſtrife, 
No Jeadly fight of warlikeflecte doth feare, 
Nerunnes in perill of foes cruell knife, 

Thar inthe ſacred temples he may reare 

A trophceofhis glittering ſpoyles and treaſure, 
Or may abound in riches aboue meaſure, 


Ofhim his God is worſhipt with his ſythe, 
Andootwith skill of craftſman poliſhed : 


O! whocan lead then a more life,” 
"- - "PR 


; -And hoy bislimbs, rgſolu'd ' 
"2/7 ,Vntoſweet he may ſecurely lend, 
_- Inſome from the {cbrc 
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How he may flowe in quicts marchleſs treaſour, 
Content withany food that God dothſend, 
| idlelexrfour, 


d 


hing heat, 
The whilcs his flock their chawed cuds doc cate, 


- 
Bo 


/-\ Offlocks! 6 Faunes! and 6 yepleaſant ſprings 


* Of Tempe, where the country Nymphs arerife, 
Throurh whoſe not -en9' care ther ſhepbeard fings 
«As merry n@tes vpon his ruſticke Fife, _* \ 
As that .4reex Bard, whoſe fame now rings. 
_. ' Throughthe wideworldgandleades as ioytulllife; 


Free from all troubles, and from worldly toyle, 
In which fond men doe all their dayes urmoyle, | 


Tn ſuch delights, whilſt chus his carcleſſe time 

This ſhepheard driues, vpleaning on his batt, 

no nk cis, ; 
[yperion throwing isbeamesfull hott, - | ” 

latothe higheſt top of heauen gan clime; _ 

And the world parting by anequall | 

Did ſhed his whizling flames on "a Fl 

As the great Occan doth himlelfe diuide, 


heard pather into one 


Then ganthe | 

His ſtragling Goates, and drauethem to afoord, 

Whoſe czruleftream, romblingin Pibble ſtone, * 
tynder moſle as greeneas any goord. © 


Now had the Sun heauen ouergone, - 
When he is heard back from thatwater foord, ' 
Draue fromtheforce of Pu © x s y s boyling ray, 
Into thicke ſhadowes, there themſelues to lay. 


Soone as he them plac'tin thy ſacred wood 

(O Deliaw ©) ſaw, to which of yore 
Came thebad daughter of old Ca v xcy s brood, 
Cruell Ac av x, flying y colors. _ 
Ofking Nx c T1Lsv s,fortheguiltic blood, 
Which ſhe with curſed hands had ſhed before; 
There ſhe halfe frantick haning flaine her ſonne, 
Did ſhrowd herlſelfe, like puniſhment toſhonve. 
Heere alſo playing onthe graffic greene, 
Woodgods, and Satyres, Sek, Dryades, 


With many Fairics oft were daunciog feene. -. 
Notſo muchdid Day OxPruzys hs 
The fireames of Hebrwe with his ſongs I weene, . 
Astharfaire troupe of wooddie Ge "wh: HI 
Staied thee, (0 PuNs v 8) pouring forth to thee, 


From cheerfull lookes, greatmirth,& gladſome glce. Y 
'K 


A by, = — ch 
In the freſh ſhidowe'did fe 
To reſt their limbs with' wearineſs unit 
For firſt, the high Palmetrecs with branches 
Out of the lowely vallies didariſe, _ 

And high ſhootevp their beads intothe m_ 


And them amangſtthe widkedLotos grew, | 

Wicked, for boag euch ly away 

VLYSSE $.men, w. =; RO new, 
Taking to k6fte, it quitefr ern did ſtay, 

And cke thoſe trees, 1h whoſe travsformed hews 

The Sunnes ſad daughters waild the raſh decay 

OfP nx az r 0 n, whole limbs with li hreving rent, 

They gathering vp, with ſivcct teares did lament, 


5 —— 
. 


And that ſametree, inwhichDzxoPu© ON, 

By his diſloyaltic lamented ſore, 

Eternal] hurt Jeft ynto many one; 

Who als accompanied the Oake,, of yore 

Through farll charmes transformd to ſuch an one : 
The Oake, whoſe Acornes were our foode, before | 
"ThatCnns sfcedof mortall men was knowne, | |; 

Which firſt TxrproLEME WYITIOVE's ſowne. And with frac Jedi hgaeedd 


Here alſo grew theroughcr-tihded Pine, ._ Thuswiſel rimekedid himſelfe di 
The great Argean ſhips briue drfiament, | There round ] rt, WHEH ag at Laſt 
Whom goldco Fleece did makean heaucnly Gene, | 
Which coucting, with his high tops extent, 

To makethe taines touchthe ſtarres digibe, | 
Decks all the forreſt with crbeltiſhment, 

And the blacke Holme thar loues the watrievale, 
And the ſweer Cyprelle, we of deadly bale. 


Emongſt the reſt, the g Yuic po, 
Kaitting his wanton armeswith 


Leaſtthatthe ok 

Her brothers' ſtrokes, is the he dot enfold 
With her lythetwiggs, rk hepa 

And paint with e 5s ber; of gold.” 

Next did the! Un WA Kgrodch mn 


ChanedthS fuadiyrrn rwith confent, pfen » - "pay 
— [Ry 
His tricklipg ſtreamesa 

Therets th tic homing : 
Of the moi _ theiria Up pray 

And GONE 

Allwhich _ 'Becho refound. 


The whiles _— Ie tending 
Se adelag , in ſha! ha, ire 
Where gentle ſlum | op 43-62 c is 

Diſplaid on ground, andſcizcdevericlim.'v"* ** aa bode pero kl actaien en. 
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All ſuddainl diemaid, andhartelequight, 


He fled abacke; and catching baſtic-hold 
Ofayoung Alder hard befide himpight, 
It rent, an ight about him gan hi 


What God or Fortune would aliſt his 
But whether God-or Fortune made him bo 
Its hard to read: yet hardy will he had. 
To ouercome, that made him lefſe adrad. 


The tp Bt moſt hideousSnake, 
Enowr round, oft faining to retire, . 

And oft him to aſlaile, he fierccly ftrake 
Whereas his temples did his creaſt-front tyre; 
And for he was but lowe, did loth off ſhake, 
And gazing ghaſtly on (for feare andire 

Had Ficne ſo much his ſenſe, thar lefie he feard; ) 
Yet when he ſaw him Qlaine, himſclfe he cheard. 


By this,the night forth fromthe darkſomebowre 

Of HER &B v $ her teemed ſtceds gan call, 
AndlazicV x s Px K in his timely howre, 

From golden Oxzr Us A eee 

Whenas the Shepheard after this ſharpe ſtowre, 
Sceing the doubled ſhadowes loweto fall, | 
Gathering his ſtraying flocke, docs homeward fare, 
And ynto reſt his weaticioynts prepare. | 


Into whoſe ſenſe ſo ſoone as lighter ſleepe 
Was entred, and now looſing euery lim, 
Sweet ſlumbring deawin carcleſnes did ſteepe, 
'Theimage of that Gn a r drq him, 
And in {ad tearmes ganſorro Weepe, 
With griſly countenaunceand viſage grim, 
— the which he bode of late, 
In ſtecd of cood; hiſtaing his crue]l farce. 

Said he, whathaue Iwretch deſeru'd;that thus 
Into this bitter bale I am out-caſt, - | 
Whilſt chat thy life more dearc and precious 
Was then mine owne, ſo long asitdid laſt? 

T now in licu of painesſo gracious, 

Am toſt in th'ayre with cuery windy blaſt: 
Thou ſafe deliuered from (ad deca 


a 
$ 


Y» . B41 
Thy careleſs limbs in looſe fleepe dooft diſplay. ': : .,, 


So liveſt thou: but my poore wretched ghoſt 
Is forſt to ferry ouer LET Hzs River, | 


And ſpoyld of Cx.az 0N,toandfroamtolt. . _ ) | 


Sceſt thou not, bow all places: and quiver; _.. 
Lightned with deadly lamps on euerypoſt? 


T1$1P HO NE each where doth ſhake and ſhiucr.,, 


Her flaming fier brond, encountring me, ' 
Whoſe "as Aon: wt wir cruell Adders be. 


AndCzrs x&v 8s, whoſe many mouthes do bay; . : 
And barke outflames, as if on fire he fed ; 4 t, 
Adowne whoſe neck in terrible array, - 

Ten thouſand Snakes cralling about his hed 

Doe hang in heapes, that horribly aftray, 

And bloody eyes doe gliſterfirie red ; 

He oftentimes me ly doth threaten, 

With painfull cormengs (0 be ſorely beaten. 


. "Ay me, thatthanksſo much ſhould fale of meed, = 


©, ForthatItheereſtord to lifeas 'N 


 Euenfromthedoore of leaktnd deadly dreed. 


3 Where the reward of my ſo 
- Thepraiſe of pitty vaniſhtis in yaine, -. 
 Andth'antique fath of Tuſtice Jong 


Where then is now the guerdon of my paine? 


' Ourtofthe Landis fledaway and gone, _ ___ | 


- Yer letdeſtruQtion be thepuniſhment, 
 Solongasthankfall will may urelear, 


I carried am into waſte wilderneſle, 
Waſte wildernes, amongſt Cymmerian ſhad 


| Whercendleſle paines, and hideous heauineſle 


Is round about me heapt in darkſome gadens 
Fortherchuge O r a 0 fits in (ad diſtreſle, 
Faſt bound with Serpents thathim oftinuades : 
Farre off bcholdingEPyniaLtrss tide, 
Which once affai'd to burne this wor{d ſo wides 


- 


And thereismourdfull T x T x y 5, mindfull yet ” 


Ofthy diſpleaſure, 0 L a ro a faire; 


 Diſpleaſuretos implacablewazit, 


; . ; Hisſcnſetofecke for calc turnes cu 
' For ſcorning tothe 


[1 
'$ 


That made him meatefor wild foules of the ayre: + 
Much doclI fearcamong ſuch fiends to fir, 

Much doecl feare back to them to repaire,. _ 

To theblack ſhadowes of the ST r 61 an ſhore, 
Where wretched ghoſts fit wailing cucr-morc, 


There next the vtmoſt brinke doth heabide, - 
Thardid the bankets of the Gods bewray, _ 
Whoſcthroat through thurſt to nought mgh being dride, 
Way: 
And hethatin ares Ae 1 of his pride, : 
{acred Gods topray, 
Againſta mountainerolls a mighty ſtone, 
Calling in yaineforreſt, and can hauc none, 


Goc ye withthem, goc curſed Namoſells, -. 
Whoſe bridall torches fouleE x x x1 1 s tyn 
And Hy a 8 x at your ſpouſalls ſad, foretells-. 
Digs ofdeath, and maſſacrevakind: © 

ith em, tharcrucll Co 1.6 x 1 Þ mother dyclls, 


The which'concciu'd in herreucogefull mind, 
With bitter wounds her owne LS babesto ſlay, 
And murdred troupes ypon great heapes to lay, - 


There alſothaſe two Pandianian maides, - | 
Calling on1T:1 s, LT 1 s evermore, 
Whom (wretched boy)rhey flew with guiltic blades: 
For whorn the Thracien King lamenting ſore, 
Turn'd to a Lapwing, fouliethem des,  : 
And fluttering, round about them ſtill does fare: 
There now they all ctcroally complaine 256 
Of others wrong, and laffer endleſs paine. 


© 


'But 


VIRGILS: 


GNAT, 


Doral Cann blood, 

Whilſt cach does for the Soucraignty contend, 

Blind through ambition,and with vengeance _ 

Each doth the others bodicbend 

His curſed ftecle, of neither well withſtood, 

And with wide wounds their carcaſes doth rend; 
Thar yet they both doe mortall focyremaine, | 

Sith cach with brothers bloudic hand was flaine; 


Ab! (weladay) there is no end of paine; 

Nor change of labour may intreated bee : 

YetI beyond all thele am carried faine, 

Where other Powersfarre different I ſee, 

And muſtpaſle ouerto th'Elyſien Plaine: 
TheregrimPzR$zP MON & cncountring mee; 
Doth vrge her fellow Furics carneſtly, | 

With their bright firebronds meto terrifie, 


There chat AL cs 5 7 3 lives inuiolate, 
co wo _—_ care, for that her o__ daics 
e rolong by changin rfate, 
Lo hers h liues he th praiſe _ 
Of womankind, moſt faithfull ro her mate; 
PzNELOP : andfroin her farre awaies 
A rulefſe rout of young-men, which her woo'd, 
All laine with darts, lic wallowed in their ood: 


AndadEyriDicCsthencenowno more 
Muſt turne to life, but there detained bee, 

For looking back, beeing forbid before: 

Yet wasthe guilt « A, ORÞw©ay g,in thee. 
Bold ſure hewas, and worthy ſpirit bore, ., 

That durſt thoſe loweſt owes gocto ſee; 
And could belecue thatany thing could pleaſe 
FellCnzRBER y 8, or Stygian WS 


Ne feardthe burning waues of Phlegets: 
Nor thoſe ſame mournful kingdoms,c« 
With ruſtic horrour and foule faſhion, 
And deepe digdvawrtes, and Tartar coucred 
With bloodie night,and darke confuſion, 

And judgementſeates, whole ludgeis deadly dred; 
A Tudge, that after death doth puniſh fore 

The faults, which life hath treſpaſled before, 


But valiant fortune madeD an Ox Þ nk vy $ bold: 
For the ſwift running rivers ſtill did ſtand, 

And the wilde beaſts their furic did with-hold, 
Tofollow Ox Þ x x v s mufick through the land : 
And th'Oakes deepe grounded in the carthly mold 
Did move, as if they could. him vnderſtand : _ 
And the ſhrill woods, which were of ſenſe bereau'd, 
Through their hard barke his filuer ſound receau'd. | 


And cke the Maqone her haftic iiceds did ſtay, 

Drain in ng joguemags dloog ye _ 
monthly Vir ou 

Tt ni Gd ew hn 2 

The o9. ww able with like louely lay 

The Queecne of hell to moue as eafily, 

Rage EvRYDIC x vYnto her fere, 


akorabe EITIEANL were: 


 - Neeyerdid hereye-fightturne 
 Necuerſj 


 Asth of 
Theron, andcloudes aſunderdrine. 


Theficnds to betoo cruell and 
Obſeru'd th' pn 


ing rnooned: 


| Shee (Lady) hauing well i i 
euere, 


_ necante of ſhell 
But crucllOxP ax y $,thoun 
Secking to killc her, brok't the 
Andrheby mater en dn Leobe: 


Ah! bur ſweet Toue of pardon worthy is, Ls 
+ Anddothdefcrueto baucſmall faults remitted; 


If Hell atleaſt thingy lightly hely doneamis 
Knew how to pardon,when ——_— 
Yetare ye both recciued into 

And to the ſeates of happy ſoules admitted. 


| And you, beſide the honourable band 


of great Heroes, doe inorder ſtand. 


; Therebe the two ſtour ſonnes of A x ACYS,. 


Fierce PxLEV $, andthe hardie TzLaMoON, 
Both ſeeming now Fail glad and io cous 
Through their Sires dreadfull iuriſdition, 
Beeing the Iudge of all thathorrid hous : 

And both oftheny by firange occaſion, 
Reoown'dinchoyce of happy 

Through V xz v $ grace, and vertues cariage, 


For th'one was Tauiſht of his own= bond-maid, 
ThefaireI x 1 0N 8, captiu'd from 7hog : 

But th'other was with TumT1s error 
GreatNz& x y 5 his daughter, and hisic 

On this fide them there is a yong-man | 
Their matchin glocie, might, fierce and coy: : 
That from th'Argolick ſhips, with furious ire, 
Bert back the furie of the ns fire. 


O!who wouldnot recountthe rang diuorces 

Ofthar warre, which Troyans oft beheld, 

Ap oft beheld farmer yt Greckiſh _ 
ca Tewcrian ſoyle lady rigers ſw 

And wide Sigeen ſhores were ed with 

And Simois and Xanthwe. bed out-weld, 

Whilt Hz c Torr lays compgtope ming he: 


Flames,weapons,woudsin Greekgs fleet to hauet rynd. 


For 1da ſe'fe, in ayde of that fierce fight, 
Our of her mountaines miniſtred ſupplies, 
And like a kindly nurſe,did yeeld (for ſpight) 


- | Store of firebronds out of her nurſerics, 
| Vatoherfoſter chalieen, , that they might 


Inflame the Nauie of their enemies, 
Andall the Rheteenthoreto aſhes turne, 
Where lay the ſhips,which they did ſecketo \burne; 


Gaiaf whichthenoblelhngopt I ELAMON' 
poſd himſelfe, and rhw ſhield, 
Them battellbad, cnſtmhon gp anon, 
Hz c to x, the glory of the Thoien Rela. 
Both fierce and furious i in contention - 
Encountred, thattheir ſtrokes ſo ſhrild, 
\ which doth riue. 
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Se th'one with fire and weapons did contend 

To cut the ſhips, from turning home againc 

To Argos,th'other ſtroue for to def 

Theforceof V y Lc a N x with his might and maine, 
Thusth'one As ac1D x did his fameextend: 

But th'other ioy'd, that on the Phrygian plaine 
Hauing the blooFof vanquiſhr Hz cr o & ſhed, 

He compaſt Troy thrice with his body ded. 


Againe great doleon either partic grewe, 

That him to death vnfaithfull Þ a x rs ſent; 
And alſo him tharfalſeVtyss s s ſlewe, 
Nrawne into dangerthrough cloſe ambuſhment : 
ThereforefromhimLax x r  $ ſonne his vewe 
Doth turne afide, and boaſts his good euent 

In working of Strymonian Rheſw fall, 

And eft in Dolons lubtilc ſurpritall. , 


Againe the dreadfull Cyconshim diſmay, - 
And blacke Leftrizones, a people ſtout: 
Then greedie Scille, vnder whom there bay 
Many great bandogs, which her gird about: 
Then doc the Aetnean Oyclops him iffray, 
And deepe Charybdis oviphing inand out: 
Laſtly, the fqualid lakes of Tartarie, 

And griefly Ficnds of hell him terrific. 


Therealſo goodly AG aMEM NON boſts 

The gloric ofthe ſtocke of TanTALYS, 
And tamous light of all the Greckiſh hoſts, 
Vnzerwhoſe condu@ moſt viRtorious, 

The Dorick flames conſum'ld the 11iackpoits. 

Ah ! but the Greekesthemſelues more dolourous, 
To thee, 6 Troy, paid penaunce for thy fall, 

In th'Helleſpont being nigh drowned all. 


Well may appeare by proofe of their miſchance, 
The changetull turning of mens ſlipperie ſtate, 
That none, whom fortune freely doth aduance, 
Himſelfe therefore to beaucn ſhould elevare : 
For loftie type of honour through the glance 
Of enuies dart,is downe in duſt proſtrate; 

And all that yaunts in worldly vanitie, 

Shall fall through fortunes mutabilirie. 


Th' Argolicke power returning home againe, 
Enricht with ſpoyles of th'ErifFhonian towre, 
Did happie wind and weather entertaine, 

And with good ſpeed the fomie billowes ſcowre : 
No figne of ſtorme, no feare of future paine, 
Which ſoone enſued them with heauie ſtowre. 
Nereisto the Seas a token gaue, 

The whales their crooked keeles the ſurges clauc, 


Suddenly, whether through the Gods decree, 

Or hapleſſe rifing of ſome froward ſtarre, 

The heauens on cuerie fide enclowded bee: 

Black ſtormes and fogsare blowen vp from farre, 
That now the Pylote can no loadſtarre ſee, 

But skies and ſeas doe make moſt dreadfull warre; 
The billowe ſtriuing to the heauens to reach, 

And th'heauens ſtriving them for to impeach. 


And in auengement of their bold attempr, © © 
Both Sun and ſtares, andalltheheauenly powtes 
Confpirein oneto wreake their raſh contempt, 

And down on them to fall from higheſttowres : 
The skic in peeces ſeeming to berent, 

Throwes lightning forth, & haile,& harmfull ſhowres, 
Thar death on euerie fide to them es _ 
In thouſand formes,to worke moſt ghaſtly fearcs. 


Somein thegreedy floudsare ſunke and dren, 


Some on therocks of Capharexy arethrowne 
Some on th'EwboickCliffs in peeces rent; 

Some ſcattred on the Hercean ſhores vaknowne ; 
And manyloſt, of whom no moriment 
Remaines, nor memorie is to be ſhowne : 


Whilſt all the purchaſe of the Phrygian pray 
Toſt on falrbillowes, round about Toth ſtray. 


Heere many other like Heroes bee, 

Equall in honour to the former crue, 

Whom ye in goodly ſcates may placed ſee, 
Deſcendedali from Reme by linage due, | 
From Rome, that holds the world in ſoucraigntie, 
And doth all Nations vnto her ſubdue : 

Heere Faby and Decy doe dwell, 

Horaty that in vertue did excell, 


And here the antique fame of tour Camiru 
Doth euerliue,and conſtant Cvm Try s, 
Who ſtifly bent his vowed life to ſpill 

For Countries health, a gulfe moſt hideous 
Amidit the Towne with his owhe corps did fill, 
T'appeaſe the Powers; andprudent My Tv s, 
Who in his fleſhendur'd theſcorching flame, 
To daunt his foc by enſample of the ſame. 


*. 
And he VR 1V S, his companion 
Ofnob lives in endleſs reſt ; 
And ſtou IN VS, whoſe deuotion 


Taught him the fires ſcornd furiero dereſt 3 
And heere the praiſe of citherSc 1y10N 
Abides in higheſt place abouethe beſt, 

To whom the ruind walls of Carthage vowd, 
Trembling their forces, ſound theirpraiſes lowd, 


Linc they for euer through their laſting praiſe : 

But I, poore wretch, am forced to retourne 

To the ſad lakes, that Pm otrByv s ſunny raycs 

Doe neuer ſee, where ſonles doe alwaies mourne, 
And by thewailing ſhores to waſte my dayes, 

Where Tiles with quenchlefle flames doth burne; 
By which iuft M 1 © $ righteous ſoules doth ſeucr 
From wicked ones, to liue in blifle for cuer. 


Me therefore thus the cruell fiends of hell 
Girtwith long ſnakes, & thouſand yron chaines, 
Through doome of thattheir ag Tudge, compell 
With bitter torture and impaticar paines, 
c_ of my _ andiuſt complaintto tell, 

or thou art heqwhom my poore ghoſt complaiges 
Tobethe Authour of vR, ; ares. 5h DOT FOR 
That careleſs hear'ſt my intolerable cares. 


Them 
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Them therefore as bequeathing to the wind, 

I now depart, returning to thee neuer, 

And leaue this lamentableplaintbehbind. 

Bur doc thou haunt the ſoft downerolling river, 


Ard wilde | ie woods, and fruitfulipa mind, 


And letthe Hitting ayremy vaine words ſcuer, 
Thus having ſaid, he heawly departed 
With pitrious cry, thatany would haue ſmarted. 


Now, when the flothfull fit of lifes ſweetreſt 

Had Jett the heauic Shepheard, wondrous cares 

His inly gricued mindefull ſore oppreſt; , 

T hat balcful! ſorrow he no longer beares, | 
For that G w a T 8 death, which deeply was impreſt: 
But bends whar-cuer powerhis aged yeeres 
Him lent, yet Lecing luch, as chroogh their might 
He lately luc his dreadfull foc in fight. 


By thatſame Rivuerlurking vader greene, 
Efſooves he ginsto Eahicn forth a place; 
And ſ{quaring it in compaſſe well beleene, 
Thereplotteth out a tombe by meaſured ſpace: 
His yron headed ſpaderth ing clecne, 
BY dig * ram our oy wrie bo =» 

s worke he ſhortly to r 
Like as he had concciu? [ inkis 4 


An heape of carth he hoorded vp on hie, ' 
Enclofing it with banks on cuerie fide, 

And ther didraiſe fullbufily 

A little Mount, of greene turfs cdifide; | 

And onthe top of all, that paſſers by 


"Mi © ir behold, the ombaheddlyronide 


Freſh hodedephne,and the Sabine flowre 
== the wealth of "> RY Frankincence, 
And palhd Tuie building his owne bowre, 
And Box yet mindfull of his old offence, 
atience; 
Nets therepale Nerciſſe;that inawell 
Sccing his beautic, in louc with itfell : 


And wharſoeuer other flowre of worth, | 
And whatſo other hearb of loucly hew 

Toclothe her ſelfe in colours andnew; ' 
He planted there, andrearda mountof carth, 
In whoſe high front was writ as doth coſue. 


To thee, ſmall G i x 7, im Liew of bioliſeaued, 
OG Tings 
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| I 
B heauenly Spirits, whoſe aſhie cinderslie 
Vnder deepe ruines, with huge walls oppreſt, ' 
But not your praiſe, thewhich ſhall neuer dic 
Through your faire verſes,ne in aſhesreſt;. -.. 
If fo be ſhilling voyce of w__ aliue, ., 
May reach from hence to depth ofdarkeſthell, 
Then let thoſe deepe Abyſles open riue; 
That ye may vaderſtand my ſhrieking yell, 
Thrice hauing ſeene ynder the heauens veale 
Your tombs deuoted compals ouerall, _ . 
Thrice vnto you with lowd yoyce I appeale, 
And for your antique furie beeredoe call, . 
The whales thatT with ſacred hotror fing 
Your gloric, faireſt of all carthly thing. 
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yk ABYLON _ haughtic walls will praiſe, 

And ſharped ſteeples high ſhotyp inayre 3 

Greece will the old Ee builtings blaze; 

And Nylenurſliogs their Pyramides fares - 
The ſame yet vaunting| Greece will tell the ſtoric 

Of IQ v z 5 greatImage in-Oympe placed, | - 

May $0Lyv 8 worke will be the Cariaensgloric. 

And Crete will boaſt the Labyrinth, now raced; 
The antique Rhodien will likewiſe ſet forth 

The great Colofle, ere&tto Memorie3 

And whateclſcin theworldis of like worth, 


F 
: 4s 


Pi RARER 
But I will php rw TY 
 Seucn Ronine Hils, the worlds ſeven wonderments:;* 


Some orcaterlftbed wiewilhms 


— 


: 3h: 57, (fr 6 h 

a—_ em ckeredet, 
nought me percciu'ſt at | ; 

Theſe ſame old walls; olde arches, which thou ſeeft, 

Olde Palaces,is that,which Reme men call. 

FRE perers meg gr man werergs 

Tamt'd all the world, hath ram'd her ſelfe at laft, 


Io v ufcaring, leaſt ifſhee ſhould greater grou 
WS fagery a ok wk, | 
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The Ruines of Rome: by Bel 
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Her whelmd with hulls, thele 7. hils,which be now 
Tombes of her greatnes,which did threar the zkies : 
Vpon her head he heapt Mount Satwrna?, 
Vpon her belly wore ry? Palatine, * 
Ce teſchendchemopſome Eſreds 
On eno ne, 
And Celian on the right; bur both her feer, 
Mount Yiminall and Anentine doc meet. 
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—  Wholiſtstoſee,what-cuer Nature, Art, 
And Heauen could doe, 6 Rome, thee let him ſee, 
In caſe thy greatnes hecan gheſle in hart, 
By that which bur the piture is of thee. 
Rome is no more: but if the ſhade of Rome 
May of the body yeeld aſceming fi hr, 
Its hike a corſe drawne forth out of therombe 
By Magick skill out of cternall night: 
The corps of Rome in aſhes is entombed, 
And her great ſpirit reioyned to the ſpirit 
Of this preat maſſe, is in the ſame enwombed ; 
But her braue writings, which her famous merite 
In ſpight of time, out of the duſt doth reare, 
Doc make her Idole through the world appeare. 
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Such as the Berecynthian Goddeſſe bright 

Tn her ſwift charret, with high turrets crownd, 
Proud that ſo many Gods ſhe broughtto lights 
Such wasthis Citic in her good dayes found : 

This Citie, morethen thatgreat Phrygian mother, 
Renownd for fruite of famous progenie, 
Whole greatnes, by the greatnes of none other, 
Bur by her ſelfe her equall match could ſee : 

Rome onely mghtro Rome compared bee, 
And onely Rome could make preat Rometo tremble? 
So did the Gods by heauenly doomedecree, 
That other carrhly power ſhould notreſemble 


Her that did match the whole carthspuiſfſaunce, 


And did her courage to the heauens aduaunce. 


| 7 
Ye ſacred ruines, and ye tragick fights, 
Which onely doc the name of Rome retaine, 
Old moniments, which of ſo famous ſprights 
The honouryetin aſhes doe mainraine : 
"Triumphant Arks .pyres neighbours tothe skie, 
That you to ſee doth th'heauen it ſelfe appall, 
Alas, by little ye to nothing flic, 
The peoples fable, and the ſpoyleof all : 
And though your frames doe for a time make warre 

Gainſt time, yettimein time ſhall ruinate 
Your workes and names, and your laſt reliques marre. 
My (ad defires, reſttherefore moderate : 

For if that time make cnd of things ſo ſure, 

It als will cad the paine which I cadure, 


Did blowe new fire, and with caflamed breath, | 
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RISER 7s 
| Through armes and vaſſals Rome the world ſubdu'd, 

That one would weene, that one ſole Cities ſtrength |! 
Both land and ſea in roundnes had (urwve'd, £5 if 
To bethe mcaſure of ker bredthand length: , 

This peoplesvertue yet ſ6fruitfull was + --j 
Ofvertuous nephewes,thatpoſteritie / v4 
Striving in power their grandfathers to paſle, 
The loweſt carth ioynd to the heauen hie; WE 

To th'end that having all parts in their powre, 
Nought from the Romane Empire mighebe quight, 
And that though time doth Common-wealt!.s deuoure, 


| Yer no timeſhould ſo lowe embaſe their bight, 


That her head carth'd in her foundation deepe, 
Should nother name and endleſs honour keepes 
2 . 
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Yecruell ſtarres, and eke ye Gods vnkind, 
Heauen enuious, and bitter ſtepdame Nature, - 
Beit by fortung;orby courlc of kind 
Thar yedo wieldth'affuires of earthly creature; 

| Why hane your hands long fithence trauciled 

To framethis world that doth endure ſo long 2 
Or why were nottheſcRomane palaces 
Made of fome marter no lefle firme & ſtrong? 

I ay not,as the common voice doth ſay, 
That all things which beneath the Moone bo becing, 


Arc temporall, and ſubic&ro decay : 


But I ſay rather, though not all agreeing 
With ſome, that nt the 4.99. 1 in thought; 
Thar all this whole ſhall one day come to nought. - 


IO 


As thatbraneſonne of Aeſon,which by charmee 
Atchiu'd che golden Fleecein Colchid land, 
Our of the earth ed men of armes 
OfDr teeth, ſownein the ſacred ſand; 

So thus braue Towne, thar in her youthly daics 
An Hydra was of warriours glorious, | 
Did fill with her renowned nourſlings praiſe © 
The firic ſunnes both one and'other houſe : 

Butthey atlaſt, there being then not liuing . 
An Hercwles, {o ranke ſeed to repreſle; WE. 
Emongſt themſclues with cuclfuric ſtriving, - 

Mow'd down themlclues with laughter mercilefſe; 

Renewing in themſeluesthat rage vokind,” 

Which whilom did thoſe carth-borne brethren blind; 


II 


Max s, ſhaminp to haue giuen ſo head 
To his off-ſpring, that mortall ener 6g 
Puft vp with pride ofRomanehardichead, 
Scemd aboue heauens powreit ſelfe ro aduaunce* © 
Cooling againe his former kindled heat; 
With which he had thoſe Romane ſpirits fild, . 
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The: Raloes of Rome: by nil. 


Into the Goticke wy: _ inftuld: | 


Then ganthat Nation,th'carths new Giants brood, 


To dartabroad the thunider-bolts of warre, 


| And beatingdowne theſe walls with furious mood * | 


Into her mothers bolome; alldid marre; - 
To th'end that.none;all were 'y Iovzhisfire 
Should boalt himicle ofthe R amancingine | 


$9505FS. 034 
Like as wile hechiaca of theearth 
Heapt hils 0n bils, to ſcale theſtarrie skie, 
And fight againſtthe Gods of berth, © 
Whiles I o v x atthem his thunder-bolts lerflie; | 
All ſuddenly with li ouerthrowne, 
The furious downe to mirage did lid fall, 
Thatth'carth voderher childrens weight did grone, 
And mary gloric EY ouerall: 
haughtie front w heaped was 
On theſe ſeuen Romane hils, itſelfevpreare_ 
Ouer the world, and lift her loftic fice 
Againſtthe heatien, thatgan her force to feare. 
' But now the ſcorned fields bemoncherfall, 
And Gods ſecure feare not her force at all. 


Nor the ſwift faric of = flames aſpirin 
Nor the de wy wounds of Viors 2 . 
Nor ruthleflc ſpoyle of ſouldiers blood 
The whe s T6 thee (Reme)thcirconqueſt made. 
ſtroke on ſtroke of fortune variable, * 
Ne ruſt of a age hating continuance, 
—_ wrath of Gody,oorl ight of men —r——_g 
Nor thou -\ ama As 
Nor th'he vyprorcofwindes high bone) 
Nor ſwelling ſtreames aiige Gn 
barons ny romp 1. ON 
TT hee dreniche | 
Bartharthianathing, which they haue ol.” 
. Makes the __ ME Kees Treo _—_— 


As neri in Syrmmer Rok dope ful 
Which is in Winter Lord of all CN beteaboor | 
And with his tumbling ſtreames 
Theplougbrmans hope, and $ * ge es” 

And as the coward beaſts vſcto deſpiſe 
The noblc Lion after his lives end, 
vn their teeth, and with vaine foole-handif, 

ming hefiae; that cannothim defend : 

"— a$at Troy moſtdaſtards of the Greekes 
Did IRR ERANIEnG. 
So thoſe which whilome wont with pallid cheeks 
The Romance triumphs glory to behold, 

Now ontheſe ca em ec ran £ 


And conquerddarethe ATI THE 
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Bro forth thote fignes of rl a 
wo reeer Gave [arvlynwn.qgr. 
Tl EEE Gehidens riner 


ors cones neftrenariors 
aural 


Doenortbraneyou 
Tel methen (tor —_— oncofyou ou 
Yet heer: -aboas kink doth hide) 
DO torments to accrew 
When « mneatatabiebene/d paid. 
LO eu pews 3 ne FP 
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In grearrnountaineheape with hideous nov, 


Eftſoones of thouſand , 
fa RE beckewith reafull poſer 


| Fa hun? Yeoman 
Toll hugeempcs enowlotaty, 


widew in waſt, 


Res 
Waves, as as ouer 
"DTFtrnn doome adoyne did Fall. 
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of lone tele oldie which ee te 
Were firſt 
A brats Paco hichorierdbee | 
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The Ruines | of 


Rome: by Bellay. 


Her powertoPzT z & 5 ſucceſſor betooke; 
' Who Shepheard-like (as Fares the fame foreſeeing) 
Doth ſhew, thatall things turneto their firſt becing. 
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' All that is perfe&, whichth'heauen beautifies; 
All that's imperfeR, borne belowethe Moone ; 
All thatdoth feed our ſpirits and oureyes 3 
And all that doth conſume our pleaſures ſaone; 

All the mishap, the which our daies outweares, 
All the good hap of th'oldeſt times afore, 
Rome in the time of her great anceſters, 
' LikeaPanDOR A, locked long in ſtore. 
Bur deſtinie this huge Chaostutmoyling, 
In which all good andeuill was encloſed, 
Their heauenly vertues from theſe woes afſoyling, 
Caried to heauen, from ſinfull bondage loſed : 
Buttheirgreat finnes, the cauſers of their paine, 
Vader theſe antique ruines yet remainc. 
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No otherwiſe then rainic cloud, firſt fed + 
With earthly vapours gathered in the ayre, 
Eftſoones in cornpals archr, to ſteepe his hed, 
Doth plonge himſclfein T xx T x $ boſomefaire; 
And mounting vp againe, from whence he came, 
| With his great belly (preds the dimmed world, 
Till atthelaſt diſſoluing his moiſt frame, 
In raine, or ſnowe, or haile he forth is horld ; 
This Citic, which was firſt but Shepheards ſhade, 
Vpriſing by degrees, grew to ſuch height, 
That Queene of land and ſea her ſelfe ſhemade, 
Atlaſt not able to beareſo great weight, 
Her power diſperſt, through all the world did yade : 
To ſhew thatallinth'endto nought ſhall 
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TheſamewhichPYnirav s, and thepuifſaunce 
Of Africkcould nottame, that ſame braue Citic, 
Which with ſtout courage armd againſt miſchaunce, 
Suſtaind the ſhock of common cnmitie; 
Long as her ſhip toſt with ſo many freakes, 
Had all the world in armes againſt her bent, 
Was neuer ſecne; that any fortunes wreakes 
Could breake her courſe begunwith brauc intent. 
But when the obie& of her vertue failed, 
Her power itſelfe againſt it ſelfe did arme : 
As he that hauing long in tempeſt ſailed, 
Faine would ariue, but cannot for theſtorme, 
If too greatwind againſtthe port him driuc, 
Doth 1a the port it ſelfe his veſlcll riue. 


22 
When that braue honour of the Latine name, 
Which mear'd herrule with &4frice and Byze, 


"TIS 


-Orfome old 


With Thames inhabitants of noble fame, 
And they which ſee the dawning day ariſe ; 
 Hernourſlings did with mutinous vprore | 
Harten againſt her ſelfe, her uerd fpoile, : 
Which ſhe had wonne from all the world afore, 
Of all the world was ſpoyld within a while. 
So when the compaſtcourle of th'vniuerle 
In fixe and thirtie thouſand yeares is runne, 
The bands of th'elemenrs ſhall backe reuerſe 
To their firſt diſcord, and bequite vndonne: 
The ſecdes, of which all things at firſt were bred, 
Shall in great Chaos wombe againe be hid. 
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O wariewiſedome of the man, that would ORE 
That Carthage towres from ſpoile ſhould beforborne ! 


* To th'end thathis vitorious people ſhould 


With cankring leiſure notbe ouerworne; | 
He well forclawe,how thatthe Romane courage, 
Impaticnt of pleaſures faint deſires, onal 
Through idlenes wonld turne to ciuill rage, 
And be her ſelfe the matter of her fires. 
Forin apcople giuen all to caſe, 
Ambitionis engendredeaſfily ; 
As ina vicious body, grofle diſeaſe , 
Soone growes through humours ſoperfluitie. | 
Thatcame to paſfle, when ſwolne with plenties pride, 
Nor Prince, nor Peere, nor kin they would abide. , 
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If the blind furie, which warres breedeth oft, 
Wonts not Yenragethe hearts of equall beaſts, X 
Whether they fare on foote, or flicaloft;- - 

Or armed be with clawes, or ſcalie creaſts; [ 

WhatfellEx'ymni ts with hotburning tongy, 

Did grypeyour hearts, with noyſomerage imbew'd, 
Thateachto other working cruell wrongs, 
Your blades in your own bowels you embrew'd? 
Was this (Fe Romanes) your hard deſtinic? 
nne, whoſe ynappeaſed guilt 
Powrd vengeance forth on you eternally ? 
Or brothers blood, the which ar firſt was ſpile 
Vpon your walles, thatGod mightnot endure, 
Vpon the ſame to ſer foundation ſure? 
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O that I had the 7Thracien Poets harpe, 

For to awake out of th'infernall ſhade 
Thoſe antique Cans a s,fleeping long indarke, 
The which this auncient Citie whilome made : 

OrthatI had Amyp uroNs inſtrument, 
To quicken with his vitall notes accord, 
The ſtonic 10ynts of theſe old walls now rent, 
By which th' A»ſonienlight mightbereſtord : 

Or that atleaſt T cul] with penſill fine, 
Faſhion the pourtraiCts of theſe Palacis, 
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Him ncedeth norro ſecke i TR 

Of line, orlead, orrule, ,orſquare, to meaſure LA 
h, her breadth, her deepnes, or her hight : 
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im behooues toviewin compaſſeround. 
All rs Ocean graſpes in bis long armes;' - 
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Or Corinth, skild in curious w | 
All thatLys1pÞ v spraQtike pom, 

hari born} moms 

Was wont this auncient Citic 3 


And tenenirciwierwdewonde wonders Y 


Be it whereth'yeerely ſtarre doth fcorch the ground, — 
Or wherecoldB o x a s blowes his bitter ſtormes, 

Rome was th'whole world, & all the world was Rome, Like, 25 the ſceded fbdgptot e firſt fhowes 
And if thirigs nam'd their names doe equalize, Thenfrom graſle — al doth bg 4 
When land and ſea ye name, then name ye Rowe ; And from a into an care forth « 
And naming Rome, ye land and ſea comprize: Which care the fruitful grainedoth ſh alybriog's 

For th auncientPlot of Rome, diſplaied plaine, And asinſeaſon due the husband mowes 
Tihmapgs OP WEE ert OVER contin. The wauing locks of thole faire yellow heares, 
Which bound in ſheaucs, and layd in comly rowes, 
27 Vpon the naked fields in ſtackes hereares : 
CAS pebe kands panel] tees 

Thou that at R#ne aſtoniſht dooſt behold And ry 9/27 3m? pu eas a og 
The antiquepride, which menaced the skie, Of which allpaſſers by docſomewhar pill: 

Theſc haughtic h , theſe palaces of old, ' - As they which gleane, the reliques vie to gather 

Theſe wats, hefoarks, , theſe baths, theſe remples wn Which ch'husbandman behind kim Bo Save, 
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Who ſuch an Oake hath wer lethim —_ He ye __ NYVEMT 
That ſuch this Cities honour was of yore, ' 
PIG 114 So meane work efor her meed? 
And mongſt all Cities floriſhed much more, Ten o—_— a chdget 
Theſe moniments, which not —_— 
29 But im Porphyreand Marble doe 
All that which Egypt whilome did deuiſe, Might well hauc hop't to haucobtained i = 
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_ The Ruines of Rome: by Bellay: 


Ceale notto ſound rheſe old antiquities : That long haſt traueld by thy learned writs, 

For if that time doe let thy glory live, | Old Kome out of her aſhes toreuiue, 

Well maiſt thou boaſt, how cucrbaſc thou be, And gine aſecond life to dead decayes: - 
That thou art firſt, which of thy Nation ſong Needs muft heall cternitie ſurvige, 


Th'oldc honour of the people gowned long. . That canto other giue cternall dayes. 
=P Thy dayes Tl eons 2". a PM praiſe 


7 Excelling all, that cuer went before: 
L Envoy. And ficrthee, gin BarrTAs hicto raiſe 
4 BsLLay, firſt garland of free Poeſie His heavenly Muſe, th'Almightic to adore, 
That France brought forth, though trufull ofbraue Liuc happy fpirits,th'honour of your name, 
Well worthy thou of immortaliuc, (wats, And kill the world wth neuer-dyiog fame. 
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MVIOPOTMOS, 


OR 
THE FATE OF 
THE BVTTERELY. 
By Edmunde Spenſer : 


Dedicated to the moſt faire and vertuous Lady, 
00 LG CAREY. 
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TO THE RIGHT WORTHY 
and vertnous Ladie, the Lady 
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Carey. 


P. Oft braue and bountifull Lady, for ſo excel- 
W7 lent fauours as I haue rmcaings ar your ſweet 
hands, to offer theſe fewe leaues as in recom- 
A( pence, ſhould bee as to offcr flowers to the 
Q& Gods for their diuine benefices. Therefore I 
haue determined to giue mygſelfe whollie ro 
you, as quite abandoned from my ſelfe, and 
WL IT abſolurely vowed to yourſeruices : vvhich in 

F407 QF 4! right is ever held for full recompence of 

IESR) decbror damage, ro haue the perſon yeelded. 

R—4S My perſon I wot well how little worth it is. 

Buc rhe faithfull mind and humblezeale which I beare vncoyour Ladiſhip, 
may perhaps be more of price, as may pleaſe you toaccoune and vie the | 
pooreſeruice thereof; which taketh glory roaduanceyour excellent pow 
and noble vertnes; and ro ſpend itſelfe in honouring you: not ſo much for 
your great bountie to my ſelfe, which yermay nor be vnminded , nor for 
nameor kindred fake by you vouchſafed, being alſo regardablez as forthar 
honourable name, which ye haue by your braue deſerts purchaſt co your 
ſelfe, and ſpredin che mouthes of all men: vvich which I havealfopre- 
ſumed ro grace my verſes, and vnder your Name, to commend to the 
' world this ſmall Poeme. Thewhich beſceching your Ladithip ro rake in 
' worth, &ofallthingstherein according coyour wonredgracioulnes 

_ *..- - tomakea mildeconftruttion, Ihumbly 7 
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Andideis Frere. from ſail iarts 

Theirwrath#atleagthi br inro opei Warre, 

The roote whereof and erapicall fe &," 

To ran ge rg oa _ Shins, 
woanr' raſhes rtodire 

In funerall Bees CIS: 

Reueale to eradal the meanes dete 


T—_ whichſadCranton Yr Ong 


o loweſt wrerthednes; 
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Of lll the race of filner:i hn bh 
Which doe poflefle the E the ayre, 
 Betwixtthecentred carth; a abr wg 
Was none miorefauourable, more faire, 
Whilſt heaen didfauour his felicities, | 
ThenCranrs x, the eldefffqnn cant heir” 
OfMvscaxi0otit, and10 his fathers ſight | 
Ofall alive did ſeeme thefaireſtwight,” © © 


With fruitfull hope his aged breaſt he fed” > *" 
Offurure 900d, which yam roradfs Sres, 
Full of braue courage and : 
Aboveth' le of his Peares, 
Did largely promile, and to him fore-red; - ” 
(Whilſt ofthis hart did meſt in tenderteares)| 
That he in.time would ſareproue ſych Soak. 
As ſhould be worthy of his tathers throne.” © * 
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Ofluſtfull 

Did much rt. ſubie6tkis delice *+ 
Tolotbſomefloth, orhoures i incaſeto Fi 
mr igy'dtorangeabroad in freſh attire; 
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Thatfrom his 13P4 r7 
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Noleſle at 
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y calcheftom ſtrange: 
ſach as could boi Pwogar'sa 
—_ darts of heauca be. 


Laff his ſhinie wi wings as a5 filuer brigh 

Painted with thouſand colours, poli 

All Painters I ores 

Not haife ſo man colours ng 

InT x 1s bowe, {1 a doth ſhine ſobright, 
Diſtinguiſhed with many a twinkling ſtatre, 
Norly w 0 8 Bird in her eye-ſpottedtraine 
So many goodly colours doth containe, 


Ne (may itbe withouten perillſpoken) 

The Archer God,the ſonneofCYTHERAL, 
Thatioyes on wretched loucrs to be wroken, 
And heaped | ws of + ys to ſee, 
_—_ - aj bor, "ge 

Ah my licge Lord, ek: « 
Tf ought againſt thine I hauetold, 
Yer urethaſe wings were fairer manifold. 


Full many a Lady faire, in Courtfull oft. 
Bcholding them, him ſecretly enuide, | 

And wiſht the. tyo ſuchfanncy, ſo filken of, 
And golden faire, her Loue would her Nb 46k 

Oc that when themthe gorgeous Flic dad doi, 
Some onethar with grace be gratifid 

From him would ſteale them priuily Lay, 
And _ to her ſg precious apray, 


nokes, 


1 curteous _HY vaſtained hewe. 


iognted then the reſt, 


Who becing gi ar wk 
ered more 


And more 1 


Ofthe fields honour, thagithe others beſt ; 
Which they in _—_ comming ore, | fore, 

Told V xx v,& wh 

Shepraiſd, thatCvP1D ae ob beard before) 


Did lend her ſecretay 
Into ber lap the chi 


ring 


eSpring, 
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Notyetvnmi 2w,Q0L 
Her fonnetoÞP s YCH lecret lot 
And long it cloſe 
- Thereof ar oh ey te 
Reaſon with 
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Teva ran Io 


+ Toweather 


| addrefle, 


Pow ith ata totake his flight; 
Oner the? —_ is franke rn ltrll, 
And all the champainc o're he ſoared uy 


And all the countrey wide he did 
Feeding vpontheir Rae bountioullic, 
& Thatnono Fade none did im enuie. 


The woods, the riuers, and — medowes rad 
With his a 


Nedidhe = the 
Nor the ciency boron 


ghee, 
But nook che ©, how yeet they beene, 
Mote pleaſe his fancie, nor er'abide: - 
His choicefull ſenſe wirbevery ch, 


No common things may as a waucring wit, 

Him Wie arid, ore hes? 
im who to ts2 ; 

There Hanifh Nature ia h WE A 

Poures forth ſweet odors, ,&allaring fights; 

And Art wirh her contending, doth 

T'excell the natfirall, with maeteighe? = 

may. be 


. Andallthatfaire orpleaſant: 


In riotous excelle doth there abgund. 


flicg 
From bed to bed, from one to border, 
And takes ſurucy with curious bufic eye 
Of euerie flowre and herbe there ſerine order 
Now this, now that he taſteth tegderly, 
Yet none of them he rudely doth diſorder, - . 
Ne with his feetetheir filken leaucs deface; 
But paſtures onthe pleaſures of cach place, | 


Aud cucrmore with moſt vyarictic, 


And change of ſweetaclle (forall change is ſiyect) 


There be arriving, round about 


 Hecaſtshis glutton ſenſe to 


Now ſucking of the ſap of herbes moſt meet, 
Or of the deam, which yer ootherdoc i | 
Pr ir vn chetho ts A 
Andthen on ſome 

Pen, and his moiſt wingsto dry. » 
he turnethto 


And then a his play, 


 Toſpoylet port Pane Paradiſe: 


The wholſome 
Ranke ſmelling, Re ge 
The Roſes raigning in, 
Sharpe Iſope, 
Fiire Mari 


Sweet Manoramn, and D, 


Conmipgrathe 
cence wounds 
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cutting wings he be arcs wid Ws 
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Coalc 


Anduhafockoframe orill 


Grewe in this Garden fromfarre away, 
Oberon II , and taſtes at will, 

og theirpleaſures 
Then men pompi dl 
Inchewarme Sooke doh Monkton 
Andthere kinrrells tunlataaeeinnce | 


Ofall his gladfulacſs, and kingly ioyaunce. 


Whatman dleble on Gilce comme, 
delight 

And to beLonl of tithe works of Nature, 
To raine inth'aire from carthto higheſt sky, 
To feed onflowres, and weeds of g/orious feature, 
To akemhat cur thing dothplee 


Whoreſts noepleaſed with ſi pincls, 
hem era rr 
But whaton carth canon 0am 
Orghacenkn 0 


Sith morning may rn ol aening 

And ext mitkopthenzoſtb cons panty 
For thouſand wg 
 Aboutrs dailie, to worke our 

That ciane, exc 2God, or Godhis 


May them voy Em 


And wbatſo heauens in their ſecret doome 
Ordained hauc, how can fraile fleſhly wight 
Fore-caſt, butit muſt needs to iſſue come? 
The ſea, the ayre, the fire, theday, thenight, 
—_ 
to mi 
Warre againſt vs the vaſſals 
Who then can faue, what they diſpoleto ſpill ? 


on Abe hom, 
nde, v 

Whole cuclif 2 an hag. 1 h8- 
Of Io v x s owne hand, toworke thy miſcrie: 
ny bu a or 
baud ry irewith lacred 

forth for hee, and chars ſprent 


Nouthe may theeſaue from heaucns axcogement 


It fortuned (as brovens had bchight) 
That in this garden, whereyongCLanzon 


Was wont to ſolace him, a wicked wight 

The (rows Eine gp oe of _—_—_ 
The ſhame of Naturegthe bondlaue of ſpight, 
Hadlately built his hatefull 

And lurkaog cloſely, in awaite now nts 9 

How he nught any in his (rap berray, 


_MVIOPOTMOS. _ 


with rank yſon ſweld, 
Thatſeatcethephnthe rongoomagion beld, 
Thecauſe why he this Flic ſo malicel, - 
Was (as in ſtories it is written found) 
Por thchin worker which ue ocean rd 


Hpyronn oponomnn 


OF P jr vow. oY 
ALLAS, owne 

When ſhe with her for excellence contended, 

Thar wrought her fhame, and forrow neuerended, 


For the Tritonian 


Goddeſſe having hard 
Her blazed fame, which all the world had fild, 
Came downe to prouc the truth, and 


Andto compare with herin curious $kill 


M did the 
Dn 
So to workthey nnd ach da chute 


What ſtoric ſhe will for ber tapertake. 
; Anz cunrr Io TL 
EvyRxoP alkea Bull, and back 


*, Her Seadid s/o ſcene, 
| Is nog a ye weene, 


Shee ſeem'd ſtill backe yato the land to looke, 

And her play-fcllowes ayderto call, andfexre.. 

The Emaar, Gary Bewoks 

Herdaintie 

(LO ray anna 3" 17 
land ſhe ſaw no more appeare, 

But a wilde wilderneſs of waters deepe : 

Thea gaa ſhe greatly'to lamenraud weepe, 


Wthi younger Spore _ 
T mr his boweand ſhake, nr: 
== CE oy 


And round about, her worke ſhe did 


With a faire border wrought of ſundry 
Enwouen with an Tuic-  trayle: 


Could not accuſe. 
L 3» 


MVIOPOTMOS 


Shemade the ſtorie ofthe old debate, =_ 
Which ſhewithNzÞ TVNE did for Athens try : 
Twclue Gods doc fitaround in royall ſtate, 

And Io v in midft with awfull Maieſtic, 

20 indgethe ſtrife between them ſtirred late : 
Each of the Gods by his like vilnomiec | 
Extheto be knowne; butIo v = abouethem all, 
By his great lookes and power Imperial, 


Before them ſtands the God oof Seasin place, 
Clayming that ſca-coaſt Citie as his right, 

An ſtrikes therocks with his three-forked mace; 
Whencetorth iſſues awarlike ſtced in fight, 

The ſigne by which he challengeth the place; | 
That all the Gods, which ſaw his wondrous might; 
Did ſurely deeme the viQtoric his due: 

Bur ſeldome ſeene, foreiudgement prooucth true. 


Then to herſelfe ſhe gives her Aegide ſhield, 
Aad ſtcel-head ſpeare, and morion on her hedd, 
Such as ſhe oft is ſeene in warlike field: 

Then ſets ſhe forth, how with her weapon dredd 
Shee ſmote the ground, the which ſtreight forth did 


A fruitfull Olyue tree, with berries ſpredd, (yield 


Thatallthe Gods admir'd; then all che ſtorie 
Shee compaſt witha wreathe of Olyues hoanie. 


Emoneſt thoſe leaues ſhe made a Butterflie 
With cxcelleatdeuice and wondrous flight, 
Fluttring —_ the Oliues wantonly, 

That ſeem'd to liuc,ſo like it was in fight: 

The veluzt ap which on his wings doth lie, 
The filken doune with which his backe is dight, 
His broad outſtretched hornes, his ayrie thies, 
His glorious colours, and his gliſtcring eyes. 


Which when A « a C 4N x ſ{aw,as ouerlaid, 
And maſtercd with workmanſh:'p fo rare, 

She ſtood aſtonicd long, ne ought gainclaid, 
And with faſt fixed eyes on her did ſtare, 

And by her ſilence, i;gne of one diſmaid, 
TheviQorie did yeeld her as her ſhare : 
Yetdid ſhe inly frer, and felly burne, . 

And all her bloud to poyſonous rancor turne. 


That ſhortly from the ſhape of womanhed, 

Such as ſhe waswhen PALL a $5 ſheattcirpred, 
Shegrew to hideous ſhape of dryrihed, 

: Pined with griefe of folly late repented : 

Eftſoones her white ſtreight legges were altered 
To crooked crawling ſhanks, of marrowe empred, 
- And herfaireface to foule and loathſome hewe, 
And her fine corpes to a bag of venim grewe, 


This curſed creature, mindful! of that olde 
Enfeſted grudge, the which his mother felt, 
Soſooneas CLAR1oN hedid behold, 

His hart with vengefull malice inly welt; 

And weauing ſtraight a net with manie a fold 
Abour the caue, in which he lurking dwelt, 
With fine ſmall cords abour it ſtretched wide, 
So fincly ſponne, thay ſcarceqbey could be ſpide. 


Not any damzell, which heryaunteth moſt - 
In skilfull knitting of ſoft filken twines © © 
Nor any weauer, which his worke doth boaſt 

In diaper, in damaske, orinlynes 

Nor any skild ioworkmanſhip emboſt; 

Nor any skild in loupes of fingring fine, 

Might 1n their divers cunning cuer date, 

With this ſo curious net-worke to compare, 


Ne doe thinke, thattharſame ſubtile gin, 
The which the Lemnian God framde craftily, 
Mak s ſleeping with his wife to compaſſe in, 
That all the Gaggwith common mockerie 3 
Might laugh atthem, and ſcornetheir ſhamefull fin, 
Was like to this. This ſamehedid apply, TR 
For to entrap thecarelefle Cr ar tow, 
That rang'd cach where withour ſuſpicion. 


Suſpicion of friend, nor feare of foe, 

T hat hazarded his health, had he at all, 
But walkt at will, and wandred toand fro; 
In the pride of his freedome principall: 
Litle wiſthe his fatall future woe, 

But was ſecure, the hker hero fall, 

He likeſt is to fallinto milchaunce, + 
That is regardleſs ofhis gouernaunce, 


Yettill Ax a 600 Li (fohisfoewas highty ** * 
Lay lutking couertly bim to furpriſe, © 
And all his ginsthathim entanole might, . . 
Drelſt in good'order as he could deviſe; OEM 
Artlength, the fooliſh Fhe withoutforefight, 7 
As he that did all danger quite deſpiſe, 
Toward thoſe parts vrmen in. carclefly, 
Where hidden was his f2 cacmay,' 
Who ſecing him, with ſecrete ioy therefore 
Did tickle Ta eucrie yaine; e 
And his falſe hart fraught with all treafons ſtore, 
Was fill'd with hopeghis purÞoſe to obtaine: 
Himſelic he cloſe vpgathered more and more 
Into his den, thathis deccitfull traine 

By his there becing might notbe bewraid, 
Neany noyfe, ne any motion made, 


Like as a wilyFoxe, thathauing ſpide, © 
Where on a ſunny banke the Lambes doeplay, 
Full cloſely creeping by the hinder fide, 
Lyes in ambuſhment of his hoped pray, 

Ne ſtirreth limbe, till ſeeing readie tide, 

He ruſheth forth, agg ſnatcherh quite away 
One of thelittle yonglings vnawares : 

Soto his worke ARA @NOLL himprepares, - 


Who now ſhall giue ynto my heauiceyes 


A well of teares, thata!l may ouerflow ? 

Or where ſhall T find lameptable cryes, 

And mournfull tunes enough my griefeto ſhow? 
Helpe 6 thou Tragick Mulc, meto deuiſe 
Notes {ad enough, Yexpreſle this bitter throw: 
For loe, the drerie ſtownd 13 now arriued, 


Thajofall happincls hath vs depriucd; 


- MvIOPOTMOS. - 


of 


The luckleſs C x a & 10, whether cruel! Fate, 
Or wicked Fortune faultleſs him miſled, 
Ofſomevngracious blaſt out of the gate 
OrAzorLss raine 
Was ( O ſad hap and hourevnfortunate) 
With violentſwift flightforth caried 
Into the cyrſed cobweb, which his foe 
Had framed for his finall ogerthroe. 


8-1 
Therethe fond Flie entangled, ſtrugled long, 
Himlelfe to free thereour ; bur all in vaine. 
For ſtriving more, the morein laces ſtxong 


Himnſelfe he tide, and wrapt his wingeFtwaine 


ce him drouc on hed, 


In lymie ſnares theſubtif] Joupes among z 
Thar in the ende he breathelefle did remaine, © 
And all his youthly forces idly ſpent, 

Him tothe mercy of th'auenger lent. 


Which when the grieſly tyrant did cſpy, | 
Like a grimme Lyon ruſhing with fierce might - 
' Out of his den, he ſeized greedily | 
On therefiſtle!s prey, and with fell ſpight, 
Vnder theleft __ ſtrooke his weapon flic 
Toto his hart, thathisd ronil ighe 
In bloody ſtreames Forth fled Per; 5.4 
| His bodie left rhe ſpetacle ofcare, 
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Wacns , pn te Crocodile, Ne . 3 

Veluy,whitestharm mp ay caresdid OS. That oo nearer Sd greedy pray | 4 

My ſpirit, ſhaking er earthly prion | <þ arerched people _ 

Beganco cryin ge «i \ 1 vs log demha Ulpride, 5 

of , al | 8 

Ce nl edt Eate Theledt of henkntntibenmotitite Y 4 
And allthath pox pods lebac 


hidtous beaſtto * 4D = 


Griefeof goad mitids, taſee = Pap ndaiy ih black at nw 57; 
TE EE 
a 2 
That when wheatiineſeroce, may A TED oTbeki ds ; 
4 Proedefhi ©and goo | 
nn IS | 


Wirth gilden bothies 
In a freſh flowfin 


| ortied little creature 
hi Shehade fk ret 
hair, on _ gought him} leaſed: 
is plentious 
5 bp pe : 
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Befide thel 
Vgon a ſunnie eros 
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__Viſi ons auf the worlds yanitie. 


| had Mates oy dfull to ; 
Whoſeb was arm'd SÞainſt the pela, of Ie” 
With ſhields of Braffe;that ſhone like burniſhy gold, * 


— 
md 


Howes Wh RY | 

That <i2a didroareld alfonb'o Fas 

Andall the waves wereftain'd with filthy have.” 
Llearned haue; votto deſpiſe, 


_ NSEE: ſeen es ſmallin common eyes. _ 


6 | 
k 


And forkhed ſting, that death WIT beare, 0 
Stroue with a Spider,h elf 
And bal defianceny ie Ke * "th Wy | 
Thelſubtill vermin creeping cloſely neare, 
Did in his drinke ſhed poylon prtmibie; "I 
Which through his cotrailes readipgdiuerſly, 
Madehim to fa, thatnigh his bowels burſt, 
And him cnforſt to yeeld the viQtorie, 
That did ſo much in his owne greatneſs ruſt, 
O how greatvaineneſle is it then toſcorne 


Thewcake, that haihthe ſtrong fo oft forlorne: 


7 


High ona hill a por} Cedar grewe, 
Of Jn. rous length, and ſtraight proportion, 

'T hat farre abroad her daintic odours threwe, 
Moveſt all the daughters of proud Libanon, ' 
Her match in beautie was not any one, 

Shortly, within her inmoſt pith there bred 

A lietlc wicked worme, perceiu'd of none, 

That on her ſap and vitull moyſture fed: - 
Thenceforth her garlndſo much honoured 

Began to dic, (6 great ruth fortheſame) 


. Andherfaire locks fell from her loftichead, 


That ſhortly bald, and bared ſhe became, 
I, which this fight behcld,was much a 
To fcc ſo goodly thing fo ſoon decay'd. 


$ 

Boone after this, ſaw an Elephant, 
Adorn'd with bells and boſſes gorgeouſly, 
Thar on his backe did beare (as batreilant) 
A gilden towre, which ſhoge exceedingly z 

Thar hehimlelfethrough fooliſh vanitic, 
Both for his rich attire and goodly forme, 
Was puffed vp with paſling furquedry, 
And ſhortly gan all ar 1, Br to {corne; 

Till thara httle An, a filly worme, 
Into bis noſthrills creeping, ſo him pained, _ 
That caſting downe his towres, he did deforme 
Both borrowall pride, and najiucbcauric ſtained, 


dioto hi T DOIC 
Tha he did ſeeme rms, $7 _— 
== 7 


iſe, 46 


ther F courſe, n 
That winde nor tide could mone her cnccaway. 


. 7 a clecmeth; rharſo ſmall a thing 


> lo greatan ons to wring, 
Fi / (o] 


th mightie Lyon, Lordof all the wood; 
Haviog his hunger throughly fatisfide, h 
With pray of beaſts, and ſpoile of living blood, 
Safc in his dreadlcſs den him thought to hide: 
His ſteraneflc was his praiſe, his ſtreogth 4.10 
Andall his glory in his cruellclawes. . } 
1fawa Walpe, that fiercely him defide, ' 
And bad him battaile = to his iawes ; 
Sorehe him ſtung, thatit the bloodforth drawes, 
And his proud hart is fild with fretting ire: 
In yaine hethreats his tecth, his ra ef pawes; 
Gnd from his bloody cycs doth cfire; 


- Wharkime the Rama FRE ee LAG q 
Of ll the world, and floriſht moſt in might, 
Ly. TO gan their ſoucraipntic diſdain, 
to quitthem from their bo 
So when 21 ſhrouded werein filent nies Wig: 
The Geleweres 0 ing of a tmai 
olleſt nigh of the to dough, fi he 
—— . Goal? the Echery « 
then a Gooſe, nut ow ruine 
AndIovs elle FuronoFp _ 
Preſeru'd from beeing to his foes 
Why doe yaine men meancthings ſo Mm deface, 
And in their might repoſe their moſt aſſurance, | 
Sith nought Nh ann endurancet- 
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When theſe tad fip _ andg 
diy fright was = $0nes 


To 


The Viſons of Boll: 


And yeythe rad elerwmeoragiall LEETTY igiop v3 MEG); NL 8: | 
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And ynawares doc into danger Tee Shall 29s r e bays PEE” 


0 
THE VISIONS OF. 
BELLAY. 


1 An cane ſocket ll om lowelt ſeat, 


From heauens hight into mens heauie eyes, 


| heynioar oorhnmnemes bon | "POE: 52 
Inthef of doth drowne + | Jak : ao 


My ks to heauen, whence all 
And lowd, Locnow a (foor h hee) 
Whar ynder this greattemp lephcedis: 
Loeallis noiight but flying vanitee. 
SoI that know this worlds inconſtancies, 
Sith ey wes ſurmounts all —__y 
e my confidence doth ſtay, 


Made of the merall whi doc honour, 
And athiogoldn gn hed weare _ - 


The aſhes of amy 


' Onhig pkg Lara ct ame, is. br. wi 
Anita igh by iuſt afſize, ; ald Himichitwano 
With hundreth pillours fronting faire theſame, | ._. HI} ” IT 
All wr ought with Piithond after Dorick wize : | | Crs th Ie cdl 

Nor © brick, nor marble was the wall in view, 
- But ſhining cryſtall, which fromcop ro baſe 
Our of herwombe a thouſand rayonsthrew, | | 
One EE TOTES CE: .- obal : 

Golde wasthe png the ſecliog brighr | gre rr aViRorie, 

Did ſhine all = old; Clad likea Ni b,that wi tof fuer weares 


The floore craude was johe. 
O worlds vai polar thusT did bchold, 


& \ 
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The Viſions of Bellay. A 


i. 
PR 


No worke it ſcem'd of earthly craftſmans wit, 
But rather wrought by his owne induſtry, 
- Thatthunder-dartsfor I ov & his (ire doth fir, 
Let me no more lee faire thing vnder sky, 
Sith that mine eyes haue ſeen ſo fairea fight . 
Withſuddaine fall to duſt conſumed quight.. © - 
I 

Then was the faire Dodonian treefarre ſeene, 
Vponſeauen hills to ſpread his gladſome gleame, 
And Conquerours bedecked with his greene, 

Along the banks of the Awſonian ſtreame : 

There many anauncicnt Trophee was addreſt, 
And many a ſpoyle; and many a goodly ſhow, 
Which that brave races greatnes did atteſt, 

That whilome from the Troyan bloud did flow. 
Rauiſhe I was ſo rare a thing to view, 

When lo, a barbarous troupe of clownuſh fone 

The honour of theſe noble boughs downe threw, 

Vader the wedge I heard the tronketo groves 


And fince I ſaw the roote in great diſdaine 
A twinne of forked trees ſend forth againe, 


6 


I faw a Wolfe vnder arockie caue 
Nurfing two whelps ; I ſaw her little ones 
Tn wanton dalliance the teate to craue, 


While ſhe her neck wreath'd from them for the nones: 


I ſaw her range abroad to ſecke her food, 

And roming through the field with yrage 
T'embrew hertceth & clawes with lukewarme bloyd 
Ofthe ſmall beards, her thirſt for to allwage. 

I law a thouſand huntſmen, which deſcended 
Downefrom the mountaines bordring Lombardie, 
That with an hundred ſpeares her flanke widerended. 
I ſaw heron the Plaine outſtretched lie, | 

Throwing out thouſand throbs in her owne ſoyle: 
Soone on a tree yphangd I ſaw her ſpoyle, 


i F ” 
I ſaw the Bird that can the Sun endure, 
With feeble wings aſſay to mount on night, 
By moreand more ſhe gan her _ raſſure, 
Following th'enſample of her mothers fight: 
I law herriſc, and with a ger _ 
To pierce the cloudes, and with wide pinncons 
To meaſure the moſt haughty mountaines hight, 
Vorill ſhe raught the Gods owne manſions: 
There was ſhe loſt, when ſuddaine I beheld, 
Where tumbling through the ayre in firie fold ; 
All flaming downe ſhe on the Plainewas feld, 
And ſoone her bodieturn'd to aſhes cold. 
I ſaw the fowlethat doth the light deſpiſe, 
Ou: of her duſt like to a worme ariſe. 


T ſaw a riuer ſwift, whoſe fomie billowes 
Did waſh the ground-worke of an old great wall; 


I ſaw it coucr'dall with grifly ſhadowes, 


his fearefull hew, 


When as atlengrh I ſawthe wrathfull wind, 


Which blows cold ſtorms, burſt out of Scithian mew, 
Thar ſperſt theſe clowdes, and info ſhort as thought, 
This dreadfull ſhape was vaniſhed ronought. 


S 
_ Then allaſtonied with this mightic ghoaſt, 


An hideous body big and ſtrong 1 ſawe, 


With fide-long beard, and locks down i 
Sterneface, _ froncfall gen ney _ 
Who leaning on the belly of a pot, 
Pourd forth a water, whoſe out-gaſhing flood- 
Ran bathing all the creakieſhore aftor, | 
Whereon the Troyan Prince ſpilt Tv xy $ blood: 
Andat his feete abitch-wolfe ſucke did yield : 
To two young babes: his left, the Palme-tree ſtour, 
His righthand did the peacefull Olue wield, 
And head with Lurell garniſht was about, 
Sudden both Palme and Olive fell away, 
And faire greene Laurell branch did quite decay. 


Io 


Hard by a rivers fide a virgin faire, 

Folding herarmesto heauen ith thouſand throbs, 
And outraging hercheckes and goldenhaire, 
To ling —_—_ thus tun'd herſobs. 

here is (quoth ſhe) this whilome honored face? 
Wherc the great glory and the ancicnt praiſe, 
In'which all worlds felicitie had place, 
When Gods and men my honour vp did raiſc? 
m—_— it — _ —_ memade _ 

e whole worlds ſpoyle, but that this Hydra ncw, 
Ofhundred Hun c yz.n 3 tobeallaid, ; | 
With ſcauen heads, budding monſtrous crimes ancw, 

Coin] AR CTA LIS TEASE | 

Out of theſe crooked ſhores muſt daily raiſe ? - 


II 


Vpon an hilla bright flameT did ſee, 
Wauing aloft with gx point to skie, 
Which like incenſe of precious Cedar tree, 
With balmic odours fill'd th'ayre farre and nie, 
A Birdall white, well feather'd on each wi 
Hereout vp tothe throne of Gods did flie, - 
And all the way moſtpleaſant notes did ſing, 


' Whilſt in the ſmoake ſhevato heauen did tie. 


Of this faire fire the ſcattered rayes forth threw 
On cueric fide a thouſand ſhiniog n 
When 


The Viſions of Belly: 


When ſudden dropping of «flyer dew 2 * : 

O gricuous chance ſe precious flames ; agan 

; Fri wich eo plc dyed, 6Þ 
Of nothing now but noyous ſulphure {1 \ 14 


I2 Long hawing deeply gron'd theſe viſigns fad, 
| J Pray Ong. 346m] ooo : 
I ſaw afpring out of arocke forth rayle,. 
As cleareas Cryſtall gainſt the Sunny beames, 
The botomeyellow, like the grayle 
ThatbrightPacrortysw with his ftreames g 
It ſcem'd that Art and Naturchad aflembled - 
All rom there, for which mans hart could long; 
And there a noyſealluring ſlcepe ſoft trembled, 
Of many accords more ſweetthen Mermaids ſong : 
The {cates and benches ſhone of ſuorie, 
And hupdred N es ſatefide by fide about; 


 Whenfromnig with hidcous out-cry, clowde ſpcrſtinthe aire | 
A troupe of Satyres in the placedid rout,” The weake foundations of this Cittic faire. 
Which with their villaine feet the ſtreamedid ray, 
Threw downethe ſcats, and drouethe Nymphs away. rs S 
I3 Athaghenin ny when MonPuBRYS. 
| | Moſt trulie doth vnto our eyes appeare, ,, - 55 
Much richer then that veſſel! ſeem'dto bee, Wearie to ſee the heauens ſtill waucring thus,  - 
Which did to that ſad Florentine appeare, IſawTYPran vs filter comming nearez | 
Caſting mine cycs farre off, I chauniſt to ſee, - Wholchead full brauely with a morion hidd, 
Vpon the Latine Coaſt herſelfe to reare : Did ſeeme to match the Gods in Maicſtie. 
| But ſuddenly aroſe a tempeſt great, She by ariuers bankethat ſwiftdowne flidd, 
Bearing cloſe enuicto theſe riches rare, | Ouer all the world did raiſe a T rophee bie z 
Which gan aſlaile this ſhip with dreadfall threat, An huodred yanquiſhe Kings vader her lay, 
This ſhip, to which none other might compare. - Witharmes bound at their backs in wiſc ; mY 
And finally the ſtorme impetuous Whilſt I thus mazed was with great affray, | 
Sunke vp thele riches, ſecondvnto none, I ſaw the heauens in warre againſt herriſe: 
Within the gulfe of greedy Nerewe, Then downe ſhe ſtriken fell with clap ofthonder, 
Ifaw both ſhip and marinerscach one,  Thatwith greatnoyſcI wakte wonder. 
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J Eingon onedayatn window all alvde; 


happened me ole, 
As = me to thinke thereon, 
At my right haind a Hynde appear'dvo mee, - 
So faire ag mote the greatcſt God delite z 
Two eager dogs did her puiſae in chace, 
Of which the one was black, the other white : 
:ſoin theircruellrace_ : 
EA p esofthar ft, 
F 1 That at the laſt; aridin ſhorrtime [1 de, 
F-1 Vader a Rocke whe flic alas o ; 
| \Fellto the ground, and there ho CanerM 
Cruell death y bom ngſonoble 
| Oft makes me ſp hats cad 


| Z $A. BER 
Aﬀer at Seaatall did appeare, 64, 

Kide all of Heben pr1l v6 luorie, - 

Fang, - golJ, Ft — EY 

| was the winde, calrhe 

; The skiceach where did ſhow Ents 

| With rich ttcalures this gay rms in | 

[ But ſudden ſtorme did fo turmoyle the 

And tumbled vp the ſea, that ſhe (alas!) 

 Stiakeon a Rock; that vader watcrlayy 

Aod periſhed paſtallrecouctie. 

O how gre _quiy rims ico tn 

Doth vexem it exitic, 
NS CE ODETT Lonait 
BT I. Xa oges 
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Fre ka ben $i I fee ariſe 
Oat Lndce 


4 Toh fuck plethres gooelo fuldnee * 
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Clanangh ade their fond y melodie, 
_— cir frectnelie | I was rauiſhe nere, 
ileon this Laurel! fixed was minecye, 
The skie gan extery whercto aner-caſt, 
And d was the welkin all about 
| When ſuddenflaſh of heauens fire our braſt, 
| the Foote, 


Rr IivirePicalath UT 


The Vil Ke. 4 na... ES ons, 


Ou a 


"Falk ele "Int nella geo. $82 \ 
ou > "cos I Alas, on art fo necking dodb cadre <A 
Bar bitter griefe and ſorrowfull annoy : | 

kts if wreechd ard miſerable, 


v. LS nas: 122d 8a 


Fornub andpinry of fo 
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